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FIRST VOLUME, 


The e to GR.” 11 . ene ble. * 
Au bor endeavours to ſcrape an Acquain- 4 
" tance with his Readers, and recommend. 
ne and this Work to their good Graces. 


Page 1 
53:20 BOOK I 


Containing the Characters of fon of the: 
principal Perſons in this Hiſtory, the” 
Birth and Parentage of Miſs Summers, 
and the Adventures of the firſt Fourteen e 
Years of ber Life.” 

Chap. I. The Reader is introduced to the Aequain- | 
tance of the good Lady Bountiful, _ _ p. 12 

Chap. II. On the Uſe of Chapters and the cm 
tage of natural Stupidity. p-. 28 

Chap. III. The Character of Mrs. Margery Wil. 
liams, with the firſt View of W Chatlone b, 7 
Summers. 35. 

Chap. IV. Ars. Marger purchaſes 4 fine Buy at. 
the Pariſh Nurſe's; and gives her Lady a Detail. © 

of the Tranſactions of that worthy * Non. 

P-. O po 

Chap. V. Miſs Summer is brought from . 
Pariſh Nurſes, with a Converſation that hap- © 
 pened on ber firſt Appearance in wad Bountiful's- oo 
Faniy, © az BY 
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Chap. VI. Bein 


(iT 


Chap, vi The Continuation of the Hiſtory of 1 


Charitable Furmer. p. 89 
Chap. VII. Containing: the Adomtures of Jak 
Dobſon. p. 124 


Chap. VIII. CG ontaining ju as much to the Pur 
poſe as the Author has thought fit, and perhaps : 


more than ſome Readers will allow to 3 to any 


Pur poſe at all. 1 0 ; p · 147 


Chap. I. Containing a Detection of Miſs Sum- 
mers's Innocence, and the Malice of” her . 
trix Mrs." Eggleſton. - 161 


Chap. X. Containing an Account ef Miſs 5 : 


mers, her real Birth, and as much of her Parents 
45 is neceſſary to | ſatisfy the Reader's Curioſity on 


that _— | iir 


B 0 2 K . 
Contai ning the Adventures of Miſs Ch arlotte 


Summers, during the moſt Hick = Part 


f 4 Woman's Life. 


Chap. I. 8 a D iſertation on the 45 5 


Laugbing and Crying. p. 215 


Chap. II. Containing Miſs Summers” s. Adventures 
with My. Crofts. | p. 228 


Chap. III. Containing Mr, Crofts's 1 upon 
M/s Summers. 


240 . 
Chap. IV. Containing the Sequel of Mr. Crofts 5 


' Attempt upon Miſs Summers. p. 254 


Chap. V. Being @ Sequel to the Sequel of Mr. 
Crofts's Attempt u jor Miſs Summers. p. 272 
Conclufion of the ſecond Book 


of the firfl Volume, wherein Lady Bountiful 
receives the firſt Him of her Son's. Aſettion” for 


2 Summers. p.291 
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. IntradySion 40 the PVigary, ptr AL 
Aut bor endeayoars, to, ſerape an Arquain- 
tauce with, bis Readers, | and. recommend 
Himself and ww e 10 FINN good 5 


races. 


H Q* 1003 a common ns chat SE) 
Wine needs no Buſh, yet I don't c find 
the Publicang, of the. preſent - Age, are 
willing, to rely on the Truth of it. They 
have indeed laid aſide the Buſh, that an- 
tient Sena of good Cheer, and jovial 


B ”Þ ellowſhip, 


The INTRODUCTION. 


Fellowſbip, wut theyhafeTubſtitired in its 


* many quaint Devices, emblematical 
their Occupation; and aderned their 
Sign - Poſts with many witty Conceits, calcu- 
lated to engage the Attention of the thirſty 
Paſſenger, and give him an early Prejudice 
in favour of the excellent Biberage, with 


which each, in his Way, undertakes to re- 
gale him. Whether the Cuſtomers are al- 


ways ſo lucky as to find the Inſide of the 
Houſe, anſwerable to the goodly Appear- 
ance, and ſpecious Promiſes on the Out- 
| fide, I won't take upon me to determine; 
but I am convinced, the Owners of theſe 


painted Traps find it much to their emo- | 
lument, otherways they, who are in all | 


Things elſe very provident, would not lay 
out ſo much Money in theſe out · ſide Deco- 
rations : 


roglyphical Learning, and let them into the 
Secret of the Nature and Excellency of 
the Entertainment they are to meet with, 


when they are pleaſed to favour me th 


their Company, 


Therefore I, ho am but a young | 
Beginner, with very few Acquaintance in 
the Part of the Town where I have taken 
up my Abode, find myſelf under a Neceſ- } 
 fity to recommend myſelf to the Notice of | 

the Public, by hanging out ſuch a Sign, 
as may at once diſplay my Skill in hie- 


But + 


ber vhen he 
had ſcarce, any Converſation. with my Mo- 
ther, either before or Hoe, that happy En- 
cuater, which . Ffir i your Hum 


— 


Abe IN TROP verlon. 
7 gt TP 977 1 var 
2 l * 170 on, AY” invite 
them to hs psig Of, zule, I muſt 
acquaiat them with the 8 that 1 in- 


| duced; me to chu Chnſe the Life o fa Publican. 


Tod ꝙuſt know then, [am he firſt Begot- 
ten, Sf th poetical lfue,, of tte much ge 
Jebratgdo Hiographer of Tofeph.. Angrews, 
and Tam Junes; I. dare npt pretend to be 
- legitimatly. begotten; I believe I mult con- 
tent mylelf with the Honour of being 
only a natural Brat of that facetious Gen- 
- theman z for I dare ſwean he does not remem-. 
chegame my, Father, and has 


ble Servant; theref, 1 98 [ ſhould 
ae be able to Marriage upon 
be Sauie, ,elpecially, 3 Ceremony of 
etical Eſpouſals.i is ſo much controverted 


| * the Prieſts of Parnaſſus, that its next to 


impoſſible to ſettle the Ritual, that would 
convey che Priviledge of Legitimacy t to the 


. F 


- Olfipring of, the. Poets. 


W rob wharkes he © owns me as a law- 
wy Son, or a bye Blow, or diſclaims all 
301 Aenne me, I find ſo much of his Blood 
in 1 Veins, that! have found myſelf, ever 
1 8 1 | ſince 


of an Ordinary, Ic 
Branch of Buſineſs" ſo likely for mefto 
thrive in as that of a Publican. My Coun · 
trymen, I know, love good Eaxing as well as 


ter F- 


INTRODUCTION. 
 fince I was a Boy, under the ſtrongeſt Im- 
pulſe to mimic every-A&ion- of that Gen- 
ent whom my Motherideglared on her 
Death-Bed, in the moſt wlemi Manner to 
be the only Perfon on Earth to: whom I 
owed my poerical Being; of Courſe its no 


wonder, now, that I am ebüged to look 
about for à Settlement in the World; that I 
ſhould chaſe a Profeffion nearly of Kin 0 
that in Which he has 2 made * 

| glating Figure,” wal ARTE 


My worſt erde Se 8 


with 10 mch Väcksfacen to the Public, to | 
much Hon ut to himſelf, and with fo much 
. Profit to his induſtrious Drawer, Mr. 


M— 


75 diſcharg d the: Station of Maſter 
could not think of any 


any Nation on Earth, which was certainly 
the Reaſon, that induced the faeetibus Maſ- 
=p to aſſume the Character of an 


Ordinary-Keeper, being per ſuadled that no- 
thing puts a Man in better Humour than 
2 full Stomach; but if he has entertained 
you with the plain, but mighty, roaſt Beef 
of Od England, and with an! elegant 
Courſe of all che Hathes, Ragoaes, 1325 [ 

high 


0 


— 6 T w 


. 
a $ DI France , Nope 
the dere 79 ee him-, | 
ſelf Free. 2 the 5 mehr? les craving, 
8, of We in 4 State 
Ke ag abo br kr 
bags in a. Diſpoſition fe ace his A 
tern Gor? 5 Nap, for e promotes Sl 2h 
and Drowſineſs ſo, much: as. a hearty Meal , 
| fay, I hope he will not take it ami that. 
I invite him to take 2 Glaſs of my Wa 
to waſh, down. his .Ente Ren: ; Whic 
e ig; every, Thing Auto le 
ow my worthy ather, ho is no E ne- 
my tot a chearful Glass, thauld omit ſo ma- 
terial an Article, is not eaſily to be gueſſed 
at, unſeſs he did, it on Purpoſe, to 
an n to ſet up e 
hard by his, Ordinary, and by that Means. 
provide a living, for his, poetical Baſtard, 
without ſeeming to have a. Hand in it. 


Whether that was his Deſigu or nar, lhaye 


taken ſthe Hint, and pitomiſe myſelf, that 
when my Father's Cuſtomers have. ſtuffed 
their Maw at the Ordinary, that. they will 
ſtep out at the back Door, and ſmoak a Pipe 
and drink a Pot with his ungracious Son; 
I know he'll curſe and ſwear before Folks, 
and give me all the Names he can think of, 
but that's only a; Copy of his Counte- 
nance, he does it only to make believe that 


_..- a I am 


— — — 
— — — 1 * 
— LS — 
- 


the 5. 


Rc 


1 am none of di „ 2nd conceal the Crack 
which my Birth gave to bis Re utation for. 
Celibacy,” a 'Virtve which H he hoſds much in 
EFfteen), We in. "His Heart, e Hikes thoſe 
who encograges me; without his kerung to 
know. it, of ke: Kngws I'ma fight Sup öf 
73, and as like Him as if he 
had ehe Our of Bis Modth, e Says 3 
— 't Fe 91 Is k 
1. PIII to Hel e 12: o #7 ef of Vati l 


{1 nhl fepienber! 1 am fy At preferit 


wha thy own Hiftory,' and However un- 


willing TI. may be to 0 the dear Subject, 

L muſt return 0 my Sign-Poſt, and acquaint 
my Reader with the Natore © of it, that he 
may Ei ow it again” when he meets it in bis 
Travels, Twas a long Time before I could 
fix x Reſolution in the important Point. A 
Number of curious Devices were ſug geſted 
to me by the Connoiſſeuts in that . Son 
Art of Signography. I was Fs a whole 


| Week in the Mind to have charged my 


Board with the Figures. of an Aſs and an 
Owl, the'true Emblems of ſuperlative Dull. 
neſs, intending it by Way of Contraſt to 
the facetious Entertainment within Doors; 
which is one of the Secrets of the Art of 
Pleaſing. 7 learned from my wor ſhipful 
Father, who tells us in his drot Way, that 
te A ctipt his Fn, in Dultneſs,” * 
or 


wot tines tw. wood wy wy K „ „ „„ nn by ov Ou mw wy fwd * , Y wa . 6, ea oy = _ {1 
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The INT ROꝶ HU OCT ION. 
ſor a Relaxation to his Readers, and to 
wher their Appetite. TH a new Courſe of 
Wit. a een but I at laſt conſidered 
that ſome few of my 1 might miſ- 
take the C . and take theſe two. grave 
a far. the Prototype of myſelf 
and V Work: and that others might be a 
little ech and unwilling to live 
under ſuch dull Planets; I laid aſide there- 
fore the Thought, and was ſor a conſiderable 
Time ſull of the Deſign of aſſuming my 
worſhipful Father's Head for my armorial | 
Bearing; but on conſulting an able Artiſt, 
I was let to underſtand, that however witty 
my Father's Countenance might appear, 
_ ſituated near the Eye, yet the face- 
tious Features were too weak. to be diſcer- 
nable in ſo elevated an Attitude, and be- 
ſides that, it would be making too free 
with magiſterial Dignity, to make bis Phiz 


the Signal of a meer Punch Houſe; at 


laſt, after labouring with many Conceits 

for near two Months, I reſolved to 
charge my Board with the true Effigy of 
my Pariſh Girl, where tho' ſhe appears a 
moſt charming Women, yet I can aſſure the 
Reader, the Painter has not flattered her, 
for ſhe 1 ſome natural Graces its impoſ- 
ſible for any Pencil to n or even the 
ſublime Pen of a F- -, when warm- 


Bi ed 


IN TROoDUeT TON. 
ed with the, dear Idea of his lovely Sophia,” 
to deſcribe,” "You'can'ſee Reader, bur the 
Out-Lines of à Beauty on my" Sign-Polt, * 
but if you ſtep in, and take Mr. Cheri's * | 
Paſſport with you, which won't coſt our” 
28500 Six Shillings, you may "Tee her iden- 
tical Self, and be” yourſelf a Judge, how 
tar the Original forpaſts the F. cure. gy 


Beſides the 'Pifture of my ; Pariſh! Girl,” 


8 @- 4 


gildin and carvin 4 eculiar to that 
Lind of 0 12 5 5 

| ral ſhort ME Fricy that ſerve as a Bill of 
I Fair to the luxurious Banquet, io which | ; 
1 you are invited. On the Top, in Imiratioſ of | 
| ſeveral Diſciples of the public Tpitited Mr. 

li Aſhley, 1 hade ialefibe in a* handſome 

0 Scroſe, Vit in ſmall Quuntitles; by which 

I would esa, that my Readers arè not to 
expect to be cloyed with that delicate Nectar, 

but may be ſerved with it in as mall Portions 

at a Time as their Stomachs can eaſily bear 

Ii and digeſt, for which Reafon, I have di- 
vided my Hiſtory ! into Books, in evety one 

''8 of which, I'am not above once guilt of 

lk any Thing like Wit, knowing that there is 

| nothing more capable of intoxicating* AY 

1 Brain, than too much” of that ſubtle” Li. 
[8 quor. But then 1 intimate off ſeparate 
= "Im" | m4 Scroles 


 W»INTRODUCTION:.. 
Seroks- round the principal Figute, that 
vou may have gοο Humour by whole- 
{xle, with: good Natute, true Benevolence, 
and all the cardinal Virtues by the Hog - 
lead; and all of them neat and natural 
abs“ imported, without any Adulteration or 
Mixture of foreign Fopperies; and to 
compleat my Bill of Fare, and give the 
Reader® the higheſt Idea of his Entertain- 
ment; I have added on the Bottom of my 
Board, in large golden Capitals, F. 0s 
ENTIRE HUMOUR. But it is Time to con- 
duct you out of the open Air, to a hand- 
ſome Apartment within Doors, whence you 
are to find every Thing anſwerable to the 
great Expectation, which the Novelty of 
my Sign Foſt has raiſed; for I ſcorn to fol- 
low the ſneaking Cuſtom of my Brother 
Publicans, who amuſe you with a pompous 
Puff, and put off meer ſophiſticated Rat- 
gut, by the Help of borrowed Names, 
and promiſing Titles: In ſhort, every thing 
F have in my H ouſe is genuine, and the 
real Growth of Nature, delicately and art- 
fully adapted to every Man's Palate. But 
hold F1 had almoſt fallen into the ſame 
Blunder with my Father , he fur- 
niſhed you with Eatables without Drink, 
and ! had like to have invited you to all 
Drink and no Victuals; however, don't be 
-" "Mo 5 diſheartened,, 


The INTRO DUCTION. 
| diſneartened, I live. but a ſhort Way from the 
1 Ordinary, you may have a Chop or ſq. from 
| thence z or, if you like it better, a Slice of his. 
1 Hayoune Hams: and you muſt know, for 
the Sake of my extraordinary Cuſtomers; L 
lo have always a ſolid Joint ready dreſſed in 
0 the Larder; in ſhort, there js no fear of 
| ſtarving at my Houle, for tho* I have no ſet 
| Meals; yet every. now and then, a Man 
may meet with ſomething ſolid, but he 
muſt take it as a Whet, a Slice and away, 
for I hate gormondizing as much as I 
ll hate a long Sermon in the Middle. of a 
(warm Scene in a Romance And now, Rea- 
| ll cer; chat I have made you in ſome, Meaſure 
| ______&cquainted* with the Maſter of the new. 
| Public Houſe, and given you ſuch a De- 
ſcription of tie Sign, as it is impoſſible for: 
li you to M:ſtakeit; I muſt invite you, an 
Ii all your Friends, who like a pretty Girl, 1 
ll mean only to dook at, for my Pariſh Girl is 
perfeci iy chaſte, or are inclinable to be 
j pleaſed with the Effects of good. Na- 
ture and, Humanity, to my Houſe- 
| Warming, Which is to, be on 7 ueſday, 
! next; Cbariolie is to be dreſſed in her 
„beet Cloarhs, and to wear nothing but 
| ns good Humour in her Countenance, and 
Mr. Corbett, who is to perform the Office of 
ber Gentleman Ulher,.undertakes to fro 
$2674 | UCC: 


Te INTRODUCTION. 
duce every Viſitor in the politeſt Manner, 
only paying the ordinary Fees, with which 
he ke he cag by no Means diſpenſe, as they 
are the conftant Perquiſites of every Perſon 
in his Station, who Ras the Honour to ſerve 
Perſons of Miſs Charlottes Diſt inction; and 
he alſo Ads as Maſter of the Ceremonies 
to Gentlemen and Ladies that have any 
Buſineſs to Tranſat in the Public Funds, 
or in the Lottery Way. R 
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BOOK 1. 


C ontaining the CharaBers of ſome of the 


principal Perſons in this Hiſtory, the 
Birib and Parentage of Miſs Summers, and 
- the Adventures of the * TIO Years 
uh, her * 


— 


FRY * 1 


CHAP. * 


The Reader is introduced to the Acquaintance 
of the good Lady Bountiful. 


E FOR E I introduce my Readers in-- 
to the Company of Miſs Charlotte 


Summers, I muſt make them acquainted with 


ſome of her Ffiends, whoſe Character and 
Converſation I flatter myſelf, will give them 


4 PAR FSH GIRL. 13 
no Scandal, 7 Ne e ] pſt es 
0 Conipah . 


ales. : 90 ff ie, 30 Gore 75 
and, it in the. ordinary. Way- of” tri'v 9 


> 


"I 


map take up ſome e Days, yer fry . 


al Vys proyided with aß ez fiyihn Carz 
12 9 which Can watt our 5 # 1h 
ſtant, much longer Jour! e ys than this e 1 
now ſetting. out ON : Wee Maſte rs of a 
Kind of Art Magic, than we Have only. to 
ſpeak the Word, and. pſt, you are tranſt ; 
ported, in the ver Poficion you chance tobe 
in at the Time, tothe E Jay Whew We ound 
have you attend vi vs. you ind already 
the magical Effe eas?” Tie Journey is Over, 
and we are "Aff alighteg..t the ate of 3 
ſtately g 75 Bünde, furioudded with re. 
verend C > ahd Wi de-ſpreddinig Beaches, 
hey antient 0 1 8 Prat 
_ and_now: by t of hoarſ 
| Pe Rooks : - Jae is 0 is; no auc * | 
Porter ſtands to aſh imer inc vt Queſtions, | 
but the hoſpitabl "Doors dead Wide their 
AN tO: receive he Wearied Traveller, of.” 
| Degree, Loo or - Station e 


a eber f y, Fl if condue 7272 
we EE W FE 5% may Rave the He. 
111 brad ſa 1 ” * * of this. 


5-44 * * = 73 


Her 


14 The Hisrokv of « 1, 


ern ann | . 
Her Name is Lady Bountiful, me is 
Widow of Sit David Bountiful, Baroner, 
deſcended from one of the moſt confidera- 
ble Branches of that onee flouriſhing Fami- 


| ly. They pretended to be ab origine Welſh, 
| | and all the antient. Families of that Province 
* of the Kingdom, eſteem it as the greateſt 
1 Mark of Honour, to deduce their Pedi- 
gree from this Family; and ſome of the 
1 Upſtarts ſince the Conqueſt, pretend ſome 


M _ Kindred to them, but they make. up their 
Wi Pedigree fo aukwardly, that I have heard 

1 my Lady Beuntiful ay, ſhe wondered at 

4 their Aſſurance, to pretend any Relation to 
= her, or any of the Branches of her Huſ- 
9 band's Family. The Lady herſelf, was a 
* ſecond Couſin of Sir David's, and the Mar- 
1 riage contracted not ſo much out of Love 


4 as Convenience, and out of Regard to the 
4 Vicinity of their Eſtates, for ſhe brought 
4 him fifteen Hundred Pounds a Year of a 
| | clear Eſtate, which lay contigeous to that of s 
1 the Baronet's. I would not have the Reader 
1 think that the Lady Bountiful's Marriage was 
if a meer modern Smithfield | argain, becauſe 1 
1 hint that it was contracted not ſo much out 
| | of Love as Convenieney; by no Means, 


the Lady had Charms to create the warm- 
eſt Flame, and the Knight had Senſibility to 


feel 


23 PARTS H GIRL. 15 
feel and expreſs it, but they had been bread 
up. from their infancy, with no other No- 
tion but that they were deſigned for one an- 
other, ſo that their Paſſion i rather took the 
Turn of F riendſhip than of Love, at leaſt 
when they came together, they wanted No- 
velty to heighten their Affection into Rap- 
tures, and ſunk into one another's: Arms in a 
dead Calm of mutual Eſteem and Friend- 
ſhip, without once dreaming of the Exta- 
cies, and other nameleſs tumultuary Joys, 
which ſo much charm romantic Lovers, 
whom a leſs intimate Acceſs to their Miſ- 
treſſes, had rendered lels wee e 
her Tee Eff? 4 7 212 T5's ig 


This calm Couple lived l in n F elici- 
ty near twenty. Years, at the End of which 
Time Sir David died, leaving behind him 
only one Son, about two Years of Age, 
whom he left under the Guardianſhip of his 
fond Mother, now a Woman about forty- 
fixe. This good Lady never once thought 
of a ſecond, Marriage, tho”. ſhe had many 
Offers from the younger Sons of the neigh- 
bouring Gentry, who were willing to con- 
tract Matrimony with her large Jointure, 
and the Reverſion of her own Eſtate, in 
caſe of her Son's. Death, and would: have. 


ien the Incumberance of the old. 
Manſion- 


Bal farms, and Cofdials, which chat precious 


7 


„„ . Aibronwof © | 

Naben, Hout and promiſed AVI 
it in decent Re pair? but the Widow 
forbickthe Banes; as reſbolved never more 
to come under Cobert- Baron; But deter- 


mined; the- ſhe conld! not do much more 


q cod in her Days, and Generatiom in the 
common Way of Marriage, to do all char 


lay in her Power, to render herſelf and her 
S uſeful to un. 


She had lenetiod tion Sir David's Mother, 
on her firſt coming toithe Family, all the 
Myſteries and Seerets of Family-Fhyſic, and 
kept in her Cuſtody, neatly bound in Morocco, 
with large Silver claſps, that Lady's Re. 
ceipt- Books, for the Ba of all the Diſ- 
eaſes incident to the Nele Nation, and: 
has often told me, that ſhe thought ir better 
than Nuiney's Diſpenſatory, and more uſe-· 
ful than that of the Royal College, but 
this laſt ſhe aſſerted very modeſtly, and 
ſoftened” the Expreſſion, by adding, but 
that may be to my Ignotance, whick 
cantet fachom the Wiſdom of that learned 
Body. Ste was perfedtly Killed in m 
anch e nding all hy Salves, Plaſters, 


Book contained, and Rack woriderful Saga» 
2 in adapring theth' to the ſeveral S 
cies ef Der, thut eame under her 

. 


rr 


own Hands; the moſt putrid 
ſqualid Ulcers, providetiſhe found hege 


. 8 
7 | | 2 
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ſel vation. She edicile, 
and even Support 2 ——— t a 
who ſtood in ned of it, and neuer was 
better pleaſed, than whemureflingiwith her 
ores; and 


any kind of Eaſe to her Patient. However, 
tho! at firſt Sight; ſnie may appear to be dne 
of the good old quaching Ladies, witk 
which every Couhty in England abounds” 
more or leſs; yet 5 2 — Peculiari- 
ties, which her a Right to aigreater 
Share of ge her! — ſhe” had - 
great Opiniom of her dyn Skill, and the 
Effieacy of the Officinals in her much. va- 
lued Famil Diſpenſatory, yet ſhe was by no 

means obſtinate in depending on her own. 
Judgment, or the Force of theſe ſeldom 


failing Noſtrams; but, that the Poor of 


the ſeveral Pariſhes round about might 
want no Baſe; which the Whole Materia / 
Medieu or che Art ef Flealing could afford 
them, i:the enterthined as: Steward to that 
Part of her Eſtate, Which lay next the 
Manſton-Houſe; a very Judicious Gentle- 
man of the Faculty, who had both read, 
ſtudied and praftiſed Phyſic with great Re. 
putation, till a powerful Faction of the 
Apothecaries in London; where he fiuſt prack : 
tied; ae ertrag his — 
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thod of preſeribing, which they. found 
tended very little to the lengthening f 
their Bills, and oblige the honeſt Doctor. 
| who would“ rather Htarve than maſę a, 
| Trade of his Profeſſion, or proſtitute his 
4  Conkrjentej: to gratify their Avarice, to 
4 tranſport himſelf to Carmaribenſbire, the 
0 Plans of his Nativityzin-Hopesof ſome Coun- 
| try Practice, free fom the Tyrany of the 
| Apothecaries. He arrived about a Vear ory, 
| | two after Sir David's Death, and was ta- 
| | ken Notice of by the Lady Bountiſul, who 
| 
| 


1 ſoon obſerved, that, tho' ſhe had a good deal 
9 of Practice in her Way, yet — honeſt 
[| Doctor was likely to get very little, in a 
1 Country trouble only with natural Diſeaſes, 
* ſhe therefore, on the Demiſe of her Stew- 
4 ard, offered the Doctor his Place, with an 
11 additional Salary of fifty Pounds a Year, 
1 for which, he was obliged to ſuperintend her 
1 Ladyſhip's Hoſpital, and preſcribe gratis to 
1 every Perſon who were Objects of her Cha- 
|. rity: By this Means the Lady's Patients 
4 reaped not only the Advantage — the good 
1 Lady's Experience, but when that failed; 
1 were treated according to Art by the Doc- 
| || tor, who was furniſhed with a Cheſt of 
| Medicines of the beſt Drugs Europe could 
afford, and where Amputations or other 
| nies — Operations in Surgery, were 
or: neceſſary 


e "I „ 
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neceſfiy . Nh d to cal in the Aſc, 
ſiſtance of an able; Surgeon at Carmartben, 


who had lie wiſe a Salaryſ for hid A tten 


dance! But the Lady ot only firniſhed the 


Poor with Mediciges) (and reſtored many a 


lafiguiſhinng; Wretch from tile Torments f 
acute and chronic! Diſeaſes, but took care 
that! they ſhould! be ſubſiſted, while they 
were undder her Care. But l' miafraid my 
Reader is by this! Time fick of this 


Branch of cher: Charity, ande can ſuppaſe 


the many Bleſſings ſhie received, from all 
Ranks of People, for her Bounty this 


Way; let us then look a litele further, into 


the other Objects of her Bounty, which, in- 
deed, where all thoſe labouring under any 
Species of imocent Diſtreſs; but the help - 
lefs: Infant, Orphan, and freble eld Age, 
were ever uppermoſt in her I houghts; 


of theſe, ſne maintained ſeveral; the. Old 


ſhe ſupplied by daily Portions, with Cloaths, 
and wholefome-:: Proviſion:z not only the 
Offals of her plentiful Table were employed 
this Way, but ſeveral} Joints were dreſſed 
every Day, and diſtributed warm tothe Ine 
digent, and weekly Allowance given to 
ſuch as were too feeble to travel to her Gate; 
and the Voung ſhe ſent out to Nurſe, had 
them bred up to Labour, and never deſert- 
ed them, till they were in a Condition to 5 8 


ec 


none but the Party 
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for themſelvesycunteſs they betrayed any fla- 
grant a vieious, or idle Diſpoſition, . 
then indeed ſlie abandoned them, anti 
could never be prevailedt on knowingly, to 
by ber Bountyzirhe Lazy or- Wi- 
cious j theſe wers her public Charities pubs | 


lies net by her Choice, but by Neceſſity ; 


bur ſhe had à Fund of Charity of another 


Stamp, which gave her / infiitely:' more 


Pleaſure; as it was free from the Oſtentation 


of keheſe Acts of Bounty we have bern ſpenk-: 


ing of Theſe were privatè Donations ta 
thoſe whoſe Circumſtances were not yet ſo 
bad, as to oblige themoto beg publickly. 


If an induſtriouso Tradeſman had a nume. 


rous Fumily, little Buſineſs) or a ſmall Stock, 
ſhe found Means to ſupply his: Wants, or 
put him in a Way oft carrying on his Buſi- 
neſs to great Advantage in ſuch a Man- 
ner; as that ſometimes he himſelf did not 
ktow the Source of his Relief, at moſt, 
ſuccoured, and Parſon 
Goodbeart, the Lady's Chaplain, knew any 


Thing of the Matter, for this worthy Ciergy- 
man was her ſecret Almoner, and had it in 


Charge to ſearch out for the ſecret Neceſſities 
of modeſt and induſtrious Poor. She had 


many of theſe in annual Penſion, and had the 
Satisfaction to ſee ſeveral Farmers, and ho- 


ney PT radeſmen maintaining their numerous 
F amilies 
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Funilies an decent Plenty, who, without 
her well tim d. and ſoeret Hounty muſt have 
| been a Qharge tothe Pariſh. The. Bums 
| the ſpent this Way were confidegable;.but 
te Returns of Pleaſura · ſhe, taſted, on re 
| flecting on the Effects of her. Bounty, were 
iafinitelyo ſupatriot tet what. they colt, her; 
a 
Principla. of 


|; benevolent from, a fi d 
| irtue ! hom ARG muſt be 
| the Reflection, that chey have (lighted; up 
- the: human Countenance with, l. ſs, and 
J 


dee ieee eee ee Hap- 
pineſs, :ſuch1as: Healthy . 1 ſo 
— of the hu 


— — . —.— — — 4 
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utous iSenfatian,, Which, ee e 
eure cam reliſi in the Hajoy 
-i/fe 


rr 
— yt 1³ d 25 1:3 2 
, * nd bed at wot 2001958? bag gaolyt 
. iu s, apt reply | 
. | + charitablocafnd benevqlent,, in the — 


Senſe of rche i World. but - her d 
... was replete with a generous. Love of of Mon: 
- 


kind \ ſhe W iſhed every, individual 

Species truly happy. Whether the, had it 
in herfpewer te communicate,any Degre? of 
: 3 or not, ſþ de 
| a5 eee . 
5 and eee nd mal favour- 
ns et e 154 + Sr. 400 2E. 110 .x9{Able 
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able Conſtructions, u upom the worſt of their 
Actions; and from this Prihciple, Slander, 
Back- bitin and railing; on the Follies, and 
Foibles of the Abſent, were entirely-baniſh- 
ed her Converſition. Envy atithe-Happi- 
neſs of her Neighbours could» have no 
Plact in Her Iocial Breaſts hut her 'Soulex - 
- tiſte# on he News of every Degree of Fe- 
_Tieftys chat ſhe' heard had become; the Lot 
of an) of the human Species“ As to her 
Religion, the was bred up a ſincere. Proteſ- 
tant, which" ſhe profeſſed without the deaſt 
4 Mixture" of Hatred, or Contempt af thoſe 
Who differed from * religious Tenets. 

* 'She loved all Sects anke, and gaveino other 
Preference to her on, or dny other of 
them, but as they differed in the Prackice of 

Virtue and Moriliey? | Her Temper was 
chearful, and her Convetſation really edi- 

_ fying and facetious; for ſhe had been ſeve- 
ral Tears at- Oourt, before her Matfiage, 
And acquired an eaſy; affable Manner, 
Which her long Reſidencè in the Country, 
could not rub off, and had read and ſtu- 
5 dien all the Branches of che Bellas Letters to 
great Advantage. Thoꝰ at the Period; from 

:> whieh-I'chuſe* to Begin this Hiſtory, ſhe 

Was turned of Fifty; yet the Effects of old 

Age, wWas very little diſcernable, either in 
1 her be rſon or 7 Coverſazion.” Her 'Com- 

plexion was ſtill freſh, her Eyes full, * 

er 
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her Forehead,” without Wrinkles, and her 
Gait perfectly erect, ſo that ſhe really ap- 
peared a comely old Lady, with an Air of 
Content and Chearfulneſs, continually in her 
Countenance. By the Old ſhe was eſteem- 
ed as a valuable Companion, and by the 
Loung, reſpected as an excellent Pattern, 
and an ineſtimable Friend. Her Houſe was 
the Reſort of all the Loung, Polite, and 
the Gay in the Country, where they were 
ſure. to mert with every Species of innocent 
Mirth and Pleaſure, the Country could 
afford, and paxtake of every Thinpwith- 
in the Bounds of Decency a 
| Without any Dread of Re proach, or envi- 
ous Cenſure ;; for all — were of Lady 
Baumtiſul's Party, muſt either be virtuous 
f from Principle, or appear ſo: while. i in her 
Kenn. £33 61 ICs. Sad RY le 2301 : | 
£5 "ae 8 AIR to 8 8 "IE 
Strangers, ſo ſhe, was: friendly. humane, 
and generous to her Servants, treated them 
” rather as her Friends aad Children than as 
BH Servants, by which means, ſhe was ſerved 
but of real. Affection, and her Buſineſs:done 


| k from a Principle of canſcientious Gratitude ; 

BW moſt of them were grown old in her Ser- 

vice, none of them ever leaving her, but 
when, by her — they were put into 


| | | better 
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better Stations and Settlements in thie 
E. 4 ee nn ns 

0 Mm. 

I * "lh this:/Ti ime, my e are 

. e acquainted with the Lady Bokn- 
_ tif, and ready to thank me for the Pains | 
have taken, to introduce them. into fuch 

valuable C ompany, bot 1 ci hear Beau 

+:Thenghtleſs and pretty Miſs Pert, whiſpering 
to one another, Hang the old Woman, 

:. + Lwiſhowe were done with her, we have 
een g enough of her, I want to ſee the 
eng i Wench, Yoheve- us; been ſo- much 


2 daraſ about, whereabout ean mne be? ſure 


A ſhe's. locked up in the old Lady's Cloſer. 
+: 5. the Devil take our Conductor, after lead - 
ing us ſuch: a Dance, from London to 
8 Carmaribenſbire, to keep us ſo long 
from what we want to fee * but I muſt 
inform the retty Triflers, that I am deter- 
mined my Readers ſhall learn ſomething in 
„ Chapter, and in this, amongſt other 
Things, they muſt learn and practice Pa- 
tience, for let them be in never ſo great a 


f 3 to come at the Speech of Miſs 
nabummerts, they cannot come near her, 


without my Permiſſion, and as F have now 


got them into my: Cuſtody; they muſt tra- 
pi . * get back to London, on 


IR va Foot 


9 T7 . 
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Foot, without ſeeing the Show ; therefore, 
retty Charmers, you muſt let me chat a 
lice e longer about my, favourite the Lady 
Bountiful : But that you may not be altogether 
diſcourag'd, L muſt tell you, that l am now 
going to ſpeak of her Faults; a Subject I 
am ſure you cannot be fo ſoon weary of, as 
it borders ſo much on Tone dearly beloved 
Topic, Scandal... | 
| You muſt know chen 9 Lady, 
amiable as ſhe is in Perſon and Character has 
a her Failings and ſome little Foibles; but 
\ pray Miſs Cenſorious don't run too quick up- 
0 on a malicious Scent, her Faults are not ſuch 
g as your Imagination has fixed on, I tell you 
poſitively ſhe is not familiar with her Chap- 
0 lain, — nor with the Doctor, — nor any Man 
8 on Earth; ſhe is chaſte as the new- fallen 
t Snow, with no other Warmth in her Boſom 
. but what flows from generous ſocial Love 
n and univerſal Benevolence. Hangyour Im 
pertinence, I did not think that ſhe was ac- 
« tually naughty with any of the odious Male 
Things, 1 but ſuppoſed that it might be 
* ſuch a Thing which you introduced with 
* ſo much Formality. But why need you 
* keepa Perſon in ſuſpence? Tell us for God 
* ſake at once this mighty Failing in your old 
* Heroine for I really cannot gueſs what it 


* can be; it mult be ſomething very bad, you 
Vol. I. 15 C are 
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& are ſo loath to tell Well Miſs, Pl | keep you 
no longer in Pain, tho' I wonder” -you could 
not hit upon it, Wen you know the Lady 
was born in TPales. It's no more than this; 
that the is ſometimes inclinable to he paſ- 
! ſionate, but endeavours all in her Power to 
| conceal the Effects of 1 it, tho? ſometimes it will 
break out when ſhe is in company where 
| ſhe can unbend herſelf; and book this, 
| the is more than fond: of the Advantages of 
Blood and antient Families. She does not va- 
ue theſe valuable Bleſſings ſo much in her- 
ſelf as in others; for Good-manners and Re- 
ligion has taught her both the Principle 
and Practice of true Humility, but ſhe is 
tcrupulouſly nice with regard to theſe advan- 
tageous Qualifications in others: Tho' ſhe 
can diſcern real Merit, and eſteem it as much 
as any Woman, yet ſhe is always too apt to 
make ſome Deductions or Additions on ac- 
count of Birth and Family. She is perfectly 
verſed in the Genealogical Hiſtory of all 
the Families in Wales, and can trace their 
Degrees of Antiquity and the intrinſic Va- 
lue of every Ounce and Scruple of the Blood 
in their Veins, and ranks the Gentry in her 
Eſteem according to thoſe nice and accurate 
Obſervations. This Humour of the gcod 
Lady's has been the occaſion of ſeveral De- 
bates between her Ladyſhip and her Almo- 
— -/ 
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ner, Parſon Goodbeart, who happens to be no 
ſuch rigid Obſerver of the Honours due to 
Purity of Blood and Antiquity. He is of a 
true Engliſp Breed and thinks an Acre of 
Land, or Ten Pounds in Money, but a- 
bove all Merit and Induſtry, to be worth a 
great many Pounds of the pureſt Blood in 
Wiles, and better than all the old mouldy 
Records that can be traced from Adam. As 
my Lady gives frequent Inſtructions to ſup- 
Ply privately the Wants of decayed Gentry, 
he ſometimes grumbles and pretends to think 
that as good Blood cannot be kept up with- 
out good eating, ſo it would be no Scandal 
to procure that eating by honeſt Labour and 
Induſtry when the Appendages of Gentility 
are ſo far reduced as not to afford it other- 
ways, and would ſometimes remonſtrate, that 
what kept but one of your high-blooded 
Beggars was more than ſufficient to' ſup- 
ply the Wants of a whole Family ſprung 
trom a modern Stock, But the Lady in- 
ſiſted on the Neceſſity of keeping up Dil- 
tinctions among Mankind and preſerving 
the Honour of ancient Families pure and 
unſtain'd by Labour and mechanic Trades, 
and was ſo obſtinate in her Opinion (the 
only Opinion in which ſhe was obſtinate) 
that the Parſon was obliged to obey. | 
would have concealed this Foible, which I 
. 'C 2 know 


28 The HisToky of 


know many will think no Reproach, but that 
Truth, the Characteriſtic of an Hiſtorian, 

obliges me to ſtick to Impartiality ; beſides, 
as it may chance to influence, or at leaſt ſerve 
to account for ſome Events in the Hiſtory, 
I thought it abſolutely neceſſary that my 
Readers ſhould be acquainted with it : And 
now that I have given you this general 
View of the Lady Bountifu?s Character, I 
am reſolved to conclude my firſt Chapter, 
and permit my. Readers to yawn a little, 
while I reſt myſelf and ſmoak a ſerious 
Pipe, which I find to be a wonderful Pro- 
moter of Contemplation. bi 


CHAP. II. 


On ihe Uſe of Chapters and the Advantage of 
natural Stupidity, 

'" A S the worſhipful Mr. F g, whom 
] have choſen as my Pattern in com- 
piling of this true Hiſtory, has been very 
full in diſplaying the Convenience of theſe 
kind of Diviſions, commonly called Chap- 
ters, both to the Author and his Readers, 
I hope the public are ſo fully convinced of 
their great Utility, and ſo perfectly ſatisfied. 
with theWeight of his Authority, that I need 
not offer at any Apology for following ſo 
worthy an Example, However as he has 
—_— eſtabliſh'd 
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eſtabliſh'd it as an infallable Doctrine, that 
an Author, in ſpite of all critical Authority, 
has an abſolute Right to digreſs when and 
where he pleaſes, and to amuſe himſelf and 
his Readers with any thing that comes upper- 
moſt in his Head, whether it has any Con- 
nection with the Subject in Hand or not; I 
here, once for all, put in my Claim to that 
extenſive Privilege, and declare my Intenſi- 
on of uſing it in the Courſe of this Hiſtory 
with as much Freedom as | think proper; and 
for this Reaſon I am now determined to ſay 
ſomething of the Convenience of Books and 
Chapters, no matter whether the Reader has 
ever had any ſuch Thoughts or not, I look 
upon theſe ſort of Diviſions in this Species of 
Writing to be like the Acts and Scenes in a 
Play; the main Deſign of which muſt be to 
give Time for ſhifting of the Scenes and 
conveying the Audience without hurry or 
apparent Abſurdity to and from the ſeveral 
Places and Apartments, where the Poet has 
laid his Action; for if the Poet has taken 
it into his head to lay one Part of his Ac- 
tion at S/. Aiban's, which is but a trifle of a 
Journey to one of that Tribe, and another 
Part of it at London, he is not quite ſo im- 
pudent as to perſuade you that you have 
made that Journey during the ſhifting of 
Scene, but wiſely contrives it ſo, that in 
| "5 | the 
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the Moment of your ſetting out, the Act 


ends, the Muſic begins to play, and the Can- 


dle-Snuffer nimbly twirls about the Candles 
and gives you a chearful Blaze to light you 


on your Way. All the while the moſt impor- 
tant Buſineſs of the Playhouſe is going for- 
ward, Bows, Smiles, Ogles, Whiſpers, flutter- 
ing of Fans, adjuſting of Perukes, Pinches of 
Snuff and the ſmart Repartee of the Orange- 
Wenches goes ſwiftly round the Houſe, and 
employs the Faculties of the Audience ſo in- 
tirely that they forget how the Time paſles, 
and are not at all Hurprized to find at the 


opening of the next Act, that they, the 
| Houſe, Poet and Actors have actually 


travelled twenty meaſured Miles, This is 
abſolutely neceſſary when the Poet takes 


ſuch large Leaps; but when he is pleaſed only 


to ſtep into the next Room, next Houſe, 
Street, or even a Town, a ſhort Interval 


ſerves without any great notice being taken, 


that anAlderman'sW ife, who perhaps weighs 
about half a Ton, has mov'd with greater 
Velocity than either Light or Sound. The 

long Journeys he calls Acts, and the ſhort 
Spaces Scenes, which exactly correſponds 
with our Books and Chapters, which Mr. 
4 —g, who is altogether Maſter of both 
Species of Writing, introduced into this 
tor the tame Realon ; ſo that the white 
Spaces 
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Spaces between the End of one Book and 
the Beginning of another, you are either to 
ſuppoſe the Author dclign'd for your Con- 
venience of travelling from one Place to ano- 
ther, or as a Space where he is to confine you 
while ſome of his Characters are growing up 
to Maturity, or ſleeping away half a dozen 
of the many, Antihiſtorical Vears of their 
Lives. An the Blanks between his Chapters 
you may take for ſo many Stages which you 
may either put up at all Night, or only bait, 
drink a Glaſs of Wine, or eat a Cruſt of 
Bread, while he and his Muſe prepare the 
leſs important Tranſitions of his Entertajn- 
ment. This I take to be the true Principle 
on which my great Maſter has founded his 
Diviſions, and muſt certainly anſwer all the 
Cavils of impertinent Criticks ; but I find a 
further Advantage in Chapters Join'd to the 
digreſſing Priviledge annexed to Mr, E—g 
and his Imitators, viz. that we are at li- 
bexty to make a kind of Introduction to the 
beginning of each, and may chat away a 
Page or two in familiar Diſcourſe with our 
Readers before we are obliged to perſue the 
Thread of our Diſcourſe. This is a great eaſe 
both to the Writer and his Readers, as it 
ſerves to unbend them a little and give them 
Time to ſtretch themſelves, take a Pinch of 
Snuff, Sc. without being anxious about the 
C4 Connection 


Connection of the Story. It is juſt like two 
or three Friends met about Buſineſs, they 
ſalute, ſhake hands, enquire after each other's 


Health, the News, take a Pinch of Snuff, 


and perhaps two or three Turns up and down 
the Room before they fit down ſerioufly to 
Buſineſs, unleſs they are in a great hurry 


and the Affair very urgent, which I take 
can never be the Caſe of any of our Readers; 


however when our Plots thicken, Scenes 


begin to grow warm, and the Reader's Ex- 


pectation wound up to a high Pitch, with 


my Father's Leave, I muſt think it ĩmper- 


tinent to be very prolix in our preparatory 
Diſcourſes, and that we ought in ſuch Caſes 


to uſe our digreſſing prattling Privilege with 


great Caution, however much theſe Freedoms 
might happen to gratify our own Humour 
ad Lazineſs; I mention Lazineſs, becauſe tho? 
it's a Secret which I would not chooſe to go 
any further, yet I muſt own, however difficult 
my Pattern might think it to prepare theſe 
introductory Chapters and digreſſing Diſ- 
courſes, that they are the eaſieſt Part of this 
kind of Writing, at leaſt I have found them 
ſo; ſince it required no more than juſt to 
throw the Reins of my Pen looſe and let it 


ramble where it pleas'd as Don Quixot did 


Refimante, and take up my Diſcourſe again 


at the firſt Inn or fair Caſtle 1 chanced to 


meet 


b 

l 
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meet in my Way, Theſe were Mr. F—g's 


nodding Places for his Readers; for he it 
ſeems could not take a Nap, but he was 
obliged to pump and ſweat for laborious 
Dullneſs to pleaſe them, and expected tht 
all his Followers would find themſelves in the 
fame Agonies to purſue his Rules; but it 
was his Misfortune to be a Wit, and con- 
ſequently out of his natural Element when 
endeavouring to be really ſtupid ; but for 
me whole Wit is borrowed and the Effect 
of Art, and to whom Dullneſs is natural, 
there is nothing in Nature more eaſy to me 
than to take a ſound Nap with my Readers 
for twenty Pages together; therefore as he 
has laid it down as really neceſſary that an 
Author ſhould be truly Maſter of the Sub- 


jet he writes of, I think I have ſome 


chance of out-ſhining my Original in thoſe. 
Parts of my Work which by the Laws of 


this new Species of Writing actually requires 


to be dull; ſince it's plain the Reſult of pure 
Nature muſt be much more pleaſing than the 


niceſt Imitations of Art. However, tho? I 


have this Advantage, and thoſe that copy 
after me may enjoy the dull Faculty in a 
{till more eminent Degree, yet I fancy both 
they and I muſt fall infinitely ſhort of him 
in ſome other Parts of this kind of Writing; 
eſpecially in the pretty Humour which diſ- 

C5 play i 
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plays itſelf in the Arguments of all his backs” 
and Chapters: Who can imitate the Wit of 4 
Chapter containing juſt. Five Pages; or. the 
inimitable Conceit of breaking his Reader 2 

Neck from the top of a very moderate Hill, 


and many ſuch brilliant Turns of Thought, 1 


eee new and edifying? For my 
part I diſpaired entirely of executing theſe 


Arguments to any kind of witty korpoſe, , 


and therefore mult be ſatisfied barely t 

mention the Contents of each Chapter in the 
common dull Way, without any Deſign to 
be arch, but purely to ſatisfy the Reader 
as to the Matter he is to expect in each 
Chapter, that he may beat Liberty to read it, 
or let iF alone according as it pleaſes his Fancy. 
I promiſed to imitate all Mr, F- 2˙8 
imitable Perfections, but for thoſe that are 
inimitable, at leaſt by me, the Reader muſt 
really excuſe me. But pox of Chapters and 
Dullneſs, we have nodded long enough of 
all ca er it is Time now to follow 
Lady B:untiful, who while I was fmoaking 
my Pipe and chattering about Chapters has 
fairly given me the flip. She and all 
her Family are ſet out upon ſome very im- 
portant Buſineſs for London, where we muſt 
tollow her ; but that ſhe may have Time to 
get there without jading her Cattle I muſt 
here put an end to the Chapter on Chapters 
and Pullneſs. CHAP. 
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5. ee of Mrs. Margery Williams, 
. With the firſt View 4: Miſs Wb Sum- 
mers. 1 


HO“ ebe Im 3 Sn 
ed wich the Buſineſs which brought 
— Bountiful up to London, a Journey 
me had not gs for twenty Years before, 
yet I don't think it neceſſary to acquaint 
my Readers, to I might have done it in 
as few Words as I: —.— made uſe of, to 
tell them I am not to gratify their Curioſity; 
let it ſuffice then; that this Lady arrived 
here with moſt of her Family, about five 
or ſix Years after the Death of Sir David, 
ber Huſband, and took Part of a Houſe in 
Great. Ruſſel-Street, near Bloomſbury-8quare. 
This good Lady uſed often to- Walk in the 
We Fields, attended only by Mrs. Mar- 
gery Williams, an antient maiden Gentlewo- 
man, who had been the Lady's Maid when ſhe 
was but a Child, and had been Dry Nurſe to 
all her Children, and now acted in the Sta- 
tion of an humble Companion, or an Houſe- 
keeper, kept the Keys of the medical 
Cordials, and aſſiſted her Lady in many 
Offices about her ſick Patients. This good 
Woman was thoroughly honeſt, perfect. 
ly good natured, and had been. ſo much, 
a „ about. 
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about Lady Bountiful, that he had entered 
fully. into all her Humours and Manners, 
and copied ſo exactly after that excellent 
Pattern, that it's probable had ſhe been in 
that Lady's Circumſtances, ſhe would have 
ated much ſuch a Part, as her Fortune 
enabled her to perform; there was oply 
this Difference in their charitable Diſpo- 
fitions, that the Lady made no Diſtinction 
between the Male and Female Objects of 
her Bounty, but Mrs. Margery would, if 
ſhe had Liberty to follow t 
of her own Ine ſi nations, have, confined all 
her Favours on the Male Part of che Species, 
not that ſne had any Hatred to her on Sex, 
but only becauſe ſhe liked the Men better; 
whether ſhe had received any ſignal Fa- 
yours from the Men in her ysunger Days, 
th. t prejudiced her ſo. much in their Favour, 
J know not, however, I am apt to think 
ihs Partiality of Mrs. Margery's, may be 
accounted for without having Recouzſe to 
any ſuch ill- natured Suppoſition, for if we 
admit, as Experience teaches us, that all. 
P eaſure is greater in Expectation than 
F uition, and that we ate much fonder of 
Objects that can communicate ſuch Plea- 
ſure before than after Enjoyment, we have 
only to conclude, that Mrs. Margery 

in her Youth, had very high Notions of 


natural Bent 


rr 
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the Happineſs which Man can commun 
cate td Woman, and aceuſtomeil herſelf to 
think of them with an Eſteem propor- 
tioned to her o. Expectations,” and not 
having an Ky: oak to be undeceived, 

oy Fr that fond Regard to mingle with 

r old Age, and to Aer ſelf in good 
Wiſhes towards the whole Sex, when the 
Winter in her Blood had chilled the ori- 
ginal Idea, which gave Birth to this good 
Will; but it's not very material to * very 
exact in accounting for the Caprices of a 


Woman turned of Sixty. It's enough that 


ſhe loved Boys much better then Girls, and 


o let her, for T have juſt now in my Eye 


the lovely Pariſh' Girl Charlotte Summers, 


ſhe's at play in Lamb's-Conduit-Fields with. 


two or three of the ſame Station, dreſſed in 
elean but bomely Rags. 3: x2 


sbe⸗ EN at this Period wre of Reed | 


| Years old, ſhe's tall of her Age, bur 


mighty fender, and ftreight-limb'd, her 
Complexion is exceeding fair, tho“ little 
Care is 'taken to preſerve it, her Eyes 
black, full and fparkliog, her Features 
regular, with Innocence, Good-nature, and 
Meaning diffuſed thro? all her Countenance, 
her black Locks fall in natural Ring 
oy A little caged her Neck, and ſerve 


to 
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to heighten. the, eie f. her. Com: 


1 The Lady. Bare een e een 
ard by, where they, were, at Play, and 


before ſhe came within twenty: Yards, of j 


her, was ſurprized. to ſee ſo; charming a 
Creature,: with an Air ſuitable to all theſe 
Perfections, dreſt in, the mean Badges of 
public Charity. . She. ſtop'd ſhort, with: A- 
mazement,; and \cried., out, Margery, did 
you ever ſee ſuch; a pretty little Girl. By 
this Time the other Girls ſpied the Lady, 
and according to. their Cuſtom, run up 
to her, and dropt her an aukward Cour- 


teſy, which. the "Lady « returned. by giving 


each of them ſor fpence; but Char- 
lotte ſtept 8 out of the Way, and 
turned her Back that ſhe might not be ob- 
ſerved; however the good Lady would not 
let her paſs ſo; but called her to her, and 
could not help kiſſing her, and with an Air 
of Mildneſs and Condeſcenſion in her Coun- 
tenance ſaid, my pretty little Creatures 
to what Pariſh do you belong, it is a Pity, 
ſuch as you ſeem. to be. ſhould be brought. 
up by any Pariſh, Charlotte courteſied, 


very low, but was all over in, a crimſon. 


Bluſh, her little Boſom heaved. as if it. 
would have burſt, and at laſt ſhe dropt a 
Shower of Tears, and was unable to * 10 
tho? ſhe frequently attempred, it. My 


Lady 
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Lady Bountiful obſerving her in this Ago- 
ny, felt herſelf ſtrongly , moved, and 


1 ſcarce could refrain from accompanying the 


lovely Mourner. She ſtooped down and 
claſped her to her Boſom, and begged her 
with all the Endearments of a fond Mo- 
ther, to tell her Grievances, and what 
made her weep ſo. bitterly, ben, ſhe ſeem- 
ed to be in very good Humour but. a 

Minute ago. Tears had given To 
to the Fullneſs of ber little Heart, 
and ſhe could ſay with . interrupting 
Sobs, Pardon me Madam, you . are ſo 
like my dear Mamma that's dead, who, 
would nat have allowed me to go to the 
Pariſh if ſhe had been alive, that I could 
not help crying when I ſaw you, and heard. 
you ſpeak ſo kindly to me, and aſk to 
what Pariſh 1 belong d; indeed I have been 
ſo ſhort a while in it, that I don't know the 


Name of it, and wiſh. I never had: Here. 


her Heart filled again faſter than her Tears 
could relieve it; and ſhe ſtoad filent, while 
the good Lady and Margery were obliged 
to take out their Handkerchiefs, to wipe 
away the ſimpathyſing Drops of Compaſ- 
ſion and Tenderneſs, which trickled down 
their Cheeks. Sure Margery, this Child, 

ſays the Lady Bountiful, muſt. belong to 
| fame Perſon of * there is ſome-. 


thing 


„% m rg 
thing about her that ſpeaks her well 
born; let us go over to the Bank, and ſit 
down to learn from the pretty little Angel 
who are her Parents, and how ſhe comes 
in this miſerable State, of which ſhe ſcems 
fo fully ſenſible. They walked about a hun- 
dred Yards off the Path-way, leading Cbar- 
totte along with them, and then ſat down, and 
endetvoured to encourage the weeping 
Orphan to dry up her Tears. They aſked 
her Name, and what her Parents were? 
She told them her Name was Charlotte 
Summers, that her Mother (the“ ſhe was 
now a Pariſh Girl) was a Gentlewoman, 
and her Father was a Captain, and wore a 
Scarlet Coat, and a Waiſtcoat all covered 
with Gold Lace, but that he was a naughty 
Mag and fpent all his Money, and never 
gave her Mamma any, and that her Mam- 
ma had once a great Houſe of her own in 
Conduit-Street, and kept a Coach and a fine 
Livery-Servant; and added: ſhe, I had 
then a Silk Coat and fine Cambrick 
Frocks, anda Maid to wait on. me, for 
alt I wear this coarſe ugly blue Coat, and 
am forced to live with a dirty old Woman 
in a naſty ſtinking Houfe ; but if my poor 
Mamma had lived, I would have lived 
with her any where; but ſhe is dead, and. 
the Man where we lodged, ſent me ag 


k Es o- Et. Bee. 
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the Patiſh, becauſe I bad n Friend” to 
take Care of me, when my poor Manthe 
left me, (here ſhe” ſüobb'd, as i ſhe our 1d 
have broke her tirtfe Henkt,) Lady Boun- 
tiful could eafily* perceive by this attleſs 
Account, that ſnhe was the Child of ſome 
Perſon of Diſtinction reduced to the loweſt 
Circumſtances; but by all her 9 
could not find out by the Child any Parti- 
culars that could lead her to her Family, or 
how their Remains came to be in this 
wretched Condition. However ſhe took 
a Note in her Potket- Book of the Name 
and Place of 'Abode of the Nurſe with 
whom ſhe lived, and diſwiſſed her with a 
Preſent of Half a Cron, which the Child 
received with great Reluctance, ſayin 
tho? it was the "Cuſtom of the other br 
dren to beg from Strangers, vet while ſhe 
could live without it ſhe would not do ſo 


mean a T hing; but the good old Lad A 


told her, ſhe only made her a Preſent © 

it to buy Sugar-Plumbs, which was 15 
Affront to any Mifs. She accepted it with 
that 5 pang and N her Com- 
Ppanions. 


Thy Las \ Bountiful got up bon we Bank, 
and r Home, leaning on Mis. Mar- 
cen, much affected with the pretty kanocenes 

an 


— 
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of that Education for Which ſhe is ſo well 
diſpoſed, Her Misfortunes, poor little Soul, 
have either come too ſoon or too late; too 
ſoon, to deprive her of all the Bleſſings of 
Life before Naben and Religion had fur- 
niſhed her with A ids to ſupport, the dreadful 
Shock; and too late, as they did not over- 
take her before ſhe was capable of forming 
any Idea at all of the unfortunate Change. 
But the dear little Soul is perfectly well 
acquainted with her Miſery, and finds her- 
ſelf in the moſt wretched State of Poverty, 
while her young Mind is agitated with x 
Senſe of her ſuperior Birth, and that Pride 
of. Blogd inſeparable, from , Perſons well 
Dore. AWE a BORE. e tee 
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machs her Condition, and would conceal it 
if poſſible. Did not you obſerve hom her 
little Heart ſwelled when I firſt aſked her 
to what Pariſh ſhe belonged? And how ſhe 
avoided us, tho' the other Girls were fond 
of ſhewing themſelves? I like that Pride in 
her; it ſpeaks what ſhe is! But, alas4 it 
muſt make her wretched, the Idea muſt re- 
main with her, and imbitter every Scene of 
Life. Yes, Madam, I ſaw and obſerved 
her Uneaſineſs at being diſcovered, and 
what Pains ſhe took to let us know ſne was 
better than ſhe ſeemed. It's a thouſand Pi- 
ties ſhe is not a Boy, for then your Ladyſhip 
might take her Home, and ſhe would be a 
pure Companion for young Sir Thomas, for 
I fancy they are about the ſame Age; but 
as ſhe is a Girl- it's dangerous to meddle 
with her; for they are tickliſh Ware to 
bring up; and perhaps ſhe is only the Ba- 
ſtard of. ſome Rake of Quality who kept 
her Mother for ſome time, and then turned 
her off to Want and Beggary, which is the 
common Caſe of all of them, and I would 
not have your Ladyſhip, - methinks, take 
any particular Notice of the Iſſue of ſuch 
naughty Creatures, eſpecially the Girls, for 
it's ten to one but they turn out like their 
Mothers ; and as ſhe does not want for Ne- 
ceſſaries, fe is not * much an Object of Cha- 

_ rity. 


To-morrow and enquire after her, * 1 
1 | ; ave 
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rity as ſome honeſt People's Children in our 
own Pariſh. It's needleſs to wiſh the Child any 
thing but what ſhe is, returned the Lady, 
but I wonder why you ſhould think Boys 
more Objects of Charity than Girls. In my 
Opinion, if there is any Difference, I chink 
it is in favour of the Girls; for as they are 
liable to greater Temptations than the Men, 
and their Minds naturally weaker, its the 
greateſt Act of Charity to furniſh them 
with the Aids of Education, to ſupport 
them againſt the many Misfortunes to 
which their Sex and Weakneſs expoſe them, 
eſpecially if they are beautiful as this dear 
Girl is. Yes, Margery, that Face and Shape 
muſt expoſe the'pretty Innocent to a thou- 
ſand Inquietudes, and end in per Ruin; for 
ſure ſhe is likely, in ſo wretched a Station, 
to have but few of thoſe Principles inſtilled 
into her that are ſo neceſſary to preſerve a 
Virtue ſo liable to the rude Attacks of every 
Ruffian; it is that makes her a proper Ob- 
ject of Charity, let her Parents be who they 
will; yet J have a ſtrong Inclination to be- 
lieve, that ſo much Beauty and Innocence is 
rather the Effects of lawful Marriage, than 
of a vicious Commerce: But if ſhe had been 
a Boy, Margery, you would have made no 
ſuch Obje&ion. However you muſt go 
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have a violent Curioſity to be acquainted; 
with her Family, and the Cauſe of ſuch a 


pretty Innocent 3 being nn 7 20 * 
World. 


They were now got Home, and found : 
the Doctor and Parſon. Goodbeart in the 
Parlour, to whom the Lady Bountiful. re- 
lated in the moſt paſſionate Terms the Ac- 
cident of their meeting the pretty Pariſh 
Girl, and the great Inclination ſhe had to 
take the pretty Innocent from the mean 
Condition in which ſhe was, and provide 
for her ſuitable to her Birth and Merit. 
Alas! Madam, reply d the Parſon, your 
Ladyſhip's Heart is too open for this Part 
of the World ; there are ſo many Objects 
in this Place to work upon your compaſ- 
ſionate Nature, that if your Fortune was 
ten Times larger than it is, it would be but 
a Mite amongtt them all. And it's ſo very 
difficult to find any ſufficient Grounds to 
prefer any one of them to another, that it's 
my Opinion it is better for your Ladyſhip 
to leave the Poor here to; the Proviſion 
that are made for them by the Law, and 
the Bounty of the Neighbourhood, and 
confine your pious Charity to ſuch of your 
own Neighbours, that the Opportunity you 
have of being thoroughly — N 

their 


* 
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their Merit and Neceffities may heighten 
the Virtue of the Action, by your being 
morally certain that it is beſtowed on Ob- 
jects truly deſerving it, and who, without 
your particular Bounty, would be ahſo- 
lutely wretched. As to the Girl you have 
Juſt now ſeen, added the Parſon, ſhe is al- 
ready provided for by the Pariſh, who will 
take Care to bring her up to ſome Kind of 
Buſineſs that may render her uſeful to So- 
ciety; and therefore you have no Call from 
a Motive of Charity to meddle with her; 
for I apprehend her Birth, whatever it is, 
gives her no Title to any Pre- eminence over 
a thouſand others; and Beauty of Perſon 
way. pleaſe the Eye, but is too trivial a 
Conſideration to become the Motive of 
Charity. It's ſuperior Worth, uncommon 
natural Talents, and intrinſic Excellence, 
that ſhould alone conſtitute a Diſtinction, 
and warm the Heart to Sympathy and 
Compaſſion, and induce one to raiſe her 
from that State which Providence ſeems to 
have allotted her. Were ſhe entircly deſti- 
tute, without any Support, no Pariſh to 
provide for her, and in imminent Danger of 
ſtarving, or being brought up to Vice and 
Immorality, - I ſhould think, without Re- 
gard either to Birth or Beauty, that ſhe 
. would be a fit Object of your Ladyſhip's 
TOs Bounty; 
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Bounty; but as ſhe is under the Protection 
of an opulent Pariſh, and under the Care 
of the Church and Churchwardens, I muſt 
17 it ĩs beſt letting her remain where ſhe 
The Lady Bountiful. heard this long 
Laute with great Uneaſineſs, and viſible 
Marks of Chagrine, but ſhe had ſo great a 
Value for the Parſon, whom the had; ac- 
cuſtomed to all the the Freedom of Speech he 
could decently deſire, that ſhe did not in- 
terrupt him, and when he had finiſned the 
Speech, the Doctor took up the Cudgels, 
and told the Parſon, That he had a wro 
Notion'of the Oeconomy of London Patiſhes, 
and judged of them by thoſe in the Country 
he was acquainted with, but that: nothing 
could be more different. In the Country, 
added he, the Children are carefully nurſed, 
hardly brought up, and inured to hard La- 
bour, early entered into ſome Employ that 
may enable them to ſu 75 port themſelves, 
and great Care taken to form their Minds, 
and cultivate their Morals, in which Caſe 
a Pariſh Proviſion is far from being a Miſ- 
fortune to the indigent Child, who is often 
better provided for in every Reſpect than 
its own Parents would have done, but here, 
Mr. Goodbeart, the Caſe is quite otherwiſe ; 
| when they come upon the Pariſh, they are 
ſtationed upon ſome Pariſh-N urſe for a ve- 


* 


48 The Hisrokr of 4 * 
ry ſmall Allowance, who half ſtarves them, 


allows them to ſaunter and idle away their 


Time, without mending either Manners 
or Morals. The half, or perhaps three 
Fourths of them die of e Bad 
Uſage, and the Remainder learn ſo many 
lazy and vicious Habits, that they lead a 
few Years in the loweſt Scenes of Vice and 
Wickedneſs, and then die either of Di- 
ſeaſes and Rottenneſs, or by the Hand of 
public Juſtice. As this is manifeſtly the 
Caſe, a young Creature in the Hands of a 
London Pariſh is truly as much, nay more, 
an Object of Charity, than one ſtarving for 
Want on a Dunghill. Good God! Doc- 


tor, reply d the Lady Bountiful, is it poſſi- 


ble that public Charity in this Metropolis 
can be ſo miſerably miſapplied? Good 
Lord! are the Overſeers: of the Poor and 


Churchwardens ſuch hardened Wretches, 


that they can ſee ſo many Innocents com- 
mitted to their Care become miſerable, 
when there is ſuch ample Allowances to 
make them, at leaſt eaſy, if not happy, in 
a low Station ? Why don't the Clergy, the 
Gentlemen of the Pariſh, the ſeveral Ve- 
ſtries in the City, look narrowly. into ſo 


horrid a Miſmanagement ? Surely they can- 


not be all ignorant of it, or ſo void of Cha- 
rity and Compaſſion, as not to be ſhock'd 
| | . 


— 
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at the bare Mention of ſo groſs an Enormity ? 
But what becomes of all the Money collected 
from the Poor's Rates? I have heard it a- 
mounts to a great Deal of Money, and con- 
cluded from thence that the Poor were well 
taken Care of. It's true, Madam, reply'd the 
Doctor, the Poo:'s Rate in moſt Pariſhes in 
the City is very high; the Managers take a 
religious Care to collect it without Regard 
to Time or Circumſtances: 1 aſſure you 
they give no Room to complain of them for 
Negle&s of that Kind. But when they 
have got itinto their Hands, the Poor, the 
indigent Poor have by much the ſmalleſt 
Share of it. It is ſpent in Riot, Exceſs and 
Extravagance, in Guzzling, Feaſting and 
Tavern-Reckonings, while the Poor, ta 
whom it belongs, are wretched beyond De- 
ſcription, —But my Lady Beauntiful”s Sup- 
per-is juſt now ſerved up, and has put an 
End to the Converſation at this Time; and 
as I cannot take the Liberty to deſire the 
Reader to fit down with her Ladyſhip who 
is not provided for ſo much Company, I 
muſt leave her a little to herſelf, and put an 


End to the Chapter. Fav 
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So Margery purchaſes a. fine Boy 41 the 
Pariſh Nurſe's; and gives her Lady -a 
Detail. of the Ti vate * that worthy 


L "TOE lon. 


R 8. WO who was WET TOR at 
the laſt ' Converſation between the 


phyſical and ſpiritual Doctors, was now 
more inclinable to compaſſionate the pretty 
'Pariſh Girl, went out early next Morning 
in purſuance -of Orders received from her 
Lady the Night before, to endeavour to 


learn ſomething of her Situation. She re- 


turned about eleven o'Clock, and run up 
Stairs to her Ladyſhip's Dreſſing-Room as 


faſt as ſhe could hobble, with a luſty chop- 
ing Boy, about a Month old, in her Arms. 
La, Madam, as ſoon as ſhe could draw 
Breath, ſee what a fine Boy I have got 


ſince ] went out? Oh the dear little Rogue 
what a fine Pair of black Eyes he has got? 


ſuch a fine Nole and a large Forehead —— 
and look you here, turning up his Rags, 
what ſturdy Limbs it has, and all in Pro- 


portion. Oh! ſure it would do a Wo- 


man's Heart good to be the Mother of 
him——and yet the vile Wretch parted 
with 
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With him— but l never ſhall; —I'll take 


Care of him as long as 1 live, and leave 


him ſomething when l'm dead, he'll! be 
the better for all his Life Time. Then ſhe 
ſmuggled it as if ſhe would have ſtifled the 
little Infant. It's a fine Child, indeed, 
reply*d Lady Bountiful, but how come 
you by him, Margery? I thought you 
knew Nobody in this Place, eſpecially with 
whom you could be-ſo intimate as to take a 
Child off their Hands. No more I do, Ma- 
dam ; I know nothing of the Parents of 
this pretty Babe, nor ever heard of them 
till this Morning; but I met with him by 
Accident : And ſure it was the Providence 
of God that put me in the Way, or this 
little dear Innocent had been loſt, ruin'd, 
ſtarv'd, or murder'd by that baſe Woman 
the Pariſn Nurſe. Oh! Madam, had you 
been where I was, and ſeen and heard all! 
have, you would have ſunk at the diſmal 
Thought, and carried Home with you all 
the vile Wretch had under her Charge ; but 
I could get but this one out of her Clutches, 
The Lady Bountiful, whom the Doctor's 
Narration had filled with a very melancholy 


| Notion of the Situation of Pariſh Children, 


was moved with the Manner in which Mar- 
gery expreſſed herſelf, and the Preſence of 
the little Infant, whom ſhe repreſented as 

„ 2 reſcued 
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reſcued from imminent. Danger, deſired 
Mrs. Margery to inform her particularly of 
what ſhe had heard and ſeen, with which ſhe 
ſeemed ſo deeply affected; and the good 
Woman proceeded in this Manner. 825 


—_ Your Ladyſhip knows you ordered me 
\f laſt Night to enquire after the pretty little 
Girl we met in the Fields; 1-got up be- 
tween Six and Seven; l indeed, ever 
ſince the Doctor informed your Landyſhip 
of the Miſeries to which theſe poor Inno- 
cents are expoſed, I could ſcarce lay my 
| Eyes together for thinking of their unhap- 
= _ Py Fate; and when I but ſlumbered, I was 
= irighten'd with ugly Dreams of ſeeing their 
[| poor Limbs butchered: by their Nurſes. 
| Sure! Nobody mult tel] me that there is no- 
thing in Dreams, for I am ſure I almoſt ſaw 
viſibly laſt Night in my Sleep all I faw wa- 
king this Morning: But as I was ſay- 
bl ing. 10 got up early, and Jh ap Thomas 
| the Pottilion went along with me, and pre- 
tended to know the Ways in this great 
I Place; but the lubberly Booby knew as 
* little of it as I did, and the People did fo 
U flout at his Yelp Dialect, that | was quite 
ſhamed out of my Life; and I warrant we 
went through a thouſand bye Alleys, 
Streets, Lanes, and dirty Corners, and was 
never 
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ever a Foot the nearer our Journey's End 
than when we firſt ſet out. Well! pleaſe 
God, I ſhall never truſt myſelf, again with 
that Booby. At laſt, Madam, I was quite 
tired off my poor Legs, and was obliged to 
go into a Public Houſe to reſt myſelf, where 
they ſaid on the Sign they fold eb Ale— - 
but bang ſuch Stutf, it's no more like your 
Ladyfhip's Ale than Chalk's like Cheeſe : 
Howeverl drank a little of it for the Sake of 
the Name, and the Landlady( who was a good 
clean- looking Woman, and born in the Iſle 
of Angleſey) behaved very civilly: — Indeed 
theſe London Folks are ſome of them very 
well bred; but, good lack! I have al- 
moſt forgot where · abouts I was in my Sto- 
ry——well! my Memory begins to fail me 
ſtrangely;——— Why, replied the Lady, you 
have not begun your Story yet, Margery; 
you have got no further than the Welſb 
Alehoufe, where you put in to reſt your- 
ſelf.— 0b la! that's true. As | was tell- 
ing your Ladyſhip, I was quite tired, and 
had loſt my Way, | aſked the Landlady if 
the knew ſuch a Woman, a Pariſh Nurſe, 
that lived in what do ye call it Street? She 
told me that ſhe did not; but if I knew the 
Name of the Street, ſuch a Woman is eaſily 
found out; for they are all, ſays ſhe, better 
| known than truſted, —l hope, Madam, you 
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are not going dog any Child into r one 
of their keeping? For my Part, I would 
rather knock my Child on the Head than 
truſt it to ſuch Harpies.— Why? ſays I, 
(for I was willing to hear if ſhe and the 
Doctor were in the ſame Story) and ſo ſhe 
went on: — Why, ſays ſhe, they are all 
Devils; they get Money by murdering the 
innocent Babies truſted to their Care, and 
have no more Remorſe when they have 


ſtarved a fine Child to Death, or overlaid it, 


than if they had done a good Thing. There 
is Sally, my Maid, who I believe knows 
moſt of them in Town, can tell you ſuch 
Stories of them, as would make your Hair 
ſtand an End. Do call her, — I, may 
be ſhe may direct me to the Woman 1 
want, — She called her Maid, who, by the 
bye, was no more a Maid than my Mother, 
for ſhe was as old very near as Jam, and 
looked as if ſhe had been the Mother of ſe- 
veral Children; but that was her Happineſe, 
though it never was my Lot. Well, Ma- 
dam, this Sally knew oo Nurſe I ated the 
Moment I mentioned her Name.—Know 


her, ſays ſhe, yes, dn her for a B—h, 


(pardon me for repeating her naughty 
Words) | know her well enough; I lived 


teven Years in the Houſe oppoſite; to her, 


and I know all her Tricks and Turns as well 
43 
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as ſhe does herſelf, She is a Pariſh Nurſe, 
and that's bad enough; but ſhe is amongſt 
the worſt of them, for ſome, of them have 
but one Trick or two, but ſhe has all the 
Tricks of the Trade, and a good Trade ſhe 
makes of it. She has a good furniſhed 
Houle, has a Silk Gown, and every thing 
nice about her, and eats and drinks as well 
as the Churchwardens, and I think Nobody 
can live better than they do. And how does 
ſhe ſupport all this do ye think? I'm ſure 
you cannot think ſhe does it honeſtly. Well, 
Plltell you: Why, firſt and foremoſt, ſhe 
has never leſs than a Dozen or fourteen 
Children in her Care, dead or living; for 
every one of theſe ſhe has two Shillings and 
Sixpence a Week from the Pariſh; that's 
pretty well if they were even all alive, but 
they are perhaps half of them dead for a 
Twelvemonth before the Pariſh know any 
thing of the Matter; and then to mend. the 
Matter, and keep up her Number, ſhe takes 
in Children from. other People, for whom 
ſhe is paid the ſame Allowance; when their 
Parents come the Children are theirs, and 
when the Pariſh Officers come they are the 
Children of the Pariſh ; ſo that ſhe is al- 
ways paid double for half the Children ſhe 
has; and when ſhe cannot get Money any 
other ways, ſhe lets out the Children to Beg- 
D 4 gars 


56 The HisToxy / 
gars about the Streets, who pay her Half 2 
Crown a Week for the Uſe of the Child, 
which is always advanced before hand, fo 
that ſhe runs no Riſque. Dear me, ſays J. 
is it poſſible that the Creature can be ſo 
wicked ? I wonder ſome Judgment does not 
overtake her, and that ſhe is not detected in 
her Cheats——No, reply'd Sally, the De- 
vii's always kind to his own, and ſhe has 
yet met with no Judgment, except it is one 
to be rich. But I have not told you Half 
the Ways ſhe has to get Money: I hough 
the gets ſo much by the poor Babes, yet ſhe 
ſtarves them, and ſcarce allows them as 
much as can keep Soul and Body together ; 
fo that thoſe that are grown up learn to filch 
and ſteal ; they bring her what they get, and 
the gives them a good Meal for it, ſo that 
thoſe who are the beſt Thieves are always 
the beſt fed; while-thoſe that cannot learn 
to be wicked have nothing but Blows and a 
hungry Belly, which obliges them, ſooner 
or later, to learn the Trade ſhe would have 
them; for which many of them have been 
brought to the Gallows. But it would 
tire your Ladyſhip to hear all this Woman 
told me; it would fright you out of your 
Wits to believe that any thing like a Wo- 
man ſhould be ſo wicked and hard-hearted, 
The Woman was ſo good as to tell me my 
ou, eg Way 
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Way to this Neſt of Wickedneſs; I paid 
for what they called their Welſb Ale, and 


Fohn and l made ſhifr at 1 to * out n 
Houſe. | 


When we came in, the Woman, L 
thought, looked juſt like what I had been 
told of her. She was ſurly and moroſe, 
with a Countenance fit only to fright Chil- 
dren out of their Wits. Yet, though I 
already hated the Witch, and conceived a 
worſe Opinion of her from her Appearance, 
I accoſted her very civilly, and aſked 
her if ſhe had in her Care a Gentleman's 
Child called Charlotte Summers? — A Gen- 
tleman's Child, cry'd the baſe Woman with 
a Sneer, all my Children are Gentlemen's 
Children; I am ſure they are very good 
Gentlemen that pay me for them. I have 
one Charlotte Summers; but pray what Con- 
cern have you with her?—1 begg'd Leave 
to ſit down (for the unmannerly Dowdy 
kept me ſtill ſtanding) and then ſhe brought 
me into'the Nurſery, and gave me a Chair. 
But, good God keep me from ſuch another 
Sight ! The Room, wich Leave of your 
Ladyſhip, ſtunk like an Houſe of Office. 
There were four Cradles in a moſt filthy 
dirty Condition, and two Children in cach 
of _ maſt ly ſick. ;' ſo that it looked ra- 

— > ther 


58 The «HISTORY: of © 
ther like a Lazar Houſethan-an e ele; 
There was an ugly old — (God for- 
give me for calling any Body ugly) but ſhe 
was really ſo. She was bent double, her 
Eyes red and ſcalded, her Jaws long, lank © 
and dirty, her Noſe and Chin met, for ſhe 
had loſt all her Teeth, and both were of 
enormous Length, fo that with the Rags 
about her, ſhe would have made a moſt 
ſocking Scarecrow. This Woman, Ma- 
dam, was feeding one of the Children with 
Water Gruel, which ſhe crammed down the 
Throat of it with leſs Ceremony than I 
would cram a Capon, every no and then 
giving the poor Viſion of an Infant a Pinch, 
or a Punch, when it NN Pain 
of the brutiſn Uſage. I was ſo ſhock*d at 
the Sight of the Pla ace; and the Behaviour 
of Fs old Woman, that I gazed at her for 
fome Minutes before I could anſwer the 
Queſtion your Eadyſhip remembers the 
Nurſe aſk*d me, which was, What Concern 
I had with Charlotte Summers? I then told 
the Nurſe, that a Lady to whom I had the 
Honour to belong had ſeen a Child in the 
Fields of that Name, was much charm'd 
with her Beauty and Innocence, and had de- 
fired. me to enquire after her, with a View, 
as | believed, to take ſome. Notice of her, 
and make a better * for her Main - 
reDance 
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tenance than perhaps the Pariſh affords, [ 
had no ſooner mentioned the Words better 
Altowance, than the Woman's Countenance 
eleared up, and ſhe ſeemed mightily pleaſed 
and ſhewed me abundance of Reſpect, tell - 
ing me that Charlotte Summers was gone 
out to Schoobh but would be home in a Couple 
of Hours; but if I thought that too long to 
ſtay, ſhe would go fetch her, it being but 
two or three Streets off. I told her 1 did not 
ſo much want to ſee the Child, as to know if 
ſhe could inform me about her Parents? She 
ſaid ſhe had no particular Knowledge of 
them, but that ſhe had heard the Church- 
warden, who is fince dead, fay, that ſhe was 
come of very grandee People, who once 
made a great Figure, but who or what they 
were, ſhe knew not; but what ſhe could ga- 
ther from the Pratrle of the Child, who, con- 
fidering her Condition, was but too ſenſible 
ſhe was a Gentlewoman, for I aſſure you ſhe 
looks upon us all as her Servants, and ia ſpite 
of whatever I can do, will never humble her 
proud Spirit to do as the reſt of the Chil- 
dren do.—She was going to proceed, when 
we were interrupted by an Accident which 
drew Tears from my Eyes, though ſhe and 
the other Beldame ſeem'd no more mov'd' 
with it than the ſillieſt Trifle that could hap- 
pen. The old Nurſe- Tender, whenſhe had 
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flifled the Crying of the Child ſhe had been 
feeding, went to another Cradle, and look- 
ing at one of the two Children which lay in 
it, ſaid, without the ſmalleſt Mark of Con- 
cern or Surprize, —This little Thing is at 


laſt dead; I ſuppoſe it has kick'd off in one 


of its Fits; it's not above three Hours 
ſince I gave it ſome Pap. lt's well gone, 


| replied the other, lay it up in that Box till 


Afternoon; I fancy the Overſeer will be 
here ſoon, to take Orders about its Burial. 
And then was proceeding to tell me of 


_ Charlotte Summers, while the old Beldame 


laid it out like a dead Cat, and in the dirty 
iqualid Condition it was in, threw it naked 
into an old Deal Box, like any other Piece 


of Lumber, and went to feed the reſt of the 


Infants in the ſame rugged brutiſh Manner 
mentioned to you before. Whatever the 
Miſtreſs of the Houſe ſaid to me, for ſhe 
was chattering alt this while, I did not un- 
derſtand one Word of: my Mind was 


entirely taken up with the miſerable Ob- 


jects about me, and the brutiſh Barbarity 
and Inſenſibility of the Brutes their Tortu- 
rers. I ſmothered my Concern as much as 

I could, but in ſpite of me the Tears dropt 
on my Handkerchief, and I cannot help 
ſtill being moved with the flight Manner in 


which they treated the Death of that ſweet 


Lamb, 
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Lamb, who ſeemed about a Lear old, and 
whoſe Death was certainly owing to their 
Cruelty. {Here the good Woman ſobb' d, 
and could not proceed for ſome Minutes. 
A Rap at the Door prevented the Nurſe 
from taking Notice of my Concern, and [I 
had Time to recover myſelf before ſhe re- 


turned again to the Room. She had not 


been long gone, when ſhe- returned with 
another Woman along with her, who had 
this dear Baby in her Arms. I no ſooner 


ſet Eyes on it, than I conjectured it was 


condemned to this Slaughter-Houſe, and 
felt all the Compaſſion for it its own Mo- 
ther could feel, and the dear Innocent 
ſmiled upon me as it came in, and held 
out its little Paw to me; I took it from 
the Woman, and felt a Joy when I took it 
in my Arms, which I can neither expreſs 
nor account for. While I was taken up 
with the dear Infant, the Nurſe, and the 
Woman who brought it, went on in their 
Diſcourſe without minding me. 


gard to my old Neighbour-and Acquain- 
tance Mr. Barton, and would do any thing 
to oblige him or any Friend of his, but 1 
aſſure you I cannot take the Child from my 
own Father under three Guineas. - The 


to 
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-I have, 
Miſtreſs, fays the Nurſe, a very great Re- 


. 0 


Times are hard, and it takes a great deal 


ES, 
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ought to be. V ou fee, chis is a brave luſty 
hale Child, and may live many Tears, God 


bleſs it: And 1 think the leaſt I can have 


for taking the whole Charge of it off the 
Hands of its Parents, is three Guineas: 
The Pariſh Officers. would take no leſs than 
ten; ſo that it is ſeven favedto the Father. 
Ay, but, replied the other, who it ſeems 
was no Novice to the kind of Bargain 
fhe was driving, you know it may be but 


a ſhort Time on your Charge; I warrant, 


before the Month's at an End, ſome of 
the Pariſn Children will die, and then you 
put this in the Place of one, and ſo are 


no more concerned about it: Therefore, 


I: think two Guineas is very fair for any 
Riſque you run. I know I can get the 
Child taken off my Hand for that Money 
by ſeveral ; but as Mr. Barton recommend 
ed you as a reaſonable, conſcientious Wo- 
man, I give you the firſt Offer: Here is 


the Money and the Child, take it or leave 


it, we ſhall give no more. Indeed, re- 
plied the Nurſe, all my Children are very 


| healthy, I don't expect to have a Corpſe in 


my Houſe (winking at me) thefe many 


Months. I own, that's all the Chance I 


have, and that's but a poor one at this 
— of the Tear; and, you know, 
wirdout 
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without ſome Proſpe& of Profit, one way 
or other, Nobody would take the Charge of 
Children; for, — Neighbour, it very 
troubleſome Taſk; and what is got by it is 
dearly earned and you-muſt, indeed, be bet- 
ter than your Offer. E liſtened to their 
Diſcourſe with great Anxiety, and was in the 
utmoſt Agony leaſt the Bargain ſhould be 
ſtruck, which L ſaw: the Nurſe would not 
willingly part withz but before the other could 
make hk any Reply, ſhe was called out of 
the Room, and the old Nurſe followed her. 
Then I whiſpered the Woman, for God's 
Sake to break off any/Bargainz'to-wait for me 
at the Furn of the Lane, and Fwouldtake the 
Child off her Hands, without any Money at 
all, and be anſwerable that it ſnould be better 
looked after than the Woman of this Houſe 
had either Power or Inclination to do. A 
Word was enough to the Wiſe; ſhe replied 
only witha Nod. And when the Nurſe re- 
turn d and began to preſs her for more Mo- 
ney, the other artfully enough told her, that 
ſhe now thought two for too little, and 
would return to the Father of the Child, to 
work him out of another Half Guineaat leaſt, 
and would return in the Evening. The 
Nurſe complied with the Propoſition; and 
the Woman, taking the Child from me, 
{queezed me by the Hand, as much as to 


Y ſay ſhe would wait for me, and went out 


of 
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of the Houſe. I then | enquired of the 
Nurſe all I could about the pretty Girl, 
but could gather nothing from her, but 
what your Ladyſhip knew before; and 
tearing the Woman and the Child: ſhould 


be uneaſy, I made haſte to leave her, tell - 


ing her, I ſhould report what ſhe ſaid to 


my Lady, and would return with what 


Directions ſhe gave me about ber. When 
went away, the Wowan looked a little 
gruffiſn; for | believe ſhe fancied I was to 
have made her ſome Preſent, but I thought 
any thing of that kind would be wickedly 
beftowed on ſuch a Wretch, who would 
not uſe the pretty Infant a whit the better 
for it. It does not ſeem in that Creature's 
Nature to do any thing that's humane. I 
was glad I got out of the Houſe, and ſoon 


got up with the dear little Boy, and aſked 


the Woman, to what Brutes he belanged, 
who were willing to expoſe him in thas 


barbarous Manner. She told me, I muſt 


expect no. particular Intelligence of that 
Sort; all ſhe could. tell me was, that its 
Parents parted with him with the utmoſt 
Reluctance; and the Mother, in particu- 
lar, was entirely ignorant of the Manner in 
which he was to be diſpoſed of; but there 


was ſomething in their Circumſtances that 


obliged them to conceal che whole Affair. 
+ Ws 1 was 
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] was overjoyed I had redeemed. my little 
Innocent from the Jaws of inevitable De- 
ſtruction, and aſked no more Queſtions, 
but took him from the Woman, made her 
a Preſent of Half a Guinea, with which ſhe 
was wonderfully pleaſed, and took Coach 
with my precious Charge; and J dare ſay, 
your Ladyſhip will approve of what I have 
done. Oh the dear, little, ſweet Rogue! 

ſee how he ſmiles on your e 1 
W kiſs him ror er. 


I am x far, replied the N Lady tg 
liful, from diſapproving your Conduct, with 
| regard to the Infant; I think him a fit 
Object of Compaſſion, and could not ima- 
gine that ſuch a Scene of Iniquity could be 
carried on in a Chriſtian Country, under 
the ſpecious Appearance of publick Charity.. 
Sure the Magiſtrates muſt be unacquainted 
with the wicked Practices of theſe inhuman, 
Wretches, or it is impoſlible they could 
wink at the Practice of ſo much Impiety; 
but, methinks, Margery, you ought to 
have been as anxious to have reſcued my 
pretty little Girl from ſuch impious Hands 
as you was about the Boy. My Heart 
| bleeds. for: the dear Baby; and I cannot be 
eaſy till have her under my Protection, 
let her Parents be what they will. But 89 
an 
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and take Care of the Child you have brought; 
let a Nurſe be got for him, for Pl} truſt him 
im no Hands here out of this Houſe, till I 
get him down to the Country, where I can 


be ſure he has Juſtice done him. 


Mrs. Margery was a little daſnhed at the 
gentle Rebuke the Lady had given her 
about the Girl, and made no Reply; but 
carried the young Stranger to her own A- 


partment, and in a. few Hours had him 


provided with a Nurſe. That Affair be- 
ing ſettled, her Lady ordered her to take a 
Coach, and by any Means ſhe could de- 
viſe, to bring home the Girl. Mrs. Mar- 
gery went, and found no great Difficulty in 


perſuading the Pariſh Nurſe to part with 
her, without conſulting: the Pariſh Officers 


about the Matter, who, ſhe ſaid, would be 


no way diſpleaſed that they were relieved 
of her Charge, nor give themſelves any 


Trouble to enquire what became of her, ſo 
long as ſhe was ftruck off their Liſt, which 


| ſhould be done the firſt Time the Overſeers 


called that Way. 


But now having handed my pretty 


Pariſh Girl into che Coach with good Mrs. 
Margery, and ſeen them in the Way to the 


Lady 
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Lady Bountiful's Houſe, I ſha} permitt he 
Reader to take a Nap, or entertain himſelf 
any other Way moſt ſuitable to his Inclina- 
tions only let him remember that he left 

off at che End of = Hay Chapter.” ©4108 


CHAP. V. 


MS gurt i Ire __ . Parih 
"Nurſe's, with a Converſation that bap. 
pened on ber-firft l in "Ly 
 Pountiful's Fang. | 

VRETTY Miſs Arabilla Dimple i is " 
now ſtept into Bed——the Evening is 
N warm, and the blooming” Fair has 
turned herfelf to and fro, and cannot find 
herſelf diſpoſed for Reſt; ſhe has toſſed the 

Bed Cloaths almoſt down to her M iddle, 

and lies with her delicate Arms and ſnowy 

Boſom expoſed to full View, while her 

Maid Polly, envious that fo much Beauty 

ſhould appear unſhrouded, is JD ahout to 

take away the Candle; when the charming 

Girl calls to her; Poliy.— This Night is 

intolerably warm, 1 malt net ſleep this Age 

unleſs you can find forge Means to lülf me 
to Reſt, —— Pray Te down to the Parlour, 
and bring me up hy firſt_ Volume of the 

Pariſh G ve was reading in the” Aﬀertton 

thin 


ter, and let me hear how it begins 
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I think J left it on the Spinnet.— Pell 
goes, and returns with the dull Book, and 


lets herſelf down by her Miſtreſs's Bedſide, 


— Pray, Ma'am, where ſhall I begin, 


did your Ladyſhip fold down where you 
left off? No, Fool, I did not; the 
Book is divided into Chapters on Purpoſe 
to prevent that ugly Cuſtom of thumbing 
and ſpoiling the Leaves; and now I think 


on't, the Author bid me remember, that l 


left off at the End of —— I think it was 
the 6th Chapter. Tura to the 7th Chap- 
Polly 
reads,“ Chapter the 7th, - The Death of 
* my Lady Fanciful's: Squirrel occaſioned 


5 


%a wonderful Hurly-Burly in the Family, 


, 


«© Conſequences, if the Wit and Addreſs 
«© of Beau Careleſs had not opportunely 


+ and had like to_have produced yery Fai 


 * interpoſed, to remedy. thoſe Diſaſters the 


fatal Accident; had occaſioned.” Hold, 
Wench, you read too faſt; and I don't 


underſtand one Word of what you are ſay- 


ing, about a Beau, and a Squirrel, and 
Lady Fanciſul; I never heard of them be- 
fore; I muſt not have got o far. Look 


back to the End of that Chapter Where the 

Blockhead of an Author bids us take a 
Nap, and remember where be left off, — 
O Ne n, I bays Toung ds ere it . 


. 
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As your Ladyſtip: ſaid, he ſays, But now 
have handed my pretty Pariſh Gitlinto 
« a Coach with good Mrs. Margery, and 
« ſeen' them in their Way to the Lady 
«* Bountifu!'s Houſe, I ſhall permit my Rea- 
der to take a Nap, or entertain himſelf 
e any other way fuitable to his Inclinations; 
ee only let him remember, he left off at the 
« End of the 4th Chapter.“ Is not that 
the Place, Ma am? Tes, Polly, go on, | 
and read diſtinctly, and not as if you" were | 
drauling Nr en Prayers.- | 


When Mrs. Margery got Home, the = 
dy Bountiful was engaged with a Room full 
of Ladies, but ſhe was ſo eager to acquaint 
her Ladyſhip of the Succeſs of her Negoci- 
ation, that ſhe could not ſtay till they were 
gone, but immediately preſented _ herſelf, 
and whiſpered her Lady, that ſhe had 
brought the Girl. The Lady Bountiful 
was herſelf ſo much overjoy'd, that ſhe im- 
PP ordered her to be brought up. 
Miſs entered the Room with a modeſt 
Bluſh, and with ſo pretty an Air and Ad- 
dreſs, that all preſent were ſenſible that the 
Pariſh Habit ſhe appeared in, was to her a 
real Maſquerade, and in no Meaſure ſuitable 
to Wer Birth. Mrs, * had told the 


. pretty 
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pretty Innocent in coming along, ** ſhe 
was no more to return to the Nurſe, but 
was to be taken Care of by the Lady ſhe had 


feen in the Fields. It is natural to ſuppoſe 


that this News diffuſed an Air of Joy thro? 
her little Heart, but fer could expect from 
a Creature ſo young, that it ſhould pro- 
duce ſo ſenſible a Compliment to Lady 
Bountiful as it did. So ſoon as the dear 
Creature, had dropt-a-Curt' ſy round the 
Room, and ſeeing Lady Bountiful coming 
towards her, the-£1 on her Knees, the Tears 
trickling down her little Cheeks, and 


2 graſping one of the Lady's Hands ſhe kiſſed 


it eagerly, and ſaid, Madam, l'm too 
young to tell you pr operly how much l 
love you for your Goodneſs i in taking Care 
of me, but indeed, and indeed, I juſt now 
feel myſelf as if I ſaw my dear Mamma, 
and would call you ſo if I thought it would 
not diſpleaſe you. —The good Lady, ra- 


viſhed with the grateful Expreſſions of art- 


leſs Innocence, could not help burſting in- 


to Tears, ſnatched the ſweet Innocent to her 


Boſom, and kiſſed the Tears from her love- 
ly Cheeks-— Yes, my dear little Angel, 
you ſhall call me Mamma, and if I live I 
Hall: be ſuch to 18880 * 


This 


. ˙ 
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This Scene was too tender not to eſſe 
the moſt inſenſible of the Company, though 
none of them knew any more of the Matter 
than being Witneſſes to the artleſs Ac- 
knowledgment of the one, accompained 
with all the Advantages of Youth, Beauty 
and Innocence, and the tender and humane 
Behaviour of the other. All the Ladies ran 
to the little Stranger, and almoſt quarrellet 
who ſhould have the firſt Kiſs of her; they 
kiſs' d, gaz'd and praiſed her Beauty to the 
Skies for near half an Hour together, till 
Curioſity got the better of their Admira- 
tion, and Lady Haſtings beg d Lady Boun- 
liſul: to tell them to whom the little Crea- 
ture belonged; and what was the Whim of 
putting her in ſo odd a Maſquerade, as that 
of the Dreſs of a Pariſn Girl? The good 
Lady, before ſhe made any Reply, ordered 
Mrs. Margery to take the Child to her, own 
Apartments, and get her properly dreſs'd ; 
and then told the Ladies, that the Habit 
that little dear Creature appeared in was 
truly no Whim, but really her own Dreſs 
given her by the Pariſh, in whoſe Care ſhe 
was left. Good Lard ! Lady Beuntiful, ſays 
Lady Sgucamiſb, and have we been all this 
while careſſing a little dirty Pariſh Brat. 
As I live, I thought it had been a _— 
0 
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of Quality's Child dreſſed in that Manner 
out of a Frolic, and the little pert Air the 
Brat entered the Room with, confirmed me 
in the Notion; but it has been learned that, 
to attract the Notice of People of Diſtinc- 
tion. What Arts theſe Beggars uſe to cheat 
us of our Money! But dear Lady Bountiſul 
how could you let the odious Thing call 
you Mamma? I'm ſure it can be of no 
Kindred to you, and I would: have nothing 
to ſay to ſuch low Traſh. Indeed, Lady 
Squeamiſh, replied Lady Bountiful, to my 
Knowledge the dear Creature is no Relation 


of mine, though if it were, I ſhould be far 


from being aſhamed of it, but rather pride 
myſelf that I had any Connexion with fo 
much Innocence. The dear Child's Beauty 
attracted my Eye; the Lineaments of In- 
nocence, Good-nature, and Ingenuity, dil- 
coverable in her Face, warmed my Affec- 


tion, and her low helpleſs Situation, which 
gives you Offence, raiſed my Pity, and de- 


termined me to be a Mother to the helpleſs 
Orphan, who, by all Ciccumliances I can 


learn, muſt -be come of Parents -of -a Houſe 


no way inferior to mine, though Fortune 
has reduced their Offspring to this wretched 
State. The Lady Squeamiſh was nettled 
that.her Remonſtrance had no other Effect 
upon the Lady Bountiful, and piqu'd _ 
: the 
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the Company, by their Countenances, ſeem- 
ed to be all of that good Lady's Sentiments, 
took her Leave abruptly, muttering as ſhe 
went down Stairs, That it was ſtrange Peo- 
ple of her Rank ſhould be entertained with 
every Beggar's Brat an old Woman took a 
Fancy to. Her Back was no ſooner turned 
than a loud Laugh went round the Room, 
at which Lady Bouniiful ſeemed much ſur- 

rized, as not knowing the Foundation : 
5 Mrs. Tittle-talile let her into the Se- 
cret; for, ſays ſhe, Lady Bountiful, did 
not you obſerve how my Lady turned up 
her Noſe, and how many Brats and Things 
ſhe called the pretty Innocent, when ſhe 
came to know ſhe really was a Pariſh Girl; 
but your Ladyſhip perhaps may not know, 
though I believe every Body here does, 
what makes her ſo much offended at the 
Sight of a Pariſh Child: You mult know, 
Madam, tho' ſhe is of a very good Fa- 
mily herſelf, ſhe is Daughter to Sir Atra- 
bam Cut wood, by his firſt Lady, Lady Ma- 
ry Cocker, Daughter of the Lord Cocker, 
which your Lady hip knows is a very old 
Family in Oxfordſbire, of which her Lady- 
ſhip is moſt ſuperlatively proud: But here 
lies the Cream of the Jcit ; her Huſband, 
Sir Timothy Sgueamiſb, cannot boaſt of ſo 
noble an Extraction, and married her to 

, Vol. I. | E a mend 
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mend the Breed of his new Family; for his 
Father, Sir Nicholas Squeamiſh, was origi- 
nally the Son of a Cobler in Thames-Street, 

was bred in the Blue-Cvat Hoſpital (there the 
Lady's Shoe pinches) was bound Apprentice 
to a Tanner, and had the good Fortune to 
raiſe a very great Eſtate in the late trouble- 
ſome Times, was knighted for what he 
ought to have been hanged, bought a Ba- 
ronet's Patent for his Son Tim, and by the 
Help of a great Deal of Money, Part of 
which he bad ſecured on Sir Abrabam Cut- 
4wwood's Eſtate, a Match was made with the 
Lady juſt now gone out, who never can ſee 
a Pariſh Proceſſion, but ſhe believes every 
one is pointing at her in Remembrance of 
her Father-in-law's Original. I'm ſorry, 
Teply'd Lady Bountiful, that the Child was 
brought in while ſhe was here; had [|[ 

known that Part of her Hiſtory, I ſhould 

have been tender to have given any Oc- 
caſion to herſelf to reflect on it, or any pre- 
tence to make any mention of her Name 
with leſs Reſpect than is due to her own 
Merit and apparent St, ion in Life. The 
Manner in which Lady Bountiful uttered the 
laſt Words, gave Mrs, Tittle-tattle to un- 
derſtand, that her little Piece of ſecret Hi- 
ſtory was far from being well received by 
the Lady Bountiful, to whom ſhe was but a 
; tranſient 


tranſient Acquaintance, and obliged her to 
lay ſome Reſtraint upon a Talent which ſhe 
enjoyed in great Perfection, otherways it is 
more than probable the Reader might, on 
this Occaſion, have been favoured with ma- 
ny curious Anecdotes of the ſcandalous 
Kind; for I have Reaſon to believe Mrs. 
Tittle-tattle has great Store in her Poſ- 
ſeſſion; but as I am obliged by the 
Laws of this true Hiſtory not to mention a 
Word but what was actually uttered by the 
Parties themſelves, I dare not repeat ſome 
very intereſting Circumſtances relating to 
the Sgueamiſb, and other Families, which I 
have heard that Lady hold forth upon other 
- Occaſions, and in different Companies, 
where my Pariſh Girl was in no Meaſure 
concerned : However, that Claſs of Rea- 
ders who are hungry after ſuch Stories, and 
who perhaps may have contrafted a 
Friendſhip for Mrs. Tittle-tatile on firſt 
Sighr, need not be diſheartened, for ſhe 
ſpoke no more on this Subject, yet its more 
than probable ſhe may open her Mouth two 
or three Times before the End of our Hi- 
ſtory, and I adviſe them to keep their Sto- 
mach till the Courſe they like comes upon 

the Table, | | | 
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4 Silence Aen. not quite * 1 as 
Half an Hour; that would be impoſſible 
amongſt a Dozen of Women, it did not 


laſt above three Minutes by my Watch, 
when Mrs. Lovely aſked the Lady Boun- 


ziful, what might be the pretty Orphan's 
Name, which gave that Lady an Op- 
portunity of  acquainting the Com- 
pany the Manner of her meeting that 
Child, and what ſhe knew of her 
Circumſtances, and that her Name was 
Charlotte Summers: Charlotte Summers, 
replied Mrs. Love! by her Name Char- 
totte, the can belong to no mean 
Perſon; my Life for it, ſhe is called fo 
after ſome of our late Royal Family, and 
her Parents muſt have been true Loyal- 
iſts, and ten to one but they have been 
among the Number of the unhappy 
Sufferers, on Account of their Attach- 
ment to that unfortunate Houſe; my dear 
Lady Bountiful, I am overjoy'd the dear 
Infant has fallen into your Hands; 1 al- 
moſt envy you the raviſhing Pleaſure of 
relieving any that ſuffered in ſo good a 


Cauſe; for I am convinced nothing elſe 


could reduce that dear little Angel to the 
State the is in. Oh the Barbarians, not 


to be moved with the Cries of the We” 
u 
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ful Innocent, but to rob it of all its Sup- 
port, and then caſt it on the Pariſh like 


ſome vulgar Thing, I believe you have 


hit upon the Cauſe, of her Misfortunes,. 
replied. another; for I remember, ſome. 
Gentlemen of the Name of Summers, 
that ſuffered in Lancaſbire, the laſt: fatal 
Year, and this muſt. be one of their Or- 
n Children; but how could all. the reſt 

of its Relations jy ſo hardened, . as to ſuf- 
fer it to go upon the Pariſh; it could not 


ſure be interpreted Treaſon to ſuccour ſo 


much Innocence, and, preſerve it from 
ſuch diſmal Wretchedneſs; bur I like it all 
the better, that its Parents. were. on what 
they now call the wrong Side. God Al- 


mighty, Lady Bountiful, will certainly bleſs 
you for your Bounty to the helpleſs Or- 


phan, and who knows: but a, Time may 
come, when its Friends may be able to 
ſhow themſelves, and own. the little Beauty, 
and perhaps return the Favour you beſtow 
upon her ten fold, to you or your's. I can 


as yet, Ladies, form no, Conjectures about 


the Birth of my little Charge, I believe it is 
genteel, but I aſſure you what I do is 
purely out of Compaſſion to its Innocence, 
and without the ſmalleſt Proſpect of ſo 
much as Thanks from any who may 
nber ape to belong to her. Par- 
FE an 
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don me Lady Bountiful, replied the Lady who 
ſpoke laſt, I did not mean by what I hinted, it 
might poſſibly happen, that ſuch Contingen- 
cies were any Part of your Ladyſhip's Mo- 
tives to protect this Child. I know your 
1 natural Diſpoſition too well to 


ſuppoſe ſuch things could have any Weight 


ro determine your Charity ; but Madam, 
ſuch glorious Deeds as are your daily Ex- 
erciſe, meet often with their Reward here, 
.F would fay a Part of their Reward here, 


and tho* your Ladyſhip may not build your 
Hopes on ſuch Events, yet you muſt per- 


mit your Friends to wiſh it. 1 remember a 
Story, Madam, that happened in the Pa- 
riſh were I was born, almoſt ſimilar to what 
we have been talking of, only making Al- 
lowance for Difference of Perſonages, which 
J ſhall take the Liberty to relate, if your 
Ladyſhip and the Company will give me 
leave, as I know it to be literally true, and 
e vinces this Truth, that no one virtuous 
Action in the Power of Man to perform, 
meets ſo often with a temporal Bleſſing as 
that of relieving and protecting the inno- 


cently Diſtreſſed. 


Alt the Company had too great an Eſteem 
for the Lady who ſpoke, not to ſignify their 
Willingneſs to hear the Story, and Lady 

1 +; | Boumiful 
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Bountiful, tho? ſhe foreſaw it would turn 

into a Panegyric _ herſelf,” which always 

gave her great Uneaſineſs, yet her good 

Manners got the better of her Delicacy in 

that Point, and ſhe nodded an Approbation, 
and the Lady proceeded as follows. 


Charity rewarded, er the Hiſtory of the 
"© Charitabie Farmer, | 


T*? HE Scene lies, Ladies, in Dor ſelſbire, 
and the Lady Bountiful I am ſure 
remembers the very Houſe, where the 


principal Perſon in this Narration lived 


when the Affair happened. Don't you 
remember, Madam, (addreſſing herſelf to 
Lady Bountiful) the laſt Time you favour- 
ed me with a Viſit at my Houſe, that one 
Day we ſtraggled in our Walks a great 
Way from the Houſe, thro' the Park, and 
was overtaken in a thick Shower of Rain, 
that we took Shelter in a little neat Farm 
Houſe, ſituated in the midſt of a Grove 
of Trees, which you ſaid looked like a 
little rural Paradiſe. I do remember the 
Houſe perfectly well, and the Family, 
Children, and every Thing I ſaw carried an 
Air with it, more of a Gentleman's Re- 
treat, than a Farmer's Houſe; well then, 


Madam, continued the other, in that very 


Power. 


80 We His roRyY of 
Houſe lived Farmer Dabſon, the Father and 


Srand-FEather of the Family you ſaw then 


at that Place. 


Farmer Dobſon had been for ſeveral Years 
married, without having any Children by his 
Wife, a very-frugal Pains-taking Woman, 
but a little more upon the penurious than 
ſuited with the Diſpoſition of the honeſt 


Farmer, who with his good Will, would 


have made the Day and the Way alike long, 
not in riotous Living, but in pure Dona- 
tives to the, Needy, whoſe Wants he felt 


more than many of them did themſelves. 


He has often cloathed them with the Cloaths 
from his Back, and gone home to his own 


Houſe almoſt naked, which often bred 


Words. between him and his Spouſe, who 
thought it prudent to ſave ſomething, no 


matter who ſhould enjoy it; however, the 


Farmer was not to be ſcolded out of his 
natural Diſpoſition, and never ſlipt an 
Opportunity of doing all the Good in his 


One Day a Company of Gipfies called 


at the Houſe, the only Species of Beggars 
the Farmer diſliked, but as his Wife and he 
were both in the Prime of their Years, and 


had no Children, the good Woman who was 
1 5 anxious 
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anxious for an Event of that Kind, treat- 
ed her Gueſts with uncommon Generolity, 
in hopes to have her Fortune told; they; 
promiſed as much as the Angels promiſed 


Sarab, and met with much greater Belief 
perhaps, becauſe it was more probable; 
which wrought ſo much upon the Woman's 


good Humour, that ſhe gave them the Uſe of 
her Barn for that Night, and as much Pro- 
viſion as they could uſe. Tho? the Farmer 
diſapproved of his Gueſts, yet he thought it 
prudent to yield to his Wife's Whim without 
murmuring, in hopes of the ſame Indulgence 
on a more juſtifiable Occaſion; but there 
was one Object amongſt them, which at- 


tracted the good Man's Simpathy, that was 
a Child of about two Years old, that ſeem- 

ed in a very ſickly Condition, and for 
which the Woman who carried itz, ſeemed 


to have very little Tenderneſs. He aſked 


what was the Matter with the Child, and 


was told it; was a poor puny, rickety Crea- 
tute, that would never do any Good, and 
was a Burthen to itſelf and its Mother, 
who had Reaſon to pray that God might 
take it to himſelf. That, replied the Far- 
mer, would be a very impious Prayer, to 
pray for the Death of the poor Infant, we 
ſhould wait God's Time patiently; but if 


yow are, addreſſing: bimſclt to the . 


E 5 
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of the Child, uneaſy at the Trouble of the 
poor Baby, leave it with me and I ſhall 
take Care of it while it lives, and recover it 
if can. It was no difficult Matter to. 
perſuade the Gipſies to do what they in- 
' tended to have done, without aſking the 
Farmer's Leave; for their only Intent of 
ealling at a Houſe ſo much out of the high 
Road, was only to drop this ſickly Infant 
at the good Man's Door, but his Requeſt 
ee their doing it clandeſtinely. The 
other ſcarce permitted the Words to be 
out of his Mouth, before ſhe toſſed the 
Child into his Arms, ſaying, ay take her, 
and God's Bleſſing and mine go along with 
you and her, for many a weary Hour have 
1 had with her ſince ſhe was born. Come 
Farmer, you'll give us a Jug to the finiſh- 
ing of the Bargain; that I will with all 
my Heart, Here Melly, bring out a Jug 
of the beſt Ale to theſe good People, ſee | 
have got a Preſent here, a fine Girl Moll, 
only ſhe's a little ſickly at preſent, but you 
know how to make her well in a Crack. I 
make her well, John Dodſon ! I believe 
the Man is mad, I am not yet paſt Hopes 
to have Children. of my own to nurſe, 
that I muſt needs go dandle another's Brat; 
give the Woman her Child again, it ſhall 
never come under my Roof I aſſure you. 
5 e M,rry, 
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Marry, is this the Thanks I get from the 
vile Sluts, for entertaining them. four and 
twenty Hours, to ſaddle me with the keep- 
ing of their rickety Brats: No John Dobſon ; 
I tell you Jobn, Vil have no ſuch doings in 
my Houle, indeed ſhan't 1; give the 
Child, I ſay Jobn, to its own Mother, 
and let them get about their Buſineſs, I 
have been long enough troubled with ſuch 
. Trumpery. Hark ye Moll, ſays Dob/on, 
with a Look which he knew carried irreſiſta- 
ble Perſuaſion in it, get ye in, I ſay, and 
bring me out a Jug of the beſt Ale, and let 
Mum be the Word, Moll, ye had beſt do 
good Mull, for I have a woundy itching 
in the Ends of my Fingers, and you know 
what Sign that. is, don't you. Moll? | 


Moll, who. underſtood both the Theory 
and Practice of the Doctrine of paſſive 
Obedience and None reſiſtance, brought out 

the Ale, and ſaw the Gipſies quit the 
Cloſe, . leaving their. Pledge behind them, 
which Farmer Dobſon {till held in his Arms. 
Now my Dear Moll, ſays the good-natured 
Farmer, with a Countenance leſs ſevere 
than he had lately aſſumed, how can you be 
ſo hard: hearted as not to take Compaſſion on 
this poor Infant? you could not but obſerve 
with how little Tenderneſs, the Wretch its 

| Ss Mother. 
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Mother treated the helpleſs Thing, a Bear 
would be infinitely more tender of its Cubs ; 
the poor Thing muſt have pined and died in 
the utmoſt Miſery, purely for want of 
proper Care, or perhaps they might have 
chrown it behind ſome Hedge, and left it to 


periſh and become the Prey of the Fowls 
of the Air, or ſome other ravenous Crea- 


ture, Such Things as theſe Moll are often 


done by theſe hardened Wretches; and then 


if it had lived, what muſt it have been? a 
Vagaband, a Thief, a Proſtitute without 
the Knowledge of any think that's good, 
and in the Practice of every Thing that's 
vicious; is it not a Deed of Charity to pre- 


ferve the harmleſs Innocent from ſuch dread- 
ful Calamity ? Can the Care we beſtow on it, 


or the little Charge it may be to us, be ill 
beſtowed, or miſs its Reward here or here- 
after? No Moll, I know it cannot, and 1 
feel ſuch a Pleaſure in having it in my pow- 
er to do ſomething for this Infant, that I 
would not want it for all I am worth in the 
World. The Child has good Features, ſee 


how wiſhfully the poor I hing looks at you 


Moll, and may prove a fine Child if it re- 


covers its Health; do, let me entreat you 


to be tender of it, Sukey Barecroft may 


lock after it, ſhe has little elſe to do, In- 


deed Huſband you make me weep, to fee 
that 
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that you have ſo much more Compaſſion in 
your Nature, being a Man, than I have 
that's a Woman; I am aſhamed I ſhould 


have appeared ſo backward at firſt, to do a 


Thing which I now ſee muſt bring a Blef- 
ſing upon us; but John, you know we 


Women cannot ſee ſo quickly into Things 


as you do, but 1 ſhall be as careful of the 
Child as if it were my own; but dear 
Huſband what is its Name. That I pro- 
teſt my Dear I don't know; what is your 
Name my little Darling ? tell your own 
Daddy: Cany, Cany, ſaid the Child, for it 
could liſp but a very little, Jenny is its 
Name, ſaid the Farmer, but what more I 
know not; I will give it a Sur- name my- 
ſelf, and call it Dobſon. No Dear Huſ- 
band, the Gipſies are ſcarce got beyond the 
Grounds, you'll overtake them before they 


get to the Common; hie you after them 


and enquire. the poor Thing*s Name: I 
ſhould be glad to call it by its right Name. 
The Farmer took his Wife's Advice. But 
the Reader muſt remember Polly, Miſs 
Dimple's Maid, is reading all this while. 
She had juſt come to this Length, when ſhe 


looks about at her Miſtreſs and finds her 


faſt aſleep. Oh lay, fays ſhe, ſoftly to her- 


ſelf, how can my Miſtreſs fall aſleep at 
hearing this ſweet Book read? I am ſure 
LD on I wil 
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L will not ſleep a wink, at leaſt till I get to 
the End of this pure Story of the Chari-. 
table Farmer, ſure he was a good Man; 


but I will ſteal away ſoftly to my own Bed, 


and there read for I ſhall never be tired; 
but ſtay, I. muſt net loſe my Place, nor. 
yet fold down the Leaves; oh, I ſhall. re- 
member it, for I am juſt at the End of a 
Chapter. The ſixth Chapter is next; that 
I ſhall not forget, for I will put juſt ſix Pins 
in my Sleeve, and. that will make me re- 
member it when my. Miſtreſs aſks me. The 
Reader may do the ſame if he pleaſes, for 
its time to put an end to the Chapter, when 
pretty Miſs Dimple ſleeps over it. | 


CHAE VL 


The Continuation of the Hiſtory of the Cha- 


ritable Farmer. 


HE Farmer, continued the Lady, 
1 made all the Diſpatch he could after 


the Gipſies, but did not overtake them till 


he came to that Lane which leads to a large 
Common, you may remember it Lady 
Bauntiful, we came thra? it as we went to 


Church. The Gipſies looked very ſurley at 


him when he accoſted them, ſuſpecting, I ſup- 
plc that he had repented his Bargain, and 


* 


Was 
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was come to perſuade them to take the Child 
again; but when he told them his Errand, 
they ſee med better pleaſed, and told him. 
her Name was Jenny Jenkins. The Far- 
mer had wiſhed them a good Journey, and 
was making over the Stile to return -Home, 
when one of the Men, a luſty robuſt Fel- 
low, clapt a. Piſtol to his Breaſt and ordered 
him to deliver; the Farmer would have 
expoſtulated with them, on the Ingratitude 
and Wickedneſs of the Proceeding, but 
was ſtopped in his Harrangue, by a ſound 
Blow on his Head, beſtowed on him with: 
a Hedge-Bill, by the Mother of his Charge. 
The Blow left him no Power to ſpeak or 
ſtand, ſoa they rifled him of about forty. 
Shillings and his Watch, gagged him, and 
for . further Security, tied him Neck and 
Heels, and toſſed him over the Stile, 
where the Poor Man lay miſerably bruiſed 
till towards Evening, my Father's Huntſ- 
man coming that Way, unbound him and 
helped him home. e 


When his Wife ſaw him in that Condi- 
tion, and heard by what Means he had 
come by his Misfortune, ſhe had the poor 
Baby in her Lap, which ſhe threw from her 
with ſome Vehemence; curſe upon you, 
lays ſhe, its your unlucky Face has —_ 
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this Misfortune upon us, nothing can proſ- 
per that harbours any thing belonging to ſo 
wicked a Crew; pleaſe God: you ſhall go To- 
morrow to the Patiſh, for lil never foſter 


the Brat of one that has robbed and half 


murdered my Huſband: This Jahn. Dobſon 
is the Reward you wiſhed yourſelf for your 
Charity to this Spawn of Hell; but. it was 
your own doings, my Mind told me at firſt 
that nothing good could! come of it, but 
Miſchief. Hold your Tongue you ſqualling 
Devil, or I will beat your Brains out, for 
the Child ſcreamed out on being toſſed on 
the Floor. The good Man, tho' he could 
ſcarce crawl, baftify . natched up the Child 
and hugged it to his Boſom; it's a Shame, 
ſays he, Moll, to ſce you act more brutiſhly 
than the Wretches who robbed me. How 
can you uſe the helplefs Innocent ſo harſhly 
on their Account? What has happened is a 
common Diſpenſation of Providence, al- 
lotted us perhaps to hinder us from being 
vain of what we think good Works; but 
this Accident is ſo far from making me re- 
pent what I have done for the Child, that 
it convinces- me I am right in fo doing; 
but Moll, if I had been nice enough not to 


have humoured your Curioſity after a 


Name, I might have ſaved my Watch, 
Money, and a ſevere Knock of the Pate; 


but they call her Jenny Jenkins, Moll, and 


adn; m$"—— Cc  R . ym uns Ya po — — 


4 PARTS H GIRL. 89 


that is all T have got by my Journey, un- 
jeſs it is a little Exerciſe of my Patience, 
which I deſire may not be tried too mueh by 


your Chatter: Moll, who now recollected 


that it was her Advice that ſent her Huf. 
band on that fooliſh, and as it turned out an 
unlucky Errand, drew in her Horns, took 
the Child from her Huſband, dandled it 
into Good-humour, and got a Plaiſter for 
her Huſband's Head, which ſhe dreſs'd, 
and all was quiet again, as if no Misfor- 
tune had happened. | Man 


In leſs than a Month, by the Care taken 


of the young gipſy Girl, ſhe recovered her 


Health, and could walk about the Room 
without help, tho' before ſhe could not ſet 
a Foot to the Ground, and grew in a ſhort 
Time a fine fprightly, prattling Girl, and' 
afforded a great deal of Satisfaction to the 
honeſt Farmer, who was never ſo well 
pleaſed, as when entertained - by the little 
innocent Prattle-of his adopted Daughter, 
The Wife herſelf was thoroughly reconcil- 
ed to it, and uſed it with unforced Tender- 
neſs, which gave the Farmer: ſtill greater 
Pleaſure. However, within leſs than a 
Year after this Accident, Moll, the Far- 
mer's Wife, was delivered of a fine Boy, 
which the honeſt Couple received and looked 

5 upon 
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upon as a Bleſſing ſent them for their Bene- 
volence to the young Gipſy, and this honeſt 
Conjecture encreaſed their Affection for that 
poor Orphan, whom they now cheriſned 
with as much Fondneſs as they did their 


own Boy. They had ſeveral other Chil- 
dren, but they all died in a Year or two 


after "IF were born; but the Boy and a- 
dopted Girl throve apace, and the honeſt 
Farmer encreaſed every Year in his Sub- 


ſtance; his Crops were remarkably better 


than moſt of his Neighbours, and his 


Cattle never ſubject to any Murrain, or other 


Misfortune, ſo that in a few Tears he was 


reckoned one of the wealthieſt Farmers in 
the County, and eſteemed for his Hoſpita- 
lity and Charity by all the Pariſh, Both he 


and his Wife looked upon Jenny Fenkins 
with the Fondneſs of natural Parents, took 
great Care of her Education, and ſhe made 
them ſuitable Returns, improved beyond 


their Expectation, in every female Accom- 


pliſhment ſuitable to the Pains beſtowed 
an her, and behaved. with all the Duty 
and Affection to her kind Benefactors, 
which Virtue, Good- nature and Gratitude 
could prompt. They were ſo pleaſed with 
the Child and her Behaviour, that they 
thought of nothing but uniting her and their 
only Son in Marriage, ſo ſoon as their TOs 
SER would. 
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would permit of ſuch an Union, and ſo 
cloſe and tender an Amity grew up between 
the two young Ones, that the old People 
had every Proſpect before them, of leaving 
them the happieſt Couple in the Pariſh. 
The Boy, its true, when he turned of 
Fourteen, was a little wild, but that was 
owing to a ſprightly Diſpoſition, rather 
than to any fix'd Habit, and he never was 
guilty of any Thing but what Youth might 
be a very proper Excuſe for. 1 


Jack, for that was his Name, had a Re- 
lation by his Mother, who lived at Goſport, 
who was very fond of him, and invited 
him often to paſs a Month or two with him. 
As that is a Sea-Port, by being frequently 
there, Jack took an immoderate liking to 
the Sea, and urged his Father to permit 
him to make a Voyage ; but the old Man 
could not be prevailed on to truſt his only 
Son on that treacherous Element; but Zack 
was ſo bent upon it, that when he was juſt 
upon the Eve of his fifteenth Year, he 

pretended to make a Viſit to his Kinſman at 
Goſpert, and without going near him, or 
conſulting any Body, ſhipped himſelf on - 
Board the Primroſe Galley, a Veſſel belong- 
ing to Briſtol, bound on a trading Voyage 
to the Mediterranean, commanded by one 

ms; ne Renta. 


92 _ The HisTory/of | 


Renton. When Jack got ſafe on Board, and 


the Ship ready to ſail, he wrote a Letter to 


his Father, excuſing himſelf for following 


the violent Bent of his Inclination, contrary 
to his Commands, and comforting the old 
People with the Hopes of his making a 


proſperous Voyage, ſatisfyinghis Curioſity of 
ſeeing the World, and being able to return 


and ſettle in aſhort Time for Life with his dear 
Jenny, who he hoped would be a Comfort to 
them in his Abſence; The honeſt Farmer 
and his Wife were Thunder Struck, when 
they received this unwelcome Letter, and 
poor Jenny was inconſolable. However, as 
the Misfortune was irretrievable, they ga- 


thered ſome ſmall Hopes from Zack's Let- 


ter, and endeavoured to comfort one ano- 
ther in full Aſſurance that Providence would 
protect him, and return him ſafe and free 
from the roaming Itch which now poſ- 


ſeſſed him; in the Space of a Year they 


had two or three Letters from him, full of 


dutiful and tender Expreſſions, of Love 


and Duty to all of them, which enabled 
them to bear his Abſence with ſome Degree 
of Patience; but a ſecond Fwelvemonth 


paſſed: without either they or the Owners 
hearing one Word from the Veſſel, and at 
laſt all Parties remained ſatisfied that ſhe was 


calt away, in a violent Hurricane upon the 


Coalt 


PF Y . at... a—dt a4 awd rn 


o PARIS H GIRL. 93 


Coaſt of Barbery : The Grief of the Far- 


mer, his Wife and adopted Daughter was 


inexpreſſible. Time ſeemed rather to add to 


theit Sorrows, than mitigate them. The 
old People had no Comfort, but in the af- 
fectionate and tender Care of the pretty 
young Gipſy; but even that received an 
Allay, as often as they refle&ted how happy 


their loſt Son would have matched to 
ſo much Goodneſs. They continued for 


near the third Year, in this deſponding 
Condition, when one Morning the pretty 
Gipſy come into the old People's Chamber, 


with an Air of. Chearfulneſs and Content in 


her Countenance, which ſhe had not wore 
ever ſince her Dear Jact leſt them, and told 
the old Farmer to be of good Heart, for 
ſhe was ſure Jack was alive, 7 — would cer- 
tainly return to the Comfort of them all. 
Oh, how does know it? my dear Girl, tell 
me that my Boy lives and make me bappy. 
I ſee the News in thy Face, thou can'ſt not 

hide the Joy. Oh why ſo flow, in telling 
me what muſt renew my old Age, and 
make me for ever young? Indeed Sir, 
what I know is only from a Dream I had 


laſt Night, or rather a Viſion, for I almoſt 


could ſwear I was broad awake; but what- 
ever it was, it has made ſuch deep Im- 
preſſion on my Mind, and giv ing ſuch Eaſe 
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to my heavy Heart, that T cannot mit; 
thinking it ſome heavenly Notice, of ſome 
great approaching Good to this Family, 
Tell it Jenny, ſays the Farmer's Wife, for 


I have been dreaming theſe many Nights 


put of my dear Boy, and [ always thought 
im alive, and that he had ſent Letters to 
tell his Father hewould ſhortly be at home, 
and who knows but God in his infinite Good - 
neſs may have ſaved him from the Ship- 
wreck, and may yet make theſe old Arms 


happy in folding him to my Boſom. Here 


the old Woman wept bitterly, and the Far- 
mer deſired Jenny to proceed with her Dream, 


for if we reap no more Comfort from it, 


it may flatter our Miſery, and enable us to 
bear our Misfortunes with greater Patience. 
Why then, Sir, ſays Jenm, I waked after 
my firſt Sleep, I think it might be about 


| Midnight, and, as I thought, lay awake for 
ſome time, and ſaw Fack come into the 
Room, not dreſſed like a Farmer nor a 


Sailor, but like a young Gentleman with a 


Sword and laced Waiſtcoat, his Hair flow- © 


ing in pretty Curls about his Shoulders, 
and looked much more beautiful than ever 


I ſaw him in my born Days; his Eyes did 


ſo glance, and he looked fo tenderly at me, 
that I almoſt cried for Joy, I thought after 
him came in an elderly, grave looking Gen- 

tleman, 
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tleman, to whom he ſaid, look you here, 
Sir, is all the Return I can make you for 
your Kindneſs to me, this is your Daugh- 
ter, you know her by the Mark of a Straw- 
berry on her left Breaſt, which you have 
often told me of. I thought the old Gen- 
tleman run eagerly to my Boſom, and ſee- 
ing the Mark, graſped me to bis Arms, 
crying Jack you have made me happy be- 
yond my utmoſt Hopes and Witkhes, but 

ou and your Parents ſhall ſhare my Bliſs ; 
et us haſte to tell them the happy News. 
With that, the old Gentleman ſtarted from 
me, Fack and he went out of the Room, 
ſaying, be patient for a little, we ſhall ſoon 
return when all ſhall be well. I thought my 
Dear Sir, that I ſhould have died with the 
Joy, and was ſo tranſported, that I could 
not utter a Word while they ſtayed in the 
Room; but I waked with the Thoughts 

ſtrong in my Head, and found my Heart 
ſo light, that I am thoroughly convinced we 
ſhall ſee him ſoon. ' I am of your Opinion 
| Jenny, replied the old Woman, there is 
ſomething very remarkable in that Dream, 
which certainly portends Good to us all, ir 
has quite revived my Hopes, I will no more 

grieve for the Death of my Son, but hop 
and pray for his Return. It is eaſy for 
TA People 


People to perſuade themſelves into a -tho- 
rough Belief of what they wiſh. _ 


about her Settlement in the World, as ſhe 


ob wie History of . 


Theſe honeſt People, who, like all 
Country People, had great Faith in Dreams, 
laid full Streſs: upon this; in which they 
were confirmed by the judicious Iaterpre- 
tation of all the good Women in the Neigh- 
bourhood, who. all aſſured them it boded 
great good Luck to them all. The old 


Man began to be comforted, and in a little 


Time the Gaiety and Good-humour of the 
Family returned, looking upon their Son as 
gone upon a Journey, from whence they 
be lie ved, with a great Degree of Certainty, 
he would return, ſoon and happy. Jenm, 
whoſe Looks had faded on the ſuppoſed 
Death of her dear Jack, now recovered 
their Bloom, and ſhe had many Suitors of 
the moſt ſubſtantial young Farmers in the 
Country; but ſhe was ſo prepoſſeſſed with 
the Notion of Jack's Return, thatiſhe would 


liſten to none of their Propoſals. Somewhat 


more than two Years paſſed without any 
Explanation happening in Favour of the 
Dream 3 ſo that the old People began again 


to droop, and deſpair of their Son; and 
they had ſettled their Affections ſo entirely 


upon this Girl, that they began to be anxious 


Was 


was now. turned of two and twenty, and 
propoſed a Match between her and a Kinſ- 
man of theits, who; failing! their Son, had 
the Right af Hood to their Effects. Miſs 
Jenny was under great Concern, when ſhe 
found her Benefactors in this Diſpoſition, 
ſince nothing could perſuade her that Fack 
was dead, or put her out of Hopes of ſee- 
ing him.; but a ſhe was now fingle in this 
Opinion, and had nothing to ſupport her 
in it hut: mere Strength of Fancy, ſhe found 
herſelf greatly at a Lofs how to behave, as 
to the propoſed Match, which the od Pto- 
ple, as well as their Kinſman, urged with 
great Earneſt neſas. She had no Exception to 
the young Man's Perſon or Behaviour, gor 
had any Averſion to him; yet ſhe could 
neyer work herſelf up to an Affection ſor 
him, in Prejudice of Jact; nor durſt ſhe. 
diſpute the Commands of her Benefactors, 
to whom ſhe paid the ſame Regard as if they 
had the Right of a Parent over her Perſon 
and Inclinations. She urged the Poſſibility . 
of their Sonꝰs being alive, as long as it could 
find any Credit 3 and now ſhe obſerved the 
Mention of his Name only added to the old 
People's Sorrow, ſhe. was obliged, our of 
Tenderneſs to their Peace, to forbear ma- 
king uſe of that Plea for the future; and 
reſolved,” out of a pure Senſe of the Obli- 
4er. I. F gations 


gations ſhe owed them, to endeavour to 
bring her Mind to ſaeriſicè her on —_ 
neſs to their Peace and Satisfaction; 
though ſhe forefaw-it v blefor = 
to get the better of her Hrepoſſeſſion of 
Jack's ſtill being alive, and, that whether 
dead or living, ſhe could never reliſn Lite 
with any other Man ; et, as he knew all 
ſhe was, and all ſhe could enpect, flowed 
rrom the generous: Farmer, h ſole Sa- 
tisfaction was now centered in her 
prudently ſettled in the World, ſhe deter 
mined to make one grand Effort upon her 
Temper, and ſubmit to be miſerable, to 
make them happy. However; "ſhe reſolved 
to ſpin out the Time ofithis Sacriſice ſo long 
as poſſible, and: prevailed on ehe good · na · 
tured Couple, to permit her to live ſingle 
for a Twelvemonth longer; after which 
Time the promiſed an abſolute and unli - 
mited Submiſſion to theit Inclinations. I be 
Lover was the moſt unwilling to dome into 
this Delay; but as the old „ who 
partly knew the Sacrifice ſne made them, 
would not refuſe to gratify her in this Point, 
he was obliged, . with c re to 
ſubmit. 


T4 AE 


This Year drew att 6 oo poor 
J«enn)'s Dejpair and — increaſed, in 
Proportion 
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Proportion to the Approach of the fixed 
oath which wc à Right to claim 
her Promiſe: No poor Creature dreaded 
the Day of Execution more than ſhe did the 
End of the Lear; ſhe wiſh'd Nature might 
change its Oourſe, and that every Day to 
come might be reckoned by a Greenland Ca- 
lendar. She wiſhed, nay hoped for Impoſ- 
ſibilities, do avoid che fatal Knot, and never 
once could entertain the leaſt Thought that 
her dear Jack was dead. She fancied ſhe 
ſaw him every Hour, chiding her for her 
raſh 8ubmiſſion to his Parents Will; but 
ſhe loved them too tenderly, to have the 
leaft Thought of evading her Promiſe at 
the limited Time; which was now within a. 
Fortnight of being at Hand, and all the 
Preparations for the enſuing Wedding in 
great For wardneſs. — When, one Night, 
pretty late, after the Family were in Bed, 
they were alarmed with a Noiſe of Horſes 
coming galloping into the Farm Yard. The 
Dogs made -a hideous Yelping, and ſoon 
waked the whole Houſe. And as Jenny's 
Window looked into the Yard, ſhe got up, 
ſipt nimbly on a looſe Gown, and ſtept to 
the Windew, and by the Light of the 
Moon, which ſhone very bright, ſhe could 
ſeea young Gentleman on Horſeback, dreſ- 
ſed in the direct Manner the had ſeen ac 
WL - | A in 
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in her Dream; and ſhe preſently knew him 
to be no other than Jact himſelf. He ſoon 
ſpied her, and was as quick at Diſcerning as 
ſhe, for he knew her, and cried out. — 
My dear Jenny! it's I, for God's Sake open 
the Door, and let us in.— lis well known 
Voice diſpelled all her Doubts ; but the 
Exceſs of Joy flowed too faſt upon her Spi- 
rits; ſhe ſcreamed out to his Parents, who 
lay in the next Room, — Oh, my God! 
open the Door, it's your Son Jack — and 
ſunk ſpeechleſs on the Floor. The Maid, 
who lay in the ſame Room, ſeeing her fall, 
ſqualled out. Alas! my young Miſtreſs 


is dead; help! ſome Water for God's 


Sake. The old People, who heard both 
Sounds almoſt in an Inſtant, were diſtracted 
between Joy and Fear; but the Mixture of 
both prevented the fatal Effects the ſudden 
Surprize of either might have had upon their 
feeble old Age. Roger, the intended Bride · 
groom, who lay in the Parlour, was the 
firſt at the Door, and opened it, to let Zack 
and his Company in. Zack did not know 
him, paſſed him, and deſired his Friend to 
follow him up to his Father's Chamber; 
but found the old People in Miſs Jenm's, 
buſied in bringing her to Life. The Mo- 
ment he entered, he ran to her without Ce- 

remony, ſaying, ſurely filial Piety will 

1 forgive 
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forgive me for offering firſt my aſſiſtance 
here, where it ſeems ſo much wanting. 
Speak, my Angel, it's Fact that calls; look 
up and bleſs me with your Eyes, for 
whoſe dear Sake I have ſupported with Pa- 
tience many Miſeries: Yes, ſhe breathes, 
my Jenm breathes, I ſhall yet be happy; 
Providence has not ſo wonderfully preſerved 
me only to make me compleatly miſe- 
rable, when in ſight of my wiſh'd-for Port 
of Happineſs. He preſs'd her to his Boſom, 
and bath'd her with his Tears. At laſt ſhe 
came to herſelf, and gave a new Turn to 
the general Joy. Jack turned to his Fa- 
ther and Mother, and aſked their Bleſſing 
and Forgiveneſs for leaving them ſo undu- 
tifully, which they readily granted, and 
embraced him with Tears of Joy —I left 
you, ſays he, to ſatisfy my vain Curioſity, 
for which I have been ſufficiently puniſhed, 
and had periſhed in the utmoſt Miery, 
were it not for the charitable Bounty of this 
worthy Gentleman, who has been more 
than a Father to me; he has redeemed me 
from Slavery, Wretchedneſs and Perdition. 
— This turned the Eyes of the Company 
upon the Stranger, which the general Con- 
fuſion had hindered them from taking any 
Notice of before. The good Farmer ran to 
him, kiſſed his Hand, and bathed it with 

r F 3 Tears 
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Tears of Gratithde, for his honeſt Heat 
was too full for Utterance; and the Wo- 
man bleſſed him as the fond Mother bleſſes 
their Firſt-born/ But the Stranger ſtood 
motionleſs, gazing upon Miſs; Jemy with 
the utmoſt Marks of Grief and Sorrow in 
his Countenance Jack firſt obſerved it, 
and cry'd out, Good God! what is this! 
my Patron, my Benefactor, what means this 
Sadneſs, theſe Tears, and that potgnant 
Sorrow wirh which your Beſom burſts ? 
Tell me, is there any thing here that moves 
your Grief, or muſt my Joys be for ever 
mixed with Bitterneſs ?———Ceaſe, my Son, 
taid the Stranger, in a feeble Voice, and 
ſeating himſelf on the Bed-fide, you are 
now happy, and I rejoice in it; but that 
young Creature, pointing to Miſs Jemry, 
revives the Memory of my greateſt Sorrow. 
She has all the Features, the very Look, 
Voice, and Air of my much lov'd Wife, 
and the identical Mark. of my long and 
forever loſt only Daughter: You have heard 
me mention often, that l had but one, and 
that ſhe was cruelly ſnatched from me by a 
Company of vagrant Gipſies, of whom | 
never ſince could hear any Tidings. This 
oſs put an End to my dear Wife's Days, 
_ andipoiſon'd all the Happineſs I enjoy'd on 
Earth: I grew melancholy under my Miſ- 
9 3 | . ſlortunes, 
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. anto decline in my Health; 
every N e 75 While I Raid. in 

my native Con Sake in my Memory 
the. RET: Idea of my uoſurmountable 
1 500 ens to preferye, ealth, the only 
Bleſſing Thad now on Earth, 1 took a Re- 
ſolution to leave the Kingdom: 1 fold off 
what real Eſtate J had in the County of 
Devon, and converted all my Effects into 
Caſh ; and, that 1 might have ſomething to 
employ my tod anxious Mind, \ {2454 64 
Merchant, a Buſineſs I had. a pretty juſt 
Notion of, by the Experience I had learned 
under my Uncle, ur 1 was a conſiderable 
Levant Trader, and who had for ſome 
Years, when:I was a Youth, truſted me with 
the chief Management of his Compting- 
houſe, E had no ſettled Hume, but {taid 
in-ſuch Places where my Buſineſs required 
molt of my. perſonal Attendance, I had 
large Dealings on the Barbary Coaſt, and 
was pretty much reſpected by the Moors, 
which was the Reaſon, I ſo ally obtained 
your Freedom from the Algerines, who 
haye frequently gratified me on ſuch Occa- 
ſions, on Account of ſome Favours 1 was 
inſtrumental in procuring to a Moor of Diſ- 
tinction, who was detained a Slave in Malta, 
when I happened to be on that Iſland, 
Is no near twenty Years ſince I left the 
4 Kingdom; 
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Kingdom that! And the" Bury” of Buff 
neſs in , which 1 have been finge engage d, 
has pretty much worn. off the Impreſſion of 
my Sorrows, and made me thin 1 ſhould 
be able to bear the" Sight of my native 
Country with ſome Tranquility; eſpecially 
as 1 had the Satisfaction of your pan 
7ack, for whom T have conceived fo ſtrong 
an Affection, from the firſt Moment 1 faw 
you a Slave at Algiers. But, alas! my dear 
Boy, I am deceived in myſelf; I find the 
Memory of my paſt Sufferings were but 
ſtifled for a while, and not quite rooted out; 
for now my Sorrows bleed afreſh,. 1 feel all 
the Pangs of killing Grief all the tender 
Emotions of a fond Parent's Heart, on the 
Sight of that young Creature, Who is fo like 
my loſt Jenny. Oh, my God! teach me to 
bear thy Hand with Patience, and to ſub- 
mit to the Diſpenſations of thy Providence, 
as becomes a Chriſtian ; help my Weakneſs 
to forget my loſt Child; and be not offend- 
ed at my thus obſtinately bewailing her Loſs. 
— Here the Strangers Tears ſtifled his Ex- 
preſſion 4 he was unable to proceed with his 
pious Prayer, but ſat motionleſs, gazing 
with eager Eyes on Miſs Jenny; and ſhe. and 
all the Company felt themſelves ſtrongly 
moved with the Gentleman's Misfortunes ; 
and Miſs Jenny, finding that her Prefence 
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waz, the Cauſe of his preſent Pang, up 
and left che Room. Pre Strat er my F 
have hindered her; but the Farmer, W 1ww 
had. recovered. himſelf alittle from the Sur- 
prize, into. which his Son's ſudden 'Appear- 
ance-had thrown him, begged him to let her 
go for ſome Minutes. Her Sight, Sir. 
ded” he, gives vou Pain at preſent; bur. 
if you can calm your Sorrows for ſome Mo - 

ments, it is poſſible, Sir, that it may give 
you as much Joy for my Heart preſages. 
that chere is the Hand of Providence in all: 
this Tranſaction; and that it is probable, 
ſome Means may yet be found our to reco - 
ver your Daughter. Oh, ſpeak that joy- 
ful Sound. Igain, good. Father, cry'd the 
Stranger in a Rapture; 1 it, if it is but 
to deceive me into one Moment's Happi- 
neſs; ſor I muſt be ſuperlatively ſo while I' 
but fatter myſelf of the bare pöſſibility of 
my ever ſeeing my darling Child. — Then 
ſiak ing again into a melancholy Tone, — But 
why do 1 hope for Miracles; can I expect. 
the Courſe of Nature ſhould be changed to 
liumour a Parent's fond Caprice; no, the. 
Barbatians that ſtole her have deſtroy*'d her; 
it is impoſnidle ſhe can be alive; the was of 
too deſicate a Make for their Purpoſes ; 
their Uſage of my dear. Infant certainly 
KilleFher in leſs than a Month. My Daugh- 
' 2 n. Core: $4 F 1 | 4 "hp | ter, 
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the Marks gf Amaze, a 
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ter, the deat Irhage. af iy chaſte Wile; my 


Poor. Jenm 7onkins, is no more Her- AKH. 
Jenny Jeubins, cti d the, Wife, the Farmer, 
and their Son almolt, is 4 Breath, with all 

ad- Aſtoniſhment in 
their Countenagees.— Tell, me, Sit, ſays. 
the Farmer haſtily, is-your, Name Jenin? 
If itis, your. Daughter Ives. Ves, reply'd. 
the Stranger, with Joy kindled in his Con- 


| tenance, m , Name is really Jenlins, though. 


I;have gone, ever ſince 1 left this King. 


dom, by another, and intended. to conceal. 


my Name now, that neither that nor my 
Perſon might be known to my Relations, 
from whom I have received the worſt of 
Uſage; but in the ſudden Emotions of my 
Grief, it ſeems, E mentioned it, which 
mult be my Comfort, if it affords any 
WE to the Recoyery of my Child. Oh, 
tell me, Father, quickly, on what you 
25a your Aſſertion that my Child lives, 
or you ſpeak of it with ſuch A ſſurance, and 
I ſee ſuch Marks of Amazement in all your 
Faces on the mention of my Name, that I 
begin to believe you are my Guardian An- 
gel, my good Genius, that is to make me 
compleatly happy.—Sir,, reply'd the Far- 


mer. you have already made me more than 


bleſſed in reſtoring me my Son, which 1 
gather only from broken Hints that _— 
i allen. 
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fallen ftom you hoch; 8 Bleſſing. Sir, the 

18 2 yo 2 only 1 * 
ing $9: . Of; Meangring. my Jen Wi 

has all he inſtantiy yours 3 for think 1 


may venture to affirm, that the young Wo- 


man, who has juſt now left the Room, is 
actually your Daughter, for I had her from 


a Campany of Gipſies about twenty Years 


be told me her Name was Jenny 
n her Name, the Reſemblance of 
her Features to thoſe of your Lady, and 
the conſpicuous Mark of a Strawberry on 


her Breaſt, I think e een to med 


you that an mann 


The 3 r lifencd- while Ng 2 


ſpoks as if hoe 5 had been all Attention, and: 


Tk 


when he had; done, he would have ſpoke, 


but the Joy was too gieat for his Faculties 
ts bear ʒ he could only expreſs himſelf with 


a, Look, that ſpoke ſufficiently the Senti- 


ments of his joy ful Heart, and ſunk down 
an the Bed;ſpecchleſs. The Farmer's Wife 


brought Miſs: Jeuny back to the Room; 
but the Farmer leaving his Wife and Sha. 


gave a Shriek when ſheiſaw him fall, which 


to. bring Oy CH dh to himſelf, carried. 


her for the Diſcovery, leſt too ſudden a 
horrid might hurt her. He aſk'd her, 


F 6 if 
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het, to the next Room, in order to prepare 
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if ſhe remembered che Dyeam e 
ſtrong an Effuck upon her twꝗyc Tears Who? 


Yes, Sir! Iygemeanberiejtand 1-thight this 


Night has explained cheigreateſt! Part of it; 


for I aſſure you, the 'Cloath#' Which your 


Son has on now, are the ſame” I "ſaw him 
dreſſed in when in my Dream; it was che 


Sight of them, and the ſodden Remem- 


brance of my Dream, that fluttered my 
Spirits ſo much when 1 firſt ſa him in the 
Tard. —— Tes, Tenn, it was the Sight of 
the Cloaths, no Doubt, Child; and ſome 
Thoughts about the Perſon that wor? them, 
and the Redemption from Roger Court- 
ſhip, that fluttered you, as you call it, I 
warrant you, Fuck puts you onde more in a 
Flutter if he lives many Weeks. But what 
think you, Jenm, of this Stranger, did vou 
ever fee him before? Never, Sir, but in 
my Dream, and 1 had ſo ſtrong an Idea of 
him from that, I knew him txke Moment 
I lifted my Eyes. Sure he is a comely old 
Gentleman, and there is ſomething ſo mo- 
ving in his Grief, ſo benign and humane in 


his Countenance, 'and fo much Tenderneſs 


in his Wailings for his Daughter and Wife, 
that'T feel myſelf ſtrongly biaſſed to love and 
honour him; if it were not for Shame I 
could have kiſſed the Tears from his vene- 
a rable Cheeks' : methinks I feel all _ 4 
cels, 
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feels; and:ſympathize with him, in a man- 


ne never did with. any Body in Diſtreſs 
befocd. 26 Pert is e moving in. 


the Diſtreſs: of old Age, eſpecially: when ac-- 
companied wich Charity and Benevolence, 
that Y believe every Body who ſees that old: 


Gentleman muſt ſuffer with him I know, 
dir yduidoy; for 1 is _ been inſtru- 

mental in ſaving 7 b. to hear that 
Part of the Sroxy — with 
out tit Circumſtance I ſhould very much 
pityithe old. Gentleman; Em ſure I do as 
much as if I were his Child. IL uiſn you 
were, reply'd the Farmer, for I fancy he 
is very rich. That Motive, returned: 


Miſs-Fenny; with the Tears ſtarting from 


her Eyes, would ne ven influence me to wiſſi 
him my Father; L need wiſh. for none but 
you vou have been more than a thouſand 
Fathers to me. May Heavens 5 
you: and render me grateful for all your 


Kindneſſas but I ſhall never be ſo happy as 


to ſee ai Father, or any Relation, capable 
of thanking you for your pious Charity to- 
wards me. No Sir, my Parents ow you 
early Earneſtof their ungrateful Diſpoſition, 


which you haue been ſo kind as neuer once 
to object to me. l needed not, Jenny, it 
Tor have _ * bor theſe Wretches 

could. 
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oould not be your arent ſuch haſe aban- 
doned Reprobatts;could:never; give Being 
to ſuch as ve les l Sin, What mean 
you? I never heard you talk at- this Rate 
before: you have taught. me to | think of 

them as my Parents, to e prog: fardheid Con- 
verſion, and to ſeparate, their Sina from 
their Herſans. How is it nome that you. 


ſhock me with ſuch Epithets which:whunds: 


me ava Child? for 2 there is ſtill ſome- 
thing owing to thoſe that gave us Birth, 

let their Follies: be never ſo grrat . You: 
are right, my dear Child, I En you: will. 
not be,wanting»in your Duty thoſe who: 
have a juſt Tule to it | — aſſure you, 
be; Gipſies, from hem you have often 
eard I had you, were not your Parents; 
they ſtole you, 2 may have heard 
is no uncommon Thing for thoſe Vagrants. 
Remember your Dream, and betir ve what 
I ſay to be abſolute Truth, and you cannot 


be at a Loſs to gueſs nt your: Father O 


my God! is it poſſible that I can be ſo bap- 
py as to find a. Father in Jaa s Benefactor ;. 
it muſt be ſo ; my Heart confirms the 


Claim of Blood. Ohl lead me to him, 


and teach me, Sir, how:E fhall E 
: * . tr 8 
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By this time Mr. Wor come to 

himſelf by the — arte Farmer's Wife, 

het Son ahdthe Servants of the Houſe, and 


was told to compoſe himſelf, for that the 


Farmer was gone to prepare his Daughter, 


leaft che Sürprize might prove dangerous. 


The fond Father had Patienee for ſome 
Moments; out of Regard te his Child, 
hüt at Taft he grew impatient, and eould: 
not be withheld from going into the Room 


where ſne and the hear Dodſon were in 


Converſation, and w juſt thinking of 
coming to him. e 10 ner entered the 


17 7 than Miſs Jenmy ran to him, fell on 


Knees, and embraced thoſe of her Fa- 
ther, He raiſed” her up with great Eager- 
neſs, and preſſed her to his Boſom, bleſſed: 
her with parental: Warmth, and fhed- 
Tears of Jey over, his darling Daughter. 
Yes cried he, my Child; 1 hoid OI; 
old Arms, kind fimpathyzing Nature 
dainis-you. my. Fleſh and Blood, I feel t 8 
joyful Throbs my Heart uſed to beat, when. 
I dandled my infant ter, and was. 
raviſhed with her innocent Locks, before 
jou could liſp out the tender Name of Fa- 
ther; now I hear it from your Lips, how 
does my Heart rebound with unknown, 
unfelt ing Joy. Then falling on his. 

Knees,. 
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Kaees, with Eyes and. Hands. uplifted, 
Qh great, Creator, thou ſovereign Diſpoſer 
of all ſublunary Things, tach my Heart 
to adore thy Mercy, and. fill my] Heart 
with a. grateful Senſe of this thy ſupreme. 
Goodneſs, in reſtoring, me my long Joſt 
Daughter ; my Joys here are nem com- 
pleat, I can go down to the Grave in. Peace. 
The whole Company joined the, good Man 
in this ſolemn Invocation. of the moſt. 
High, and offered up, the firſt Fruits of. 
their Happineſs, to that Being who alone 
can glad the, Heart of Man, with Bleſhiogs. 
worthy of a reaſonable Creature. O? | TEES. 
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As for Jack, he was like one newly.awaked, 
out of a Dream, his Return tohis native Coun - 
try, the Sight of his fond Parents, the Pre- 
ſence of a much loved Miſtreſs, the Comple- 
tion of the Happineſs of his great and good 
Benefactor, and the Thoughts that his 
Miſtreſs. was the Daughter, the Darling, 


the Idol of the only. an on Earth, o 


whom he could wiſh to be allied, were all 
Subjects too intereſting, taking each of 
them ſeparately, - not to affect the young. 


Man's Heart; but when they were accumu- 


lated, and attacked him all at once with 
Surprize, it is ho wonder ta. find him be: 
 wildered in his Reflection on ſo-many. Jr 
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ful Incidents, and incapable for ſome Time 
of reliſtiog his 22 n any Sort 
of en of Mind.” th. 90 b 
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Mr. Jenbint dum kis Eihbarramene, and 
in order to rouze him from the deep Study, 
into which he had' ſeemingly fallen, took 
him by the Hand, ſaying, come my Son, 
I no can call yeu Son by another Title 
than that I have hitherto had. Before I 


came here, L had ſetitled upon you allÞ 


had, but I have ſince recovered: a Jewel 
more precious to me than all the reſt, which 


T likewiſe make yours, and ſhall add a 


Codicil to my Will to that Effect. L ſup- 
2 Man by what I have ſeen and 


unwelcome: Part of my Legacy. Take 
her, preſenting Miſs ale to him, and 
may you both taſte ebery Day as much 


Happineſs as J do this oyfal: 24 pln which. 


can admic of no allay, ſince I now ſee 
Joined the ee nee __ * 


loves”. 13 x 225268 50. i 
Jack l the e Bleſing. with all the: 
Markks of Gratitude it deſerved, and told 
his Benefactor, that to his Bounty and Cha- 
rity, he awed his Life, his Freedom, and. 
now to his Goodneſs, owed what he My" 
* I 


nown of you, this will not be * moſt 
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114 Nie 'Hmronv/ef. ©; , 
ed more than all, that it wauld be deba- 
ſing the; many Obligations he had to him, 
to endeavour to expreſs his Senſe af them 
in words, which were too languid to ex- 
preſs the grateful Sentiments of his Heart; 
but that he would endeavour by his Actions, 
and a rigid Diſcharge of his Duty, raconvince 
him that he was not inſenſible, tho? he was too 
unworthy to merit, and utterly incapable 
of making ſuitable Returns to him, for 
ſuch ſuperlative Bleſſings as he had loaded 
him with. The old People were not behind 
in their grateful Acknowledgments to their 
Son's: Patron; which Mr: Jentins hindred 
them from repeating, by telling them that 
they had travelled a great many Miles ſince 
Sun : ſet, and that a little Refreſhment would 
not be diſagreeable to them. The Farmer's 
Wife begged Pardon that ſhe had been ſo long 


ſilent on that Head, but hoped that the Con- 


fuſion they were in on ſo many joyful Ac- 
counts, which had put that quite out of her 
Head would plead her Excuſe; and immedi- 
ately ſet before them what Cheer her Houle 
afforded, They all ſet down together, and 

the Far mer recollected that his Sou · in- Law 

that was to have been, had gone to bed in 
his H quſe that Niglit, and wondered that 
be was not chere; to Weltome his Son, and 


* 
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called to one of the Servants to enquire | 


what was become of him, but was told he 
had taken Horſe the Moment Maſter ac 
had entered. Ay; fays the Farmer, he 
knows he has now nothing to ſay to Jenny; 
Miſs Fenny T muſt call you now, for now 
that you have got a Father, I' have no 
Right ” be ſo familiar with you as I have 
been. Say not ſo, Mr. Dobſon,” replied 
Mr. unt you have been to her more 
than a Father, ſhe owes to you what ſhe is, 
and all the Happineſs ſhe can enjoy here, 

and more Duty than to me who only begot 


her. You ſnatched her from Deſtruction, 


ſaved her from Ruin and Infamy, and have 
formed her Mind to Virtue and Innocence. 
She can never repay the Goodneſs you have 
heaped upon her, nor can I, were my 
Life to be thrice the Age of Man, find 
Means to diſcharge the vaſt Debt I owe 
you : Indeed Sir, replied the Farmer, 
you have more than paid it, you have 
ſaved my Son, and reſtored him to gladden 


my old Age, which has come upon me, 


ſouner than Nature would have brought it, 


by the Grief I ſuffered by his Abſence': But 


continued he, let us drop the kind Debate, 


Providence has ordered it, that we ſhould 
eſs, 


be inſtrumental in each othet's Happin 
we are but Inſtruments in her Hands, and 
have no Reaſon to pride ourſelves in what 


ww 
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we do; to him alone all our Gratitude is 
due, for the wonderful Diſcoveries that 
has been this Night made. But pray Jack 
to turn the Diſcourſe, will you let your 
Mother have'a ſhort Sketch: of your Mis- 
fortunes and Delivery, for J am ſure her 
Curioſity will. not laſt till the Morning; 
old as ſhe. is, ſhe will certainly miſcarry if 
you don't gratify her ſoon, for ſhe has 
whiſpered me twenty Times, to begin the 


Diſcourſe. I ſhall be very willing, replied 


Zack} to ſatisfy my Mother, but I believe 


we had beſt ſhow Mr. Fenkins to Bed, for 
however entertaining my Travels may be 


to her, he knows too much of them, to be 


deſirous of being preſent at the Recital. 
The Motion was too reaſonable not to be 
complied with; the old Gentleman was 
ſhowed to Bed, and the Farmer, his Wiſe, 
Miſs. Jenm, and Zack, ſet down together, 
in order to hear his Adventures, which he 
uſnered in with a ſenſible Acknowledgment 
of his Error, in leaving his Parents in ſo 
undutiful a Manner, and added, that all. 


that had happened to him was certainly a 


juſt Judgment, on bim for his Raſhneſs. 


After this Prelude, (which was highly a- 
greeable to the old Pęople, who by it, were 


convinced that its poſſible even ſor a Sailor 


to have ſome Religion, and filial Piety, a 
TEAW a4 e 75 | TIES Truth, 
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T ruth in which they were in ſome doubt 


about before,) he proceeded to give a diſ- 


tant Account of his Travels and Diſaſters, 
but added the Lady, I will not tire your 
Patience, Lady Bountiful, to be ſo particu- 
lar as he Was. rare b fte ee e 


. Juſt as the Lady had made a ſhort Stop, 
to offer Lady Betty a Pinch of Snuff, and 
in order to take a little Breath, before ſhe 
proceeded to Jack Dobſon's Travels, the 
whole iq x" was alarmed with the 
Screaming of Women in the Parlour; and 


Mrs. Margery came hobhling into the Room 


all out of Breath · I beg Pardon, Ladies, oh 
Madam, will you pleaſe to let me have the 
Keys of the Cloſet : there is the Lady Fan- 
cifu. below, juſt a dying good my 
Lady, will your Honour ſtept down and 


ſee her he is certainly at * 


God help her that ſo ſmall, an Accident 
ſnould do ſo much Miſchief. Good lack, 
I am ſure I ſhould not take on ſo, if twen · 
ty ſuch had died. Dead, replied the Lady 
Bauntiful frighted, are any of her Lady- 
ſhip's Relations dead, that has thrown her 
_ lato ſuch Agonies: run Margery, and car- 


ry down the reviving Drops, they will 
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men 
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go «down "myſelf, the mec while ; pray 
Margery make haſte. 4 4 ·ĩ ³·»- | f 


Mrs. Tiitle-taltle, who it ſeems was very 
well acquainted with the Lady Fanciful's 
Foible, burſt out a laughing, eo ſee the 
Packer the ſuppoſed Death had thrown the 


2 dod natuted Lady Bowntifel into, whom ſhe 


opped as ſhe was going in a great hurry 


for 
this Lacy Funaſu had the Parlours, and the 
Lady Senate oceupied all che reſt of the 
Houſe,” Don't de in ſueh a hurry, my 
Latly-4s uſbd ito theſe” Rind of "Fits; her 


very Servants laugh at them, and go about 


bringing her out af them, as deliberately 
as if they were geing to Church; nor is 


theDauſe ſo intereſtiug as you fancy. My 


Life for at, the Deuth the ſaments ſo bitter- 
ly, is no mnore than that of a Cat, a Dog, 
a Monkey, or at moſt a Barret. She would 
not ſhed a Tear, if all the Race ef Adam 
were in their Graves, ſo her Monkeys and 
Lap-Dogs are fafe ; tho“ over thefe ſhe will 
mourn for 's'Menth, and fall into Fits at 


their Departute, as if ſhe had loſt the near> 


eft and deareſt Friend ſhe had on Earth. 
My Life for it, it is ſomething like this 


that 
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that has put all the Houſe in this Uproar; 
there mult be ſome Stranger in the Room, 
which makes the Servants put on the great - 
er Air of Concern for their Lady. Sit 
down, aud by the Time Mrs. N. 


returns,” we ſhall be: ſatisfied * the Ce 
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theve-couild: — ſuch à fantaſtical CMäracter 
in human Nature, as that Mrs. Timna 
had given Lady Fanifu, and would will- 
ingly have diſcredited it, if fome ther of 
the Ladies preſent; had mot joined Im aſſu- 
ring her that every Little af it e ee 
She ſet down and d Mis. 
to go dyn by herfelf wich the Drops: 


whole — 1 his eren wer: 
know the Cauſe 0 5 the Duſtle. 
But at laſt their Cyrſofiry. wn 


the Doss e e 


go up to his RO. Had Bou ᷑ , 


his Foot, and culled him — — if 
he had been called ro'heir:Neighbour; the 


Lad y Hanciful. 1 was, faid the Doctor, 
ter he had taken a Chair, called firſt to the 


Aſſiſtance of her Squirrel 3 the Creature 


had fallen into Convulſions, which alarmed 
the tenden hearted Lady, as much as if it 
had been her kirſt Born: Las ** 
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in as the Lady was delivering a Meſſage in 
the Hall to "a Footman, to go for a Sur- 
geon as far as New Bond-Street ; whether 
the Fellow:was: unwilling to go fo far, or 
really intended me a Compliment, I ihe 
not; but he told his Lady as I paſſed by 
bim, that her Ladyſhip had better take the 
Doctor's Opinion, who had better Skill 
than a Surgeon. That's right John, it is 
much better. Then addrelüns kerſelf to me, 
pray dear Doctor, for God's Sake, let me 
hw your-Advice for poor Tony, for in- 
deed 1 ſhall die if any thing happens to 
him but Good. He is che ſweeteſt Creature 
ever you ſet Eyes on, and the poor dear 
R is in the utmoſt Agony pray walk 
in Doctor. By the Manner, continued the 
Doctor, in which ſhe ſpoke, and the Con- 
cern ſhe ſeemed to be in, I judged that 
Tommy was her Ladyſhip's Son, or ſome 
very near Relation, and was pleaſed that 1 
happened ſo opportunely, to fall in the 
Way to give him what Aſſiſtance my Skill 
| could afford. I followed her Ladyſhip into 
the Parlour, and wondered to ſee no Bed 
in the Room, nor the ſmalleſt Signs of a 
ſick Patient. I ſaw only a Gentleman and 
two or thtee Ladies in a Group. at one of 
the Windows, with a ſmothered Grin in 


their 9 locking at A 
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mat lay on a Squab. The Lady run up to 


them, and cried, come this way, Doctor; 
aläſs, ny poor, T ad is dead, he does not, 
fir Look at him, pray Bator; what 
think you of him? When I ſaw my Patient 
| Was heartily vexed, and could ſcarce form 
an Anſwer conſiſtent with common Civility 

The Gentleman believe faw my Embars 
ralſmens;!ark!) plueked me by the Slee vd 
to come nearer; he turn'd the Squirrel upog 
its Bac, Hayn very gravely, believe 
Doctor all Remedies are in vain, Tommy is 
actually dead; all Fleſh is mortal, we muſt 
all ſooner or later come to this End. By 
this Ihngeritood1 was to humour the Lady 
as well as the reſt; and *ook the Creature 
up very tender! y2\and told her Ladyſhip it 
was actually gone and 1 ſuppoſe had died of 
a Surfeit, for it med to be very full. The 
Words were no ſ6oner out of my Mouth 
than the Lady'grew*pale'as Aſhes, faulter- 
ed in her Speech, and cried, out in a very 
lamentable broken Tone, Oh my dear ſwœet 
Tommy, 'you are gone, you will never com- 
fort your-poor Miſtreſs, eat Nuts from her 
Hand, or lap Tea from her Saucer. Oh 
ſhall: never bear it, cruel Death, thus to 
rob-me of the prettieſt, deareſt, ſweeteſt 


Companion alive. Comfort yourſelf, 


Madam, ſays the Gentleman, your Loſs, 
tho* great, is not irretrievable; it was cer- 
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tainly a pretty Creature, but ſuch another 
may be had ſoon, Oh, no, I ſhall never 
ice Comfort nor Quiet more; my Delight, 
my Darling is gone, 1 ſhall die for Grief, 


taſk not to me of Comfort, ſuch another 


is not on Earth, and then fell down in a 
fainting Fit. The Ladies ſcreamed out, 


the Servants run in, and all was in the ut - 


molt Confuſion; we raiſed her up, chafed 
her Temples, threw Water by Pails full in 
her Face, held Feathers, Salts, Drops and 
Har 1 ver, 2 Noſe. She now and 
then gaiped, and oh my poor Tommy, and 
fell 1 into her RY adfired = Sur- 
geon might be ſent for to let her Blood. 
'l he Gentleman was ſo good. as to ſay he 
would go and fetch one: He went, and 
returned in about ten Minutes without a 
Surgeon, and whiſpered me laughing, I have 
brought, Doctor, a Surgeon that can do 
his Buſineſs without .a-Lancet, if we can 
get her but to open her Eyes; Mrs, Mar- 
gery was then come and gave her a few of 
your Layſhip's Drops. She .xevived a 
little, and the Gentleman, whom I think 
they call Careleſs, ſhowed her another 
Squirrel, full as pretty to look at as that 
lately dead. She ſprung up in an Inſtanc, 
ſnatched it out of the Gentleman's Hand, 
oh the dear little Rogue, oh my. mo" > 
SE | r. 
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Mr. Careleſs, you are the moſt obliging 
Creature alive; where did you get this 
pretty little Creature? It is ſo like poor 
Tommy, that, as I live, I thought at firſt it 
had been he come to life again. She hug» 
ged, ſmuggled, and careſſed it with all the 
Fondneſs 1magipable, and thought no more 
of her Fits, I. ſaw. her deeply engaged 


with her new Favourite, and ſtole out 


of the Room withaut any Compliment. 
Lou ſee my Lady Hauntiſul, ſaid Mrs. ' Tit- 
th-tatthe, what I told you of your Neigh- 
bour, is literally true. I could tell you a 
thouſand ſuehæidiculous Whims ſhe is guil - 


ty of, an Accaunt of her Fandneſs for 


theſe; Kind of Creatures ; but this is ſuf- 
ficĩent tn let you ſo much into her Lady- 
ſhip's Character, as to keep yon from being 
alarmed at every Fit you may chance to 
tear ſhe falls into. But hold, I forget 
that my Chapter muſt have an End ſome- 
time, I have made this unconſcionably 
long, but ſhall make amends for that 
Fault in the next. Yet | 


3 
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CHAP. vn. 


au the Adventures of Jack Dobſon. 


HE Death of my Lady Fanciſus 
Squirrel, occaſioned a wonderful hur- 


F burly. in the Family; and had like to 


have produced very fatal Conſequences, if 
the Wit and Addreſs of Beau Careleſs had 
not opportunely interpoſed to remedy thoſe 
Difaſters the fatal Accident occaſioned : 
But the whole Affair being happily ended, 

as has been related by the Doctor, in the 


preceeding Chapter, and the Obſervations 


made by Lady Bountiful's Company, on 
the fanciful Caprice of that Lady finiſhed, 


the Converſation was quickly turned upon 
the Narrative, which Lady ——— had 


been interrupted in, by the Noiſe that Ac- 
cident made; and all the Company joined 
in their Entreaties to that Lady, ro make 
an End of it, which ſhe obligingly com- 
plied with, and delivered herſelf in this 
Manner. 


., 1 left off Ladies in my Viſtory, when 
Ja Dobſon was juſt about to begin his Ac- 


count of his Travels and Adventures to 
his 
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his Mother, and the reſt, of that overjoy'd 


Family. IL went out Mother, ſaid he, in 


the Primroſe. Gally, a ſtout new Ship, 


bound on a trading Voyage up the Straits. 


We had a fair Wind up the Channel, and 
left Sight of Land with a brisk Gale, and 
a rough Sca, in about three Days after 
leaving Goſpert. I was mighty well pleaſ- 
ed with my Change of Life, and got my 
Sea- Feet before I was twenty-four Hours on 
Board, and had not the leaſt Qualm or 
Sickneſs till we arrived at Alicant, in a— 
baut twenty Days after leaving Exgland, 
when on going on Shore I had a light Fe- 
ver, which laſted but a few Days, and I 
got pure and hearty before the Ship was 
ready to ſail again. We took in a Loading 
for Conflantinople, and I had the Pleaſure of 


ſeeing that proud City, which is indeed the 


fineſt I ever ſaw. The City forms an Am- 


phitheatre round the Harbour, and the fine 


| Gardens, the lofty Minorets, and ftately 
Buildings belonging to the Grand Signior's 
Seraglio, form one of the moſt delightful 
Proſpects in the Univerſe. Here we took 
in a Loading for Smyrna; but in our return 
to Venice, we were attacked in the Entrance 


of the _ Adriatick Gulph, by an Acgerine 


Rover, mounting th: rty-lix Guns and ten 


Swivels, with two, hundred Hands on 


G 3 Board 


ment, in which we ha 
picion of being engaged when we ſet out; 
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Board. We were heavy loaded, and but 

ill provided in every rs for an Engage. 
not the leaſt Sul 


our Nation having but lately concluded a 
Treaty of Peace, with theſe piratical States, 
and being furniſhed with all the Neceſfary 
A | | 


It was about an Hour before Sun Set, 
when we eſpy'd the Rover coming down 
upon us, full before the Wind. As our 


Captain and moſt of our Crew, were well 


acquainted with the perfidious Dealing of 
theſe Barbarians, the whole Ship was in the 
utmoſt Pannic on Sight of her, and we 


crowded all the Sails our Maſts could bear 


ro get out of her Way, hoping if we eould 


prevent her coming up with us till Night, 


we might have a Chance to eſcape un- 
der Favour of the Darkneſs. But our 
Ship being foul, and the other clear bot- 
tomed, and plied all her Oars as well as 


Sails, ſo that ſhe gained upon us every Mi- 


nute, and much about Sun-Set, fired 2 
Gun at us to bring too, and hung out black 
Colours. The Captain and ſome few of 
the Sailors, were for clearing all fore and 


aft, and making ready for an Engagement. 
But a Jew, who freighted a great Patt of our 


Ship, 
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Ship, was ſo damnahbly afraid of fighting, 


that he: repreſented to the Captain, that our 
offering at any Reſiſtance, would but give 


the Moars à handle to make a Prize of us, 


and that conſidering the ſuperior Force of 
the Enemy, for we could now diftinguiſh 
her Guns and exact Bulk, it was better to 
truſt ta our Paſſes. While we were deli- 
berating what to do, and ſtill keeping all 
our Sails ſpread, a four and twenty Poun- 
der wiſked by my Ear, as I was ſtanding 
by the Captain, and wounded our Main- 
malt, . This put an End to our Captain's 
Doubts, we hoiſted an Exgliſꝶ Jack, and 
lay by for the Barbarian. When they 
came up within Piſtol-Shot of us, they or- 


dered our Captain to come on Board them, 
and immediately laid him in Irons, without 


once examining his Papers, and manned all 
their Boats, and boarded us with about a 


hundred Men in an Inſtant. It was to no 


Purpoſe to make reſiſtance; they took 
quiet Poſſeſſion of the Ship, ſtripped us all 
naked as we were born, aud crammed us 


into the Hold, like ſo many Sheep in a a Pen, 


and ſet Sail for Algiers. 


We came to an Anchor at that Port 
next Day about Noon, and were all cariied 
W to a great Hauſe, where all the 

G8 4 Slaves 
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| Slaves in the City are locked up every 
Night. Our Conſul-at that time, one Mr. 
Black, an Iriſb Gentleman, underſtanding 
it was an Engliſßb Ship, demanded a Sighe 
of the Captain's Papers, which they had 
taken from him, but he could find no Pafs 
amongſt them, for that the Barbarians had 
i taken Care to deſtroy. The Captain pro- 
| teſted that he had one when he was ſeized ; 


. I mended i m— m—— — - 


but it was to no Parpoſe to ſuppofe that the 
4 Oath of a Chriſt ian would be taken againſt 
g the Aſſertion of a Mahometan Pyrate. 


| The Ship was condemn'd, with all ner Car- 
1 go as a lawful Prize, notwithſtanding all 
i the Remonſtrances the Conſul could make 
9 to the Dey and Divan, and all her Crew 
; ſold as Slaves, after the Dey had made 
| Croce of as many as he had Occaſion tor. 

| For two or three Days that we were all kept 
il together in that Kind of Priſon, I had no great 
i Notion of the Nature of Slavery, but what 


J heard from the Relation of ſome « f my 
1 Companions, who bewailed their Misfor- 
[i tunes very bitterly; however, their Tears 
| gad Cries, and all the melancholly Accounts 
HM they gave me of Chains, Whips, and all 
[1 that, had very little Effect upon me, till we 
= were carried to the Slave- Market, to be ſold 
like ſo many Oxen, expoſed naked, and 
bi „ 9 viewed 
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viewed in the ſame Manner as a Jocky does 
a Horle. ThigWocked me to ſce ſo many 
of my Fellow-Chriſtians treated like brute 
Beaſts by theſe vile Barbarians, who had no 
other Name for us than Chriſtian Dogs. 1 
often thought that now the Puniſhment of 
my Undutifulneſs had come upon me, 
and that I ſuffered all this for raſnly leaving 
my tender Parents, to gratify a wild roam- 
ing Diſpoſition. Here Mrs. Deb/on fetched 
a deep Groan, with, Ah my poor Child, 
what has he not ſuffered ? a 


| It 1 was my Lot: Mother, to banned by 
ſeveral: All of them appeared bideous to 
me; but it was my -Misfortune to be liked 
by none, but an old ugly hump back Rene- 
gado, the uglieſt Creature ever one ſet 
Eyes on, with a Countenance ſo rugged, 
that every Time he looked at me, I rrem- 
| bled every Limb of me. While he was 
viewing me all over with great Attention, 
I wiſhed (God forgive me) that Heaven 
might ſtrike me with ſome terrible Diſor- 
der, that he might not like me; for of all 
I faw of them, I dreaded none ſo much as 
this Monſter, But my unreaſonable. Prayers 
were not heard, for Iſa the Bargain ſtruck, 


and I was formally delivered to my new. 
Tormentor. 
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The Coſting fecing ſpall Py a trem? 
ble, put on as kind a Look as his ugly Vi- 
fage could form, and jabbered ſomething to- 
me; but I did nat underſtand him, tho l. 
believe it was to bid me be of good Cou- 
rage, and that he would be good to me. 
Hie beckoned me to follow him; 1 did fo, 
bat with a heavy Heart, and took leave of 
the reſt of my Companions, with a Lok 
more expreſſive. of * Miſery than Words 
could form. They were too full of their 
own Sorrow to mind me much; ſome gave 
a Nod, and loſt fight of them in a few 
Minutes, and followed my Tyrant down to 
the Mole, where a Row-Gally belonging to 
my Maſter lay at Anchor. We got on. 
Buard, and 1 was furnifhed with a Slave's 
Habir, and immediately chained to a 
Bench, and pointed to by a brawny Raſcal 
with a Cat-and-Nine-Tails in his Hand, to. 
ſhow him how 4 could handle my Oar, I 
did it but aukwardly, and had two or three 
unmereiful Switches a-croſs the Shoulders, 
to hep my Remembranee of this firſt 
Leon. Here Miſe Jenny dropped a Tear, 
togked wiſhfully on Jack, and ſighed. Fack 
catched the dear Drops with his Lips, 4 * 
lie would undergo ten times as much, fo 
* another kind Look, and then dr 

om 
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en. The Crew, which conſiſted of thirty - 
ſix Chriſtian Slaves, beſides five or fix 
Moors, went to Dinner, I had my Share of 
the poor Allowance, which went down 
with me like chop'd Hay, for my Shoul- 
ders ſmarted with the Blows, and my Heart 


was too full of the Miſery into which I ſaw 


myſelf plunged, to reliſh Food or any 
earthly - Enjoyment. I wiſhed for Death 
in any Shape, and if I bad not been chain- 
ed to my Seat, I had certainly jump'd over 
Board, Every Way I caſt my Eyes about 
me, I ſaw nothing but Wretchedneſs, with- 


out one Glimpſe of Redemption, and when 


I allowed my Thoughts to ſearch for Com- 
ſort in my own Reflections, alas they were 
full of Woe and Bitternefs, The Manner of 


leaving my Parents, occurred to my Re- 
membrance with all the Horrors of Guilt 


and. Agony. The Miſery and Sorrow which 
I knew my Abſence would reduce them too, 
threw me into Deſpair, and the Image of 
my Jenny becoming the Prey, the Proper- 
ty of ſome other, heightened all my other 
Calamities into downright Madneſs, I 
pondered o'er my. Wretchedneſs ſo lang, 
that my Mind grew ftupified with too much 
Thought, and a ſenſeleſs Inſenſibility ſome- 
times ſeized me, which were the only In- 


tervals I had from the inward Tortures ef 


0 my 
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my Soul. But theſe happy Moments were 
generally. ſhort, for the hideous Wretch 


with his Cat-and-Nine-Tails, watched my 


Looks, and always rouzed me from my 


Lethargy with ſome Strokes of that un- 
merciful Inſtrument of Cruelty. 


We put out to Sea that Night, upon a 


ſhort Cruiſe along the Coaſt, and continued 


at Sea for about eight Days, in which time, 


I made a kind Acquaintance with ſome 
of my Fellow Slaves, who could ſpeak a 


kind of Lingua Franca, of which I had 


learned a little, at the Ports I had touched 


at before our unhappy Capture, and ga- 
thered from them the Hiſtory of our hide- 
ous Tyrant, which offered me very little 
Proſpect of Happineſs, either from his 
own Diſpoſition, or that of any belonging 
to him. The Character they gave me of 
that Brute and his Family was exactly 
correſponding to the Idea his Appearance 
had ſuggelled to me of him, and both fell 
ſhort of what 1 afterwards felt by Expe- 


rience. 


It was our Happinefs, that ſor the eight 
Days we remained on this Cruiſe, that we 
met with no Chriſtian Veſſels, but ſuch as 
were too ſtrong for our Force, and our 

Maſter 
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Maſter judging that the Veſſel he waited for 
in particular, had got paſt him in the 
Night, he ordered us to row for his Coun- 
try Houſe, which lay upon the Coaſt about 
twenty Miles from Algiern. 
lt was about Eleven o' Clock in the 
Morning, when we caſt Anchor in the 


Bay, which lies before a Houſe too charm- 


ing for the Monſter that owned it. When 
we had moored the Veſſel, | was ordered up 
with ſome Luggage, which my Maſter 
had bought for the Uſe of the Ladies, 
and ſome Part of the Cargo of our own 
Veſſel, which he preſented to his fa- 
vourite Miſtreſs, for whoſe Sake he had 
purchaſed it. It was ſome Pieces of fine 
Holland, and ſome Yards of ſuperfine 
thin ſcarlet Cloath. The Women were 
with him in a Summer Houſe in the Gar- 
den, when, brought the Things. But tho” 
they were unveib'd, and my Companions 
told me they were extreamly Handſome, 
yet my Mind was ſo intent upon my Mi- 
ſery, that I never once looked at them; fo 
that when 1 left them, after opening tlie 
Bales of Goods in the Summer Houſe, I 
did not know but they might have been 
either Angels or Molottas. But, it would 
ſeem, that they had been more exact in ſur- 


veying 
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veying me, and to my unſpeakable Misfor- | 
tune, had taken a greater Fancy for me, 


than ſquared with my Peace. Here Miſs 
Jenny looked furprized and concerned, 
which Jack obſerving - don't be alarmed 
my dear Creature, my Fidelity to you met. 
with no Trial, if the Mooriſb Ladies had a 
liking to me that Way, they never once ex- 
plained themſelves; but forgive me my 
Angel, if I tell you they aſſaulted me in a. 
Point {till more tender, and infinitely more- 
dangerous; their Deſign, at leaſt their 
firſt, was upon my Soul; how they might 
have laid claim to this Carcaſs afterwards, 
Leannot at preſent determine, 


Aſter leaving my Luggage with the La- 
dies, I was conducted into the Houſe by an 
old Negro Slave, who it: ſeems had receiv- 
ed Directions concerning me from my Maf- 
ter, which I had not underfiood, for they 
poke in Mareſco. The Slave told me when 
1 was ſet down, that I was very happy in 


was a very kind Maſter to thoſe of my Re- 
ligion, having formerly profeſſed it him- 
elf; and: that his favourite Wiſe bad 'beg- 


but to permit me to ſtay at home and look 


after the Garden, with ſame ather * 
">a. 


falling into his Maſter's Hands, for that he 


ged of him, to ſend me no more to Sea, 
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that had it in Charge. Your Taſk, added 


he, will be very eaſy, and if you but hap- 


pen to pleaſe our Miſtreſs, of whom my 


Maſter is doatingly fond, you will have no 


Cauſe to wiſh. to return to your own Coun- 


try. I gave a deaf Ear to all he ſaid, for 
I did not believe one Tittle of it, eſpecially: . 
what concerned the Brute his Maſter, 23. 


his Character contradicted all 1 had ſen of. 


him, or heard from the Slaves in the Gal- 


leyz however, I was pleaſed to be releaſed: 
from the Oar, and freed from the Diſci- 
pline of the Cat-and-Nine-Tails, with 


which my Shoulders had been very familiar 


for the few Days I had been on Board, and 
as I was not altogether ignorant of the 
Uſe of the Spade and common Gardening, 
| hoped at leatt to live free from Blows, 
tho? I could form to. myſelt no o Proſpect 
of Eaſe or Happineſs. 


That Day and the next was ſp 


tejoicing for my Maſter's. ſafe Return, or. 


it ſeems he had _ abſent: ſome Months, 


ſo that I was not aſſigned: any particular. 


Taſk till the third Day, when I was put 


under the Direction of a Spaniſh Renegado 


Shave, who looked after the Garden, and 


bad = chief Direction of half a dozen 


"Row who. wrought in it. As ſoon as I 


K new. 
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knew * Fellow had formerly proſeffed 
Chriſtianity, and had renounced it, my 
Heart recoil'd at the Sight of him, and 1 
conceived a ſtrong Antipathy to him, which 
tho* I endeavoured to hide, yet he had Pe- 
netration enough to, diſcover, and endea- 


_ voured by Mildneſs both in his Words, 


Looks and Actions to remove it. He 
ſeemed to put a greater Confidence in me, 
than 3 in the reſt of the Slaves under him, 
and made my Labour as eaſy as poſlible, 


ſo that my firſt Impreſſion began to wear 


off, eſpecially when he told me one Day, 
; when he and I were together in private, 
that tho' he had in a Fit of Deſpair per- 


mitted himſelf to be circumciſed, yet he 


was in his Heart as good a Catholic as ever; 
and only continued his Diſguiſe of Maho- 


metiſm, the better to procure an Oppor- 
tunity of eſcaping; for that he could never 


be eaſy in his Conſcience, till he had wiped. 
off the Scandal he had brought upon his 
Holy Profeſſion, by his Apoſtacy, and 
was once more admitted into the Boſom 
of the Church. To confirm what he ſaid, 
he ſhowed me a Crucifix which he durſt not 
wear about him, but kept it in a concealed 
Place in the Garden, before which he pray- 
ed with great Devotion. Tho' I had no 


Faith in img, yet in that State to which 
| I was 
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I. was reduted, I ebuld not help Kiſſmg 
with/Revetence that Symbol of my Faith, 
and encouraged bthesSpaniart :to. preſerve 
his:dftward: eicher and vader gar his. 
Eſcape as ſoon as poſlible, in which I pro- 
miſed to aſſu ne. hle then opened him- 
ſelf more fully, and: itold me, that he had 
been employed by his Maſter to try to con- 
vent me to the; Mahometan Religion, but 
inſtæad of, complying with theſe Orders, he 
adviſed mie;:with great Warth to be ſteady 
in my Religion, and not ſubmit myſelf to 
thoſe dreadiul Pangs of Conſcience, which 
he felt on Accouat of his baſe: Compliance, 
I chanked the Sp ,reni for his Caution, and 
reſolyed within myſelf to ſuffer e ee 
Deaths rather than amen F e wth 


In peleh chat 1 might: bentell uſed} hand 
that Severities might not be tried, which 
the Spaniard. was afraid my ouch could 
not ſupport me under, with ſufficient Con- 
ſtancy, he made the Maſter; believe that he 
had Hopes of my Converſion by volun- 
tary. Means. He drilled him on this 
Way for upwards of four, Months, during 
which Time I cannot ſay, if my Mind 
had been capable of Peace, that I had 
any Cauſe to complain of the Hardſhips of 
N But lat the End of chat „ 

te 
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the Tyrant, my Mafter would needs con- 
verſe with me himſelf on the Subject of 
Religion, as I had learned as much of their 
Language, as to be pretty well underſtood. 
The Spaniard, who was ap ized of the 
Approach of this Trial, adviſed me not to 
appear obſtinate, but rather to give ſome 


Hopes, in order to gain a few Months 


more time, which was neceſſary to ripen a 
Project we had laid for our Eſcape. But! 
durſt not equivocate on ſo ſolemn an Occa- 


ſion, and if I had been ſo inclined; had not 


'Femper enough to carry on the Deceit, 
when I heard the horrid Blaſphemies which 


that Barbarian belched out of his unhallow'd 


perjured Lips, againſt the moſt ſacred 
Myfteries of our holy Religion, my Spirit 


boiled at his horrid Impiety, and I could 


nat help retorting his Execrations againſt 


the Meſſiah, on the impoſture Mabome! 


which ſet. the [Barbarian in ſuch a Rage, 
that I was threatened with being impaled 
alive. However I eſcaped for that time, 
by the Interceſſion of the Spaniard, with 


a horrid Courſe of the Baſtinado, which 


ſtripped my poor Soles of every bit of Skin 


and Fleſh they had on them. —Oh cuiſe 
' the cruel Dogs! — God's heavy Judg- 
ment ovartake the Villain, for uſing my 
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poor Child ſo— Ah, how my Heart akes 
at the bare Recital; how: * could my 
dear Child ſuffer all that Barbarity, cried 


Mrs. Dobſon, with her Eyes brim full of 
Tears. Why Mother, continued Jact, I 


did the beſt I could, and never once repent / 
ed it, tho? 1 was confined with the n 
for three Weeks to my Bed. [5 


When [ recovernd, 1 was: admitted no 
more to the Garden, but put upon all the 
hard Drudgery and Slavery the Slaves 
could invent, all which I bore patiently, in 
hopes that the Spaniard's Project ſor our 
Eſcape would ſoon take Effect. The time 


appointed for putting it in Execution; at 


laſt drew near, and all Things were fixed 
for our Departure in two Days: But I had 
other Trials to go thro'; for on the Morn- 
ing of the Day, before we were to have 
made our Eſcape, the Plot was diſcovered 
by one whom the Spaniard had entruſted, 
an 1:alian by Birth, and Slave to a Moor of 
Diſtinction, who lived within a Mile of us. 
The Wretch had fallen in love with a Moor- 
iſh Girl, on- whom he could not prevail to 
go along with him, and rather than live 
without her, he turned Mahometan, and 
diſcovered the Spaniard's Plot. The 
een and three more being ws the 
ame 
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ſame Maſter, / were ſeized that Morning in 
their Bede, and confronted with the Italian, 
who had been of their Party, It was in 


vain to deny, the reſt of the Slaves plead- 


ed for Merey, and offered to turn Maho- 


metans, on which they had their, Pardon, 
and diſcovered all they knew to be in the 


Plot. But the Spanierd grew deſperate 
abjured Mahom:tiſm in the ſtronge 


Terms, curſed their Prophet with the molt 


dreadful Imprecations, and kiſſed the Croſs 
with holy Zeal, which he had the Night 


before tied to his Boſom, as believing that 
to be the laſt Night he ſhould ſleep amongit 
the Infidels. It was ſo, but not as he be- 


lieved, for he was in my Sight impaled 
alive, and in the midſt of his Torture, "ask- 


ed if any elſe were concerned with him, 


than thoſe his Accomplices had named. 
Wen the Queſtion was asked, I trembled 
like an Aſpin Leaf, ſo much, that if the 
Parties preſent had not been more intent on 
the Execution than en any beſides, they 
might have diſcovered Guilt in my Coun- 


tenance. I was then in Agonies, but how 


dreadfully were they encreaſed, when [ 
heard the-Spaniard anſwer! yes, and at the 


c B+ 74 


ſame time caſt his Eyes on me with a (ide 
Glance. -,, You. might have, ; knocked me 
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keep my Feet; but I was not long in this 


Surprize, for the fuffering Martyr added, 


there are ſeveral others concerned, but 


thank. God, their Names are buy known 
to myſelf; all the Fortures Hell and your 
Devil of a Prophet can teach you, ſhall 


never prevail on me to reveal their Names; 
and 1 hopè in that God, who enables me to 
laugh at your Malice, they will remain 


firm in their Faith, and may one Day, by 


their! Liberty, » have an Opportunity to 


revenge my Blood. This ſald, heibreath- 


ed his laſt, and died with a Smile in his 
Countenancen ff 290M 2g vvitd 0 mit 
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The Execution over, my Tyrant of 4 
Mafter gave Orders to keep a ſtrict Eye 
over thoſe Chriſtian Dogs, meaning us 


Slaves; and his Orders were ſtrictly o- 


bey d 3 for our Miſeries were encreaſed by 


every poſſible Means the Leuil, or the Ma- 
lice of the Barbarians could invent, in ſo 
much, that to my Shame I confeſs it, l be- 
gan to ſtagger in my Reſolutions, and be- 


gan to believe the horrid Treatment l met 


with, ſo much beyond mortal Sufference, 
would, at leaſt paliate, if not wholly ex- 


cuſe my Apoſtacy: For Blows, Whips, 


and the Baſtinado were Puniſhment” only 
6 Z 
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Trifles; doh if any thing . tho! 


by Accident, which the utmoſt Stretch of 


8 450 Hhelliſh Malice could conſtrue into a 
Fault, our Fleſh was ſcorehed, ſalted, and 
ſometimes Thorns, Pins and Nails tuck 
up between our Nails and the Quick, and 
every Torment exerciſed upon us, which 


Hell could invent or ageing r the 
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* ain this Caggerng Condition, when 
Providence put i into the Heat uf my Ty- 
rant to Rien, and carry me Pen 
him to drive his Mules. When we arrived 
in that City, he ſent me with a Preſent of 
dried Fruit to an Acquaintance of his; as 


Inas going aloog :thetMarket-Place, It 
Mulateer:was driuing ſume Mules loaded 
befors him, and one of the Bates: hit a- 


gainſt the Baſket which was upon my Head, 
and overturned it with all:the Run dnto ehe 
Street, which was tuo dirty to ꝓermit any 
of it to be _— Was _ 75 jm 
ht have do any body, and t 

_ e Con that he ſent 
oncof his Men home with imme to excuſè 
the: Mis fortune. But: my Maſter no ſooner 


beard thar his intended l Abet was batt, 


tho ohe had ten times the quantity of the 


. in the Houſe, wan 1 
an 
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and raved like a mad Man, and would not 
hear the Mulateer's Servant one: Word in 
my Vindication, but ſwore by Mabomet 
and the twenty four thouſand Prophets. chat 
I had made away with them, and that he 
would have the Value of aner out of my 
Tian. $717 {$4146 B40 20 Fr | 06) nis 

"The MuleDriver, pg he 4 be 
was in, was afmid he might come in for 
Share of the Reſentment, and made off as 
faſt as he chuldg I was. immediately. tied 


naked to 4 Paſt in the Court, and a Co 


ple of old malicious. Negroes 
ſtrap me, without Mercy. | Fhey had en- 
erciſed their Cruelty upon me for near a 
Quarter of an Hour, and d 'was:ceady»to 
faint under theexcruciating A nguiſn; for be- 


ordered to 


ſides the Blows, evety ene of which laid me 


bare to the Bone, the Sun ſhone hot and 


encreaſed my Agony, hen it pleaſed God 


to ſend my Patron and Benefactor, Mr. 
Jenkins, who went then bylthe Name of 
Arnold, to enquire for my Maſter. He 
was ſtanding in a Parlour which loolced into 
the Place where I was tormenting, and took 
malicious Pleaſure in ſcoffing at the Pray - 
ers I put up to my Redeemer, in the Ago- 
nies; f y Tortures 3 When Mr. Jenin 
W as ie he would haue ſhut the 


Window, 


He ordered my Wounds to be anointed 
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Window, but that Gentleman hearing my 


Cries, asked what was the Matter, and 1 
ſaw the Tears trickle down his Cheeks when 
he looked at me, and heard me ſometimes 
lament myſelf in Engliſp. He ſhut che 


Window with all the Symptoms of Grief 
and deep Sorrow in his Countenance, and 
in a few Minutes after, my Tyrant opened 
it, and ordered the Slaves to leave off, ſay- 
ing at the ſame time, Chriſtian, you are no 
more my Slave this Frant has paid your 
Ranſom. I was no ſoonbr releaſed from the 


Stake to which I wag bound, than having 


firſt thaned God for my Deliverance, | 


run with the Blood ſtreaming down my 


Back to my Redeemer, fell at his Feet 
and embraced his Knees; but he would not 
pet mit me to remain long in that Poſture, 
he raiſed me up with Tears of Compaſſion 
in his Eyes, with ſuch Mildneſs and Benig- 
nity! in his Countenance, as affured me his 
Heart was conſcious of the greateſt Pleaſure 
in what he did. Forbear, laid he, young 
Man, your Thanks to me, render it to God 
to whom alone it is due, and for whoſe 
Sake | have taken Compaſſion: on you. As 


 I-was no more the Property of the old Re- 


negado, he ſhowed his Complaiſance to his 
Friend, by an officious Care about me: 


with 


. 
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wich precious cooling Oils, and gave me 
an Engliſh Dreſs, which had been the Pro- 
perty of ſome of the unhappy Prizes. 
Thus equip'd, I followed my new Maſter, 
a Term he would not permit me to uſe, 
He told me when he got to his Lodgings, 
that I was free, and that he would take 
care of me till he had provided a Paſſage 
for me to Europe. We ſtayed in that City 
for two Months; in which Time, that 


good Man conceived ſuch an Affection for 


me, that he treated me as his own Sen, and 
would not hear of my going to Europe 
without him; and when my Anxiety to re- 
turn to my native Country, and to ſee my 
Parents made me appear uneaſy, he conde- 
ſcended to ſettle his Affairs with all his fo- 
reign Correſpondents, and to return with 


vod. 


Thus, continued the Lady, Jack ended 
his Narration to his Father, Mother, and 
Miſtreſs. They all congratulated his Eſcape, 
and their mutual Happineſs in their Meet- 
ing after ſo many Accidents, in which 


their ſeemed ſo much of the divine Hand 
of Providence. They went to Bed that 


Night, and next Morning, ſo impatient 
were the old People to confirm the Happi- 
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me, with what Deſign he has himſelf told 
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neſs of theit late loſt. Children, Jack was 
married to his beloved Jenny. The old 


Gentleman, Mr. Jenkins, purchaſed a 
ſmall Eſtate in the Pariſh, but lived always 


with the Farmer and his Son. The old 
Farmer was dead, Lady Bountiful, when 
you was at that Farm, and it was Miſs 
Jenny and her pretty little Children you 
was ſo much taken with at that Time. [ 
wonder I did not tell you their Story then, 


for I own to you, there ſeems to me ſome- 


thing ſo very remarkable in it, that I rare- 
ly miſs an Opportunity of ſounding the 
Praiſes of the Charitable Farmer; but I am 


afraid the Length of my Tale has tired 
you, 8 | 2 


I paſs over the Compliments, Lady Boun- 
tiſul and her Company paid the Lady on 
the Occaſion ; Good-manners would have 
taught them to have ſaid very handſome 
Things, if they had not liked it, therefore 
you may eaſily conclude ſhe came off with 
Applauſe z but whether that is to be my 


Lot in repeating it after her, is a Queſtion 


amongſt the Divines. We Authors are 
not always treated with the ſame Complai- 
fance : Every Reader damns the Block- 
head without Ceremony, and thinks him- 


ſelf obliged to uſe no Decorum in expreſ- 


ſing 
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ſing his Diflike: But l am determined not 
to be daſhed, ſay what you will 3 nay its 
ten to one but I a 2 from your Judg- 
ment, 10 Jam 

when 1 heard i {he and therefore I ordain and 

decree, that all to whom theſe Preſents may 
come, ſhall be highly, delighted, moved 
and pleaſed, with my; Charitable Farmer, 
his Wife, Son, and all, his Family, under 


the Pain of our "higheſt Diſpleaſure,, in 
Witneſs / whereof, we put an End to the 


* 4 __ * | ) 4 > 


rn op | 

wo H A. 2 vil. 
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tee juſt as 3 to "he P Urpeſe as 
- the Author has thought Jt, and perhaps 
more than ſome Readers will allow to be to 
any Parpeſe at all, 


W HE T HER the Lady Buuntifa 


had any further Buſineſs in Town, 


or not, I am not obliged to acquaint my 
Readers - it is ſufficient that I have Buſineſs 
with her Ladyſhip at her Seat, in Carmar- 
thenſhire, There ſhe and all her Family, 
with the pretty Pariſh Girl are arrived, af- 
ter ſpending about two Months in Town, 


_ andthere the Reader mult follow her, if he 


3 Hi has 


the Story pleaſed me 


g - — 3s 
P 
n * 
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has the leaſt Curioſity to be further ac- 
quaintedd with ler. 
i enn een, ĩsꝛðè e 
The longer the Lady ” Bountiful, - and 
thoſe of her Family were acquainted with 


Charlette, the more her mild, affable and 


courteous Behaviour engaged their Affec- 
tions. She was the Doctor's Darling, and 


the Parſon ſonietimes forgot his Sermon, in 


amuſing himſelf with her innocent Prattle, 


but that was a very ſmall Loſs to his Con- 
gregation; for on ſuch Occaſions, when he 
had not Leiſure to fabricate a Sermon of his 


own, he was not aſhamed to entertain them 


with one of Ti/letſon's, with ſome few Notes 


and Explanations, adapted to the Capaci- 
ties of his Hearers. But none was ſo much 
delighted with Miſs Summers, as the young 
Baroner, Sir Thomas, who was much abour 
her own Age. He doated on her, was ne- 
ver eaſy out of her Company, called her 


his little Wife, ſhared his Sweetmeats with 


her, and could partake of nothing in which 


ſhe was not Sharer, The Lady Bountiful 


was pleaſed that he had taken ſuch a liking 


to ker young Charge, for ſhe thought it 


ſoftened his natural Wildneſs, calmed the 
Impetuoſity of his Temper, and rendered 
him more docil and tractable; for they 
had no Occaſion to chide him for any Thing 
5 1 5 | 1e 


* 


« PARISH! OIRL. 40 


he did amiſs, it was only telling him, Miſs 
Summers thought it a paupau Thing, and 
would not love him-if he did ſo. Such is 
the natural Effect of the ſoft Sex upon ours, 
even before we are capable of forming any 
Notion of the Diſtinction of Sexes, that 
they ſoften and poliſu the molt ſavage Tem- 
„ and give a. Taſte of Delicacy to the ® 

mot brutal, and l have always remarked 
it, that where this Effect was not viſible, that 
there was ſomething of more than natural 
Ferocity and Cruelty in the Temper of the 
Male, or ſomething too Maſculine in the 
Female, to produce the charming eee 
thy. But this Remark is in Parentheſes. 
was. going to tell you how) happy * 
whole Family thought themſelves in the , 
Company of this charming Innocent. They 
continued ſo for ſome Months, till the Care 
the good Lady Bountiful took to improve her 
young Charge had like to have overturned 
every Proſpect of Happineſs, which that 

dear Creature could form to herſelf i in the 
Protection of ſo good. a Lady. 


5 ** he ded read the Seeler, And 1 
other ſuch Books to the Doctor, in order 0 
to preſerve her Reading, and Mrs. Mar- 
gery had been very aſſiduous in teaching her 0 
90 ann and give her all the Inſtructions ſhe Fl 

H 3 was | 


\ 
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was Miſtreſs of bur Lady Baumtiſul would 
not permit her Education — conducted in 
ſo unſettled à Manner. She wrote to a Re- 
lation of her's at Wefk-Cheſter, an ancient 
maiden Gentlewoman of a good Family, 
but no Fortune, to come and paſs the Sum- 
mer with her; and to this good Woman, 
whoſe Name was Miſtreſs Heity Eggelſton, 
ſhe entruſted the __ of Miſs Summers's 
Edueation. Mrs. Eggelſton underſtood 
 Freich and Ibalian, was — excellent Needle- 
Woman; and an expert Houſewife ; in ſhort, 
Miſtreſs of every female Accompliſhment, 
and might be ſaid to be truly a very polite 
welt: bred” Woman, and therefore very fit, 
as one would apprehend, to undertake the 
Tuition of a young Lady. But it was her 
Misfortune and perhaps partly her Fault, 
that her Temper was ſullen, moroſe, proud, 
vindictive and pee viſh, which in my Eyes 
over ballanced all her other Excellencies; 
and I took the Liberty to remonſtrate as 
much to the Lady Bountiful, and was ſe- 
conded by the Doctor and Parſon; but her 
 Ladyſhip, before whom Mrs. Eegelſton laid 
a Reſtraint upon the dark Side of her Tem- 
per, preferred her to all others, as ſhe was 
1o well qualified and ſo much the Gentle- 
woman, ſhe would inſtill every Principle 


81 Miſs Summers, which could make her 
a 
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a fine Woman, We were over ruled by 
the ſuperior Powers, and my pretty Pariſh 


Girl was given over to the Direction of this 
malicious, defining Lermagagk, Woh 


As Mrs. E ggelſton ep erved the Lady and 
all the Family fond of the Child, he pre- 
tended to fall in with the prevailing Hu- 
mour, and affected Abundance of Tender- 
neſs towards her, as far as outward Show; 
but could obſerve. with the Penetration, of 
an Author, that it was all Grimace, that 
ſhe ſtomached fo much Notice being taken 
of a Charity Girl, and that ſhe reſolved by 
flow Degrees, to work her out of the Ef- 
teem of her Patroneſs. 


She had not been above a Fortnight in 
her Charge, before ſome Complaints were 
preferred againſt her, which were but little 
regarded by the Lady Bountiful, and put the 
old Maid to the Neceſſity of laying her ill- 

natured Schemes a little deeper. 


About a Month after her coming to the 


Houſe, ſhe went on ſome Errand to Car- * | 
; - o 3 
 marthen, and as ſhe went in the Chariot, ; 
ſhe took Miſs Summers along with her, for 9 


whom ſhe had expreſſed, for two or. three 1! 
Pays paſt, more than ordinary Good-will. 
* were away for two Nights, and came = 

4 Home N 


1%, "| 0 Horny bv 
Home on the third Day, juſt as the 40 
Bountiful was fitting down to Dinner; when 
Miſs ſet down, her Eyes appeared red and 
_ 1welled, and the could ſcarce ſmother the 
burſting Tears. Lady Bountiful obſerved 
her, and with great Tenderneſs aſked what 
was the Matter; Mrs. Eggelſton would 
not give her time to reply, oe anſwered 
for her, nothing very material, Madam, 1 
aſſure you, only the young Lady has had 
her Pride SN Gown a little, fince ſhe left 
vou. Sbe has been told ſhe is no Gentle- 
woman, but the Brat of a dirty common 
Whore, and this has fo nettled her proud 
Stomach, that ſhe has done nothing but fob 
and cry ever ſince Yeſterday, that I acci- 
dently made the Diſcovery what a fine La- 
dy 1 had got under my Care. 


The pretty little Infant on bearing her 
Mother called Whore, and ſpoken of in 
ſuch rude Terms, ſobbed, fwelled, and 
heaved its little Boſom as if it would have 
burſt with Vexation, She would have 
cried, but ſueh was the Swell of Sorrow and 
Rage that oppreſſed her, that ſhe could not 
for fowe Minutes get Relief that Way; ſhe 


fſieemed as if ſhe would have fallen from the 


Chair. The Doctor with his Cheeks wet 
£ with TEW% and Rage! in his was” at 
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Mrs. Egg elfton, who was the only Perſon at 

the, Table that copld look on her Agonies 

untoved, run to her and cut the Lace of 

her . which 8 se to by Sufferer 
ay. 


with ſome 


"Gs (het Ja bid her pg m, pry do- 


DIO ſhould affront her Mother s Memory. 5 


expreſſed 15 nee Ferms 

of any, 'Bo d waz 1 erm: X 
never [ORE 7 Pe out in my Life, and 
I durſt almoſt lay my Life, the Story you. 
are ſo full of, as to mention. it with fo lit- 
tle Prudence, is a ſcandalous Aſpertion. 
Irs, Lggelion bluſhed, rather with Anger 
Shame, bur; thought fit to make no 
Reply... Miſs..grew: ſo; ſick, ſhe could not 
fit at Table, and begged leave to,withdraw ;. 
and the Lady Bawn/iful called Mrs. Mar- 
gery to wait on her, and would not per- 
mit Erg en; to go with her. The 
pany. was ſo. concerned for Miſs 
that Dinner pafſd. in perfect Si- 
| the Cloth Was hurgied away, 
> BS”. and 


754 ee Tops 


and PRs withdrew! to their UN 


ments, to! ruminate on Wat Had, er was. 
likely ro Happen tr this Diſcovery.” The 
Lady Bountiful went to her Apartment 0 
fee Mifs Summers; and found ber feveriſh ;. 
the Doctor was called, and preſoribed Tet. 
ting ber 4 little Bod, and eve all, that 


Mrs. Fe: dien ſhould hot come im bet Sight 
for Pm time, Which was punctuall com- 
plied 18 4 For about e Days eon 
rinued ill. e 


1 51 14 ait 8 + # Ar 


eie the Intefval, Mrz Sers cold 


the Lad Berna a torthial Story, how a 
Gentle Weng from' London, ha ppening to 


be upoh a Viſit at Mr. Bates's, &here ſhe 


and Miſs Summers we fe, hadl recollected the 
Chid's Features, and ſaid, fie knew her 
Mother to be firft kept by a Fellow, who 
called himſelf Captain Summers, and had, 
on Pretence of his- being a Son of a Gen- 
tleman of Foftune'ofthar'Name;takerd'up- 
on Credit, an infinite Deal of Goods from 
Tradeſmen; with which he furnimed a 
Houſe for himſelf and Miftrels;" whoſe Mo- 
ther had formerly kept Green Cellar ja 
High Helbourn, and ſet" an Equlpage; 

With which he and "the" Aarited For- near 2 
Year, till the Cheat was difcovereck, and 
ON he was 2 to leave his Howe, 


which 


— 


8 
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which was in Conduit- Street, and went 
Abroad, where, he has pever ſince been 
heard of. That her Mother ſpent all ſhe 
could cheat the Creditors of, and then tura- 
ed Street-Walker, and died in a Houſe in 
Broad St. Giles's of the Foul Diſeaſe; and 
that this Gentle woman had taken particular 


Notice of this Child, as ſhe lived in the 
Neighbourhood, and frequently lamented 
that ſo pretty a Creature ſhould be the 
Daughter of ſo baſe a Woman, who was 
buried - by the Pariſh, and the Child after-- 


_ wards ſent out to Nurſe at their Expenec. 


This Story tallying in ſome Meaſure with 


the Hints they could pick out of the Child, 
about her Father being a Captain, and li- 
ving in Conduit-Street, and keeping a Coach, 
with ſeveral other Circumſtances, with: 
which Mrs. Eggellon had embelliſhed it, 


made ſome Impreſſion on the Lady Bounti- 


ful, in ſpite of her Prepoſſeſſion in Favour 
of Miſs Summers. The Doctor, and every 
body in the Family were willing to belicve 
ſome Miſtake. in the Matter, and ſome 
whiſpered their Fears, that the whole might 


be.a Fiction. of the malicious Governante. 


However, my Lady Bountiful, who could 


not entertain any ill Opinion of any body 
without ſtrong Proofs, was obliged to give 
* B 


Way. 


% 
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way to that malicious Woman, and ſub. 
icnbed her belief of the Legend ſhe told of 
Miſs Summers's Birth. 'Hewever, fhe had 
o much Good nature, that ſhe gave her 
ſtrick Charge never eo upbraid her Charge 

with it, nor ſo much as te mention it, but 
to behave in every Reſpect to her, as if no 
ſuch Thing had happen ec. 


Mrs. Eggelſton having gained this Point 
of leſſening Miſs Summer's Birth, made no 
doubt but by Degrees, to leſſen Lady 
Bountiſual's Eſteem, which ſhe fancied, and 
pe haps not without Reaſon, partly founded 
on the Notion of her Gentility. It is hard 
to account for the Motions of the human 
Heart, or trace the little Springs that give 
Riſe to its Affections. Numberleſs little 
latent Incidents contribute to raiſe or allay 
them, without our being ſenſible of their 
ſecret Influence. The Cade Bountiful ad- 
mired this Child, and was ſenſible that it 
diſplayed every Merit, that could entitle 
her to her Affection, and ſhe believed no- 
thing exttinſic to the dear Orphan could 
leſſen it; yet by degrees, the- Notion of 
the Meanneſs and Wretchedneſs of her 
Birth, begot a Diſtance and Coolneſs in 
her Behaviour, which ſhe could not account 
for, and perhaps did net at firſt diſcern. 


But 
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vered it, and took pains at the Expende of 
Fruth and Good nature, to ' Teen” the Ef 


teem, and encreaſe that L. Ladiffs 
rence to _ "REP Orphan. 
; An e Run! gie 


She was ever bringing Stories of lier 


Pride, her Affectation of Gentility, which: 
was now become a Crime, and complaining 
that ſhe idled away her Time, forgot her 


Leſſons, ſullied her Work, or thumbed her 


French Grammar. In ſhort, every Pay 


brought new Accuſations, againſt which, 


Miſs, who was now kept in ſuch awe by her 


Governante, could not plead her Innocence. 
A new Puniſhment was invented for her 


fuppoſed Faults, viz: to debar her the Ta- 


ble, which being once iaflicted; Mrs. g- 
gelfton found new Faults every Day to con- 


tinue it, till it dwindled into a Cuſtom that 


ſhe was to dine, Sc. with Mrs. Margery. 


By this Means ſhe became more a Strafiger 


to Lady Bountiful, and ſhe loſt the Ad- 
vantage which the Innocence and: Mildneſs 


of hey Countenance begot in- her Favour, 


almoſt ſufficient ta. 'oureweight: the icnvielt 
Accufation, ni! e 


7? 


Thie wicked Woman he 40 which. 
vpon my Lady Bountiful, that poor Miſs is. 


now 


But the prying Mrs. Exe Mon ſoon diſco- 
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now too mean to converſe with n J 


he muſt not ſpeak to her, more than aSkul. 


lion; Which of all Things elle, ncttled | 
Miſs Summers moſt, for ſhe had conceived 
the Affection of a Siſter fur the young 
3 570 from _ firſt. Moment ſhe ſay, 


„ * 29 . 2 Fo Mig Things 
ſor Tn and the utter Ruin of the- 
Pariſh Girl, a. Name ſhe now went by our. 
of Deriſion ; China C ups, Saucers, and 
ſome. favourite Toys of my Lady's were 
broke, no body knows how, but the Blame 
lay upon poor Charlotte; ſome Trinkets 
were Joſt, and all the Houſe ſearched from 
Top to Bottom in vain. At laſt, Mrs. 
Eęgelſton, who had an excellent Memory, re- 
collected that ſhe had ſeen Miſs Summers have 
them in her Hand but that Morning. She 
was taxed with the Theft, and ſwooned a- 
way at the Charge, ſo much ber young 
Heart reſented th Indignity of ſuſpecting 
her capable of Theft. She proteſted her In- 
nocence, as ſoon as ſhe could ſpeak, with all 
the Modeſty: imaginable, and ale 3 
denied having ever handled them. I his 
was managed by the Proſecutrix Mrs. Eg- 
gelſton, as a Proof of her Guilt, for ſhe was 
ſure ſhe ſaw her have then in her Hand, 1 4 

the 
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the blas Rom. The Doctor and Pat ſon, 
ho Aded as Conncet for the Criminal ur- 


ge 


pleaded:” her Infaſhibi! 
Weight with che Jedge, that poor Miſs was 


Sentence of Baniſhment from the Houſe. 
paſſed 1 1 wer. 190 1 tn my HE! 7109 VT 
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The hae Pan, Mrs, urge, 


and all the Servants down to the Poſtilion, 


2 for Pardon or a Reprieve; but 
t was not to be had, but on Condition 


of a full Confeſñion of Culle, which'Miſs, 


conſcious of her Innocence, would not yield 
to. TS was explained as Obſtinacy and 
Hardneſs, Crimes which indicated a fettled 


toy of ſo much Indulgence from: Su it 
as the Pretection of ks Houſe:. | 


ſh with! divertilitic nor bd Wan Her . : 


ordered the Parſon to ſettle her ät a Far- 

mer's Houſe, within three or four Miles of 
the Place, Where {he would Be taken care 
of, till: ſhe was fit to bind Prentice to ſome 
Bußheſs, char might get her à livelytiosd. 
Wben the Doctor faw. that elf Arguments 
for altering the Lady's 


thiowit away, anck that the Tears and En. 
treaties of "the ſuffering Innocent, could 


not 


1 9 


&thar ſhe might be miſtaken, but ſhe 
ey, and ſueh was her 


pronounced Guilty, and what was worſe a. ; 


Habit of Vice, and rendered her unwor- 


efolution 'wete 


— _—_ FR - 
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not work. opon het Prejpdiceso he told her 
Lady ſhips that he would take the Care of 
her himſelf, aud thatche would. ſend eher to 
his Apartments at che Elms; Place where 
he uſed to reſide when collecting the Rents, 
and holding the Manor: Courts , and put 
her; under the Care 0 a;;go0d. motherly 
Woman, vho looked after the. Doctor when 
he was there, and after the Houſe in his 
Abſence It is odd, replied the Lady, 
tkat you ſhould be ſo be witched to this Girl, 
and that nothing can convince you of her 
Guilt, which is the only thing obliges me 
to part with her, for I am ſure) Mrs. 45 
gelſton would not tell mæa Lye in a. Ca * 
this Nature Yon may take ber under 
your Protection, Doctor, but ſne mult ſtill. 
be my Penſioner, I ſhall allow you for the 
Trouble you are at with her, and if you 
can work; upon her to quit her, Obſtinacy,. 
L. don't — wor may take her. into * 
er 111 03 fiori 3 02010 
„ 9 4 ety att art 

| 4 omit tlie melancholy Parting 3 
her and the Servants, and haſfen to conduct 
her to the Doctox's- Apartment at the Elms;. 
Where ſhe had not been long, before her 
Affair took a different Turn 3 73 an Cir- 
e of n ney... I: refer to a 


2 
* ch, 
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CHAP. . # 


Containing 4 Detrchion of Mis. Statiniers* s 
Innocence, and the Mae ” ber TY ec u 
tris Mrs. Eggel ſton. - 


1H E- Doctor coducied bis diſconſo- 
late Charge home, to his Apartment 
at he Elms, who, young as ſhe was, was 
fully fenſible of the Loſs of Lady Bounli- 
ſul's Protection; but ſuch was her Pride of 
Spirit, that ſhe ſtomached the Manner of her 


Diſgrace more than any thing elſe. She 


could neither eat nor ſleep, with the Vexa- 
tion of being thought a Thief. The good- 
natured Doctor believed her Innocent, and 
condoled her Misfortune, by one of theſe 
unaccountable Impulſes, which leads us 
ſtronger than the moſt glaring Evidenee. 
He hated Mrs. Eggelſton with cordial Ha- 
tred, and would have parted with a Limb, 
to have been able to detect her Malice; for 


the ſame Impulſe, ſtrengthened by his Ob- 


ſervations on the Woman's natural Temper, 


convinced him it could be nothing elſe. 


He ſtayed near eight Days, to recover his 
N — Charge to ſome Degree of Tem- 
mee” ; before he returned to the Lady Boun- 


tiful. 
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tiful. He told her he believed her innocent, 
that her Birth was belyed, and that he would 
do all in his Power to find qut the Truth. 

Theſe Perſuaſions, and the tender Uſage of 
the Doctor, and the kind and . Be- 


haviour of his Houſekeeper, reſtored her to. 


ſome Tranquility, and the Doctor left her, 


to proſecute a Diſcovery of her Birth and 
Innocence, in both which, he ſoon ſucceed- 


ed beyond Expectation. | 


The. Lady Beunmful, the Doctor, the 


Parſon and Mrs Eggelſton were ſitting one 


Day, about a Month after this Aﬀair, 
playing at Quadrille, and by ſome Accident 
the Quadrille-Box breaking, Mrs. Eggelſtan 
deſired Mrs. Margery, to fieg up with the 
Keys of her Drawers, and ſhe would find 


in that one next the Window a Quadriile- 
Box. Mrs. Margery went, and was not a- 


bove two Minutes gone, when the old Wo- 


man returned, puffing and blowing into the 
* Parlour, with all the Marks of Rage and 


Anger in her Countenance.. She N only 
mutter, — oh Lord what a wicked World 
who could have 
thought that God Almighty would per- 


is. this we live in- 


mit ſuch doings, in a, Chriſtian Country. 
The Parſon was alarmed, as judging Mrs. 
Karen had caught * x the, Servants 


At; 
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at the old Trade of Baſket- making, which 
had ſo much abarmed her righteous Spirit. 
What is the Matter, Mrs. Margery, what 
bas happened, you ſeem much moved, 
moved Sir, it would move the Heart of a 
Stone, to think what that poor dear inno- 
cent Child has ſuffered, (at this Word, Mrs. 
Eggeillon grew pale, and dropped the Cards 
out of her Hand.) What Child, faid Lady 
Bountiful, haſtily ? Why, ſays: ſhe; Mits 
Summers: There Madam, preſenting the Am- 
ber Egg, and ſome other Trinkets that 
were loſt, there are the ae the poor In- 
nocent was baniſhed for; | got them in 
Madam Sanctiſied's Drawers, without Joole- 
ing for them, but they were the firſt 
Things l ſet Eyes on, when wy ge WW 
look or the CNW: B84 5 


Its impoſuble to paint the Ctnfulion 108 
Guilt, which covered Mrs. Eg ton, or the 
Amazement that ſate in the Countenances of 
the whole Company. 1 hey ooked at one 
another, without being able to ſpeak; 
The Malice of the Contrivance ſtruck them. 
at once, for the Trinkets were of too little 


Value to be the Object of Avarice, and the 
Horror they conceived at ſo much premedi- 


rated Barbarity, ſhocked all N 0 the 8 
96-4 
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Lady Baunti ful herſelf was aſhamed to 
look ac Mrs Egg elſtong: for fear of encreaſ- 
ing her Conſuſion ; and the Part the had 


acted herſelf, in liſtening to that Woman 


againſt the Perſuaſions of every one in the 
Family, made her afraid to meet the Doc- 
tor's Eyes, which ſparkled with Joy and 
Rage at the ſame Time; ſo ſtrong both Paſ- 
Hons actuated him, that he did not know 
which to give vent to firſt, and all were in 


: the utmoſt F erplexity. At laſt, Lady Boun- 
- tiful role from Tabie and went out of the 


Room without ſpeaking a word, and Mrs. 
Eggeiſian nimbly ſkipt into the back Par- 
Jour, that had a Paſſage to the Gardens, 
from whence ſhe went to her own Apart - 
ments. That Object of the Doctor's An- 
ger being gone, and unaw'd by the Reſtraint 
of the Lady Baumijul's Preſence, he gave 
vent to the Joy that filled him; he got up, 
took a turn the Length of the Door, came 
back and clapped the Parſon on the Back, 
by G- d Parſon, with or without your Leave, 


Iwill be drunk To- night ſnan't us my dear 


Boy !———By Heaven, I had rather fee 


this, than have had a Fee of a hundred 


Guineas, ,, Come Mrs. Margery, I mult 
buſs you, for, yaur dear good News. Do, 


good Margery, order the Butler to ſend us 


' ſome 


( WWW 
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ſome Wine, 1 will drink Miſs Sammers's 
Health, my dear lictle Innocent, how its 
Heart will rejoice at this Diſcovery. | Gad! 
its well thought on, I will drink but one 


Glaſs, I will take Horſe inſtantly to give 


her the News, you had beſt. go with me, 


you cannot think my Friend, hat a'plea- 


ſant Scene it muſt be, to ſee the rapturous 
Joy, with which the dear Innocent will re- 
ceive this News. There is no Pleaſure ſo 
tranſporting, as to be in any Meaſure inſtru- 
mental in making any of the human Spe- 
cies fo ſuperlatively happy, as I ſhall make 
my dear Girl. Come, go 
hang you don't mind drinking now, we will 
have a Glaſs of Thanks from Miſs Summers. 
She is my little Houſekeeper, and does the 
Honours of my Table to a Miracle. 


Mr. Goodbeart was in a deep Reverie, out 
of which the tumultuous Joy of the Doc - 
tor could ſcarce raiſe him. He could hard- 


ly perſuade: himſelf that what he had ſeen 


was true, that the whole was not the Effect 
of ſome Deluſion z for his honeſt Heart 
could not eaſily imagine, that any thing hu- 
man could be poſſeſs d of fo much Malice 
as that, which at firſt Sight, appeared to be 
the Motive of what Mrs. £ggeifton had 


done againſt the innocent Child. He wiſh- 


ed 
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ed the pretty Pariſſi Girl to be cleared from 


the Salt, rbich add prösiedeher of dhe 
Lady Benntiful's' Eſlteem, as much, as the 


Doctor hut his general. Love to the Spe · 
eies made him wiſh her Innocence could de 
made appear, without committing ſuch a 


Violence upon humane Nature, as would be 
the Caſe, if Mrs. Eggelſton's Guilt was equal 


to the / Appearances” againſt her. Out of 
ure Benevolence, he was eaſting about in 
is Mind, for fome poſſible Solution leſs 


ſhock ing. or at leaſt for ſome. poſſible Ex · 


cuſe for what had been done. Iam,  Doc- 
tor, ſaid he, as much rejoiced to find that 


there is ſome hopes of clearing your little 
Houſekeeper as you are, but pray don't 
let us go to tell her the Newz, till we are 


ſure of it, for tho' the Things miſſing, 


were found in Mrs. Eggei/ton's Drawer, yet 


there is a Poſſibility” that they might have 
come there another Way, than you at pre- 


ſent gueſs: She may poſſibly clear herſelf of 


the Suſpicion, and leave us in the ſame 


doubt we were in before, or perhaps con- 


firm us more in the Guilt of Miſs Summers; 
for to tell you the Truth, I cannot eaſily 
believe any of the Species could be ſo wick- 
ed to hide theſe Trifles, and charge the 
Theft on the innocent Child; let us hear 
what ſhe has to ſay, before we conclude fo 

js erin uncharitably, 
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vncharitably. Hang your incredufous in- 
timed Charity, did not youſee-Guiltfin her 
Face, was not ſhe- ſtruck dutnb With 


Weight of the glaring Evidenee ö er 
Malice? Did ſhe attempt to vindicate hers | 


ſelf? No, no, Parſon, if the hetſelf, 0 
the Devil could have ſuggeſted ary Eke 

for her, ſne would have done ts ee 
is never ſo much at a loſs, Peritas' bun Mo- 
ros, ſays old Seneca, who was n bad judge 
of the human Heart; and I may conclude 
without any Breach of Charity; that ſhe'is 
Guilty. You may, by ſeeming to doubt, 
put her upon forming ſome new Lye, to 
abuſe the innocent Child, and impoſe upon 
the Crequlity of the good Lady Bountiful, 
but J will give her no ſuch Opportunity; 
J will go this Inſtant to the Elms, = 
glad the Heart of my little Innocent ; ; 

may {tay or go as you plraſe. No, I Ns 
go now, replied Mr, Goodbeart, | will ſtay 
at home to watch and guard againſt new 


Plots, and maintain the Ground we have 
gained. 


The Doctor poſted away: to the Elms, 
and found Miſs Summers had got new Cauſe 
of Joy in his Abſence; for a Servant he 
had diſpatched to London, on purpoſe to 
make ſearch into her Birth, had been ſo 


happy 
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happy as to ſucceed beyond Expectation, 


and had returned by three or four Hours 
before the Doctor alighted, with a Woman, 
whp had been Maid to Miſs. Summers's Mo- 
ther, tom her Marriage till about a Year 
before her Death. knew the pretty 
Pariſn Girl the Moment ſhe ſaw her. 


When the Doctor came in, Miſs Summers 


ran to him, and embraced him fondly ; now 
my dear Sir, ſays ſhe, you ſhall ſee that 
what Mrs. Eggelllon ſaid of my dear Mam- 
ma, was all a Lye, and that Lam not come 
of ſuch naughty Parents, as ſhe made my 
good Lady believe; for here, Sir, is Bell, 


that was my Maid when 1 was in white 


HollandFrocks, and lived with my Mamma, 
can tell you every Thing about me; indeed 
and indeed I am overjoyed, to think that [ 
ſhall make a Lyar of that bad Woman, and I 


hope the Lady Bountiful will not believe 


now, that I could be guilty of ſo bad a 
Thing as to ſteal ; no I ſcorn ſuch baſe 


and naughty Doings, and would rather 


die than be guilty of it. It breaks my 
Heart, to have ſuch ſcandalous Things 
ſaid of me, Here, notwithſtanding the 
Joy ſhe was in about the Diſcovery of her 
Birth, ſhe could not help ſobbing as it 
her little Heart would have broke, ſo 

| ſtrongly 
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ſtrongly did her Pride reſent being charged 
with ſo mean an Action. Calm yourſelf, my 
dear Angel, fays the Doctor, for your In- 


nocence is cleared; the Things are found 
in Mrs. Eggelſton's Drawer, and you are no 
longer ſuſpected. At the joyful Sound. 


ſhe leapt about the Doctor's Neck, kiſſed 
and embraced him, and for ſeveral Nhütes 


was ſcarce able to ſpeak for Joy; and then 


it was in ſuch frantic Mirth, that the Doc- 
tor almoſt nted telling her {6 haſtily ; 


for he was afraid it would turn her little. 


Brain; yet when ſhe had calmed a little, ſhe 
aſked what was done to Mrs. Eggelſign. I 
hope, ſays ſhe, Lady Bountiſul has no . 


ed her out of the Houſe, I ſhould be very 


forry for her; for though ſhe hated me, yet 
I never wiſhed her any Harm, and I could 


fall down on my Knees to beg Lady Boun- 


tiful to forgive her. You interceeded for 
me, do ſo for her, my dear good Doctor, 
and I will love you; here ſhe hung about 
his Neck, and with all the Earneſtneſs in her 
Words, and with all the little fond Endear- 
ments in her Actions, would extort a Pro- 
miſe from him, to interceed with Lady 
Beuntiful in behalf of her deadly Foe, 
The Doctor was ſo melted with the good 
Nature of the little Innocent, that he could 
ſcarce refrain from Tears; and to "Eft rid of 

YET. I. R her 
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her Importunities on that Subject, went 
with the Woman, who brought the News 
of her Birth, into the next Room, to learn 
the Particulars ; which ſo much contradicted. 
the. Account Mrs. Eggelſton had brought 
from Carmariben, that he made no ſcruple 
to believe that Story of her's to be a mali- 
_ cious Forgery; but that he might remove 
all Doubts from Lady Beuntiful, with re- 
lation to it, he wrote a Letter to Mr. Bates, 
at Carmariben, in whoſe Houſe and Pre- 
tence Mrs. Eggelſton had ſaid ſhe had got 
that Information from a Gentlewoman from 
LondM ; deſiring that Gentleman to ac- 
quaint him with what he remembered of that 
Converſation, and the Name and Charac- 
ter of his Landon Viſitor. 


The Servant returned next Day, with a 
Letter, acquainting him, that at the Time 
Mrs. Eggelſton was at his Houſe, there was 
indeed a Gentlewoman from Lenden, who 
expreſſed the utmoſt Fondneſs for Miſs 
Summers, and had enquired about her Pa- 
rents of Mrs, Eggelſton, who herſelf gave 
much ſuch an Account of it as that men- 
tioned above, which the Gentlewoman from 
London was ſo far from being the Author 
ot, that ſhe could not be perſuaded of the 
1ruth of the Relation in any Shape, 4 

| muc 
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much was eee in N 102 of the 
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The Doctor, e furnided ih thels 
| M aterials, was impatient to communicate 
them to Lady Bountiful. He ſet out im- 
mediately, and ordered Mrs. Beli to follow 
him); but as his A rival gives a new Turn to 
Mifs Summers's Fortune, we ſhall refer the 
9 to drs next rt bac N 
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cee an W of Mi 2 Summers, 


Ber real Birth, and as much of ber Parents 


at is neceſſary to ſatisfy the Reader 5 0 11 
gh ty on that 2 80 


H E N the Doctor artived at Lady 

Bountiful's he was informed that 
Mrs. Eggelſon had marched off the Night 
before, without taking leave of any of che 
Family, and that Lady Heuntiful appeared 
much chagrined, on what Account no 
body could | gueſs, unleſs it was that ſhe had 
been ſo much impoſed upon, by the Inſinu- 
ations of that malicious Woman, to the 
Prejudice of poor Miſs Summers. The 
Doctor was dC be that the Enemy of 
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has little Ward was decamped, and made 


no doubt, but he ſhould be able to re- in- 
ſtate that pretty Sufferer in the Lady's good 
Graces, ſo ſoon as he ſhould acquaint her 
with the Diſcoveries he had made. 


There happened to be Company with her 
Ladyſhip at the time, but as ſoon as they 
were gone, the Doctor ſhowed her Mr. 
Bates's Letter, on the Subject of the Con: 
*cita ion Mis. Eggelſion had reported to 
have been at his Houſe, concerning Miſs 
Summers. Here Madam, ſays the Doctor, 
is a further Proof of that baſe Woman's 
Malice againſt the poor Orphan, tho' I be- 
lieve from what happened the Day before 
Yeſterday, your Ladyſhip had all the Rea- 
1on in the World, to diſcredit every thing 
ſhe ſaid. Its true, Doctor, replied the 


Lady, having red the Letter, I have no 


Rraſon now, to lay any Streſs upon any 
thing ſhe ſaid of that wronged innocent; 
but ſhe told the Story of her Birth with ſo 
many Circumſtances, that I cannot eaſily be- 
lieve, but ſhe has had ſome Information of 
it, tho' ſhe might have ſome Reaſons to 


conceal her Informer, and to lay it upon a 


Stanger, whom ſhe believed we would not 
have any Opportunity of examining about 
it, Don't be ſurprized Doctor, that I have 
"5 * | any 
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any Doubts, tho' I cannot deny but ſue has 
carried her Pique again ſtthe Child a very 
wicked Length; yer Charity directs me to 
believe as well of her as poſſible; or if you 
will habe the Truth of it, I wbuld hot have 
her appear all together ſo bad, that I myſelf 
may feel leſs Compunction, for having given 


Credit to her ſo much, to ache oh ed of 


thar! helpleſs Orphan. - 1 0 N V e 
gien 

„ Wirh Regard to Mrs. Bee elfton, . 
replied the Doctor, I ſhall not be ſolicitous 
to make her either better or worſe than 
what ſhe is, but I hope you will give me 
leave to remove every Prepoſſeſſion ſhe has 
g. ven you againſt my pretty Ward, and 
if you have yet any Doubts of that Story, 
mentioned in Mr. Bates's Letter, being 


401 wy - 
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formed by herſelf, I have now a Witneſs in 


the Houſe, who can convince you that it is 
impoſſible in can be true, whoever framed 
it, and can fatisfy you of every Circum- 
ſtance; relating to Miſs Summers*s Birth and 
Pkrents; a Witneſs, Madam, who was bred 
up with the Child's Mother, and waited of 
her till little more than a Year before ſhe 
died. Call her up, returned the Lady, and 
yoùr young Favourite, for I ſuppoſe you 
have brought her home again; I long to 

EE the dear Creature an Amends for the 


I 3 rough 


- 
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rough Treatment 1 have given her: You 
muſt help Doctor to make my Peace with 
her, for | find I have wronged her groflly. 
Indeed Madam, there is no Occaſion for my 
Interceſſion, the has never ſince ſhe has been 
with me, mentioned your Name, but with 
the higheſt Reverence and Eſteem, and 
with all the Tokens of Gratitude and Af. 
fection; even Mrs. Eggelſton has her good 
Will, and ſhe importuned me for an Hour 
together, with Tears and Tenderneſs, to 
interceed with your Ladyſhip for that 
Woman, that ſhe might not be turned out 
of the Houfe.: Had you feen with what: 
earneſt Entreaties ſhe begged of me to be an 
Advocate for that malicious Woman, as I 
had been for her, your Soul muſt have been 
charmed with her Good- nature; for my 
Part I could not ſtand it, L was glad to get 
from her, but durſt not preſume to bring 
her here without your Directions. Lou 
might have done it Doctor, without incur- 
ring any Offence, that dear Creature has too 
much Senſe for her Age, I am afraid ſhe 
will not live to Womanhood ; if ſhe does 
ſhe mult prove a Miracle, let her be ſent for 
inſtantly, our Reparation of Injuries ſhould 
be as quick as ous Reſentment. Oh la, 
Madam, ſays Mrs. Margery, Who was in 
the Room, if your Honour pleaſes, "oy 
| : take 
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take Fobn and the Chair, and go preſently 
to the Elms for Miſs; and 1 will go along 
with her, Mamma, ſays Sir Thomas, the 
Chair will hold us all, I long to fee my lit- 
tle Wife again. Indeed you ſhall not take 
her from me again, pray Mamma let me go. 
The Lady gave her Confent, and they went 
with great Joy to bring home the prett 
Pariſh Girl. In the mean while that the 
were gone, Mrs. Bell was introduced to the 
Lady, who aſked her ſeveral Queſtions re- 
lating to her Knowledge of the Child, and 
then deſired her to relate particularly what 
ſhe knew of her Parents, and the Cauſe of 
the Child's being ſent to the Pariſh, Which 
Relation I ſhall give the Reader in Mrs. 
Bell's own Words, for ſhe believed ſhe had 
a pretty good T alent at telling a Story, and 
would be highly affronted if I preſumed to 
alter her Manner, but like ail Story-Tellers, 
told them rather too often, and this I heard 
her repeat, perhaps twenty times in the 
Space of a Week, for every Servant in the 
Houſe muſt have it over, and ſhe, good 
Woman, was willing to oblige them, and 


by that Means I learned it as exactly as 


my Prayers, 


I ES. Mrs. 


1 I m : 
e 


Mrs. Bell's Relation of Miſs Summers“, 
OY OT” ee" - 
I A I. ASI Madam, I know Miſs Char- 
_ latie's Birth too well to be ever able to 
forget it; little did I think ever to ſee the 
Day, that my dear Miſtreſs*s Child ſhould 
be ſent. to a Pariſh, or be bred up by the 
Charity of any body; but we are all born to 
Misfortunes, and ſome may be as low as my 
dear Child, who carry their Heads high To- 
day; I am ſure my Miſtreſs had as little 
Reaſon to expect it as any body. For Ma- 
dam, ſhe was only Daughter to Doctor 
V, Biſhop of *, and had five 
thouſand Pounds to her Portion, which was 
all the good Man, her Father, left when 
he died, for he, good Soul, was no Lover 
of Money, but gave moſt of his Income to 
the Poor, never once thinking that his own 
Offspring would ſtand in need of the Cha- 
rity of others. The Biſhop married Miſs 
Eleanor Forreſter, Daughter to Sir Aribur 
Horreſter, of Lancaſhire, Baronet, and ſhe 
was as good a Lady as ever was born, She 
was a Friend, nay a Mother to the Poor, 
and a Help to all that were in diſtreſs, and 
good Woman, ſhe had Abundance of Op- 
portunities to exerciſe her Charity; _ 
cr 
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her Family were ruined in the Monmouth 


Rebellion, and, poor Lady: that broke her 
Heart, for ſhe never lifted up her Head after: 


but languifhed for two or three Years, and 
then d ed, leaving only my late dear Miſ- 
treſs, then a young Lady about eighteen 


Tears of Age. My Father, Madam, was 
a Tenant to Sir Arthur Forreſter, and was 


ruined with the reſt of his Maſter's Friends, 


and the good Lady had Compaſſion on me, 


and took me home to wait on Miſs, being 


much about her Age. We were all diſ- 
conſolate on her Death, I ſhall: never for- 


get how my Miſtreſs, tho' ſo very young, 


took on after her Mamma's Death, I thought 
ſhe never would have been comforted, but 


however ſhe at laſt got the better of her 


Sorrow, and the good Man her Father was 
ſo tender of her, and gave her the whole 
Managemtat of the Houſe, that he allow- 
ed het t bos little ſenſible of her Loſs as 
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Tue Bihop lived about thre 


his Lady, and died at London, regretted by 
_ all who knewhim, but by none, ſo much 
as the Poor: and his own Family, who lo 
all: Comfort Men he was gone; but the 
Lord reſt his pious Soul, I muſt come to tell 
vou how Miſs was married. . 
1 | "RS. She. 


e Years after 
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She was now of A ge, and ſole Heir to all 
her Father left, which, as I told you before, 
am ounted to no more than five thouſand 
Pounds, but Mifs and every body elſe be- 
lieved it at firſt a great deal more, till they 
came to examine narrowly into the Matter, 
and then found it as I tell you. But ſhe 
was rumoured to be a great Fortune, and 
as ſhe lived in a Houſe in Conduit Street, 
which her Father had a Leaſe of, and kept up 
his Chariot, ſhe had ſeveral Suitors of very 
good Rank and Fortune; for my Miſtreſs 
was as fine a Woman as ever you would de- 
ſire to ſet Eyes on. You may gueſs what 

ſhe was by her Daughter, for ſhe is as like 
her Mother as two Peas. But my Miſtreſs. 
would hearken to none of them for a long 
Time, till Captain Summers, ſecond Sen of 
the Lord Viſcount ** =, of the King- 
dom of Ireland, came to court her. To 
him ſhe began to liſten a little. I ſoon gueſs d 
how it would turn. out, when ever he ap- 
peared; for my Miſtereſs uſed to aſk mea 
thouſand Queſtions about him, and was 
never better pleafed, than when I brought 
up a Difeourke about Captain Summers; and 
indeed at that Time | could not blame her, 
for he was as likely a Man as one could wiſh 

to ſee; you would not find a handſomer Man 
FO A 
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in ten thouſand ; and then ſo good na- 
tured, complaifant and generous, I am 


ſure I got many a Guinea of him while 


he was courting, Well, I ſaw my Miſ- 
treſs, liked him, and I ſpoke all the Good 
1 could of him, to humour her, for your 
Honour knows it is not the Buſineſs of Ser- 
vants to find Fault with their Superiors. 
But ſome diſtant Relations of my Miſ- 
treſs's, tho* ſhe had very few in that Part 


of the Country, adviſed her againſt the 


Match, alledged he was a Rake, had ſpent 
all his Patrimony, had nothing to ſubſiſt 
on but his Pay, and that he would ſoon run 
out her Fortune, and reduce her to Begga- 


ry. But it was her Fate, good Lady, to be 
married, ſhe would liſten to no Advice, and 


to get rid of the Importunities of her 
Friends and Acquaintances, who oppoſed 
the Match, married the Captain privately, 
there being none permitted to be preſent 


at the Wedding, but two Officers of his 


Acquaintance and myſelf. 


They were no fooner married, than my 
Miſtreſs perſuaded him to quit the great 
Houſe. we lived in, and to take a ſmaller - 
ghbourhood, and would have 
had him to have laid down the Chariot, and 


in the ſame N ei 


retrench every needleſs Expence, in order 
EN: "SS - that 
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that they might live within the Compaſs of 
their Eſtate, which ſhe had made him ac- 


quainted, as far as related to her Fortune, 
did not exceed five thouſand Pounds. But 
he would not liſten to her good Advice; 


2 


but rather encreaſed than diminiſhed the 


Expence of the Family, and in leſs than 
three Years, ſpent every Shilling of my 
Miſtreſs's Fortune, and run largely in 
Eee 


White any thing ſhe brought him laſted, 
F cannot ſay he was a ſurly Huſband, but 
behaved with great tenderneſs to his Wife, 
who never upbraided him with his Extra- 


vagances, but parted chearfully, even with 


her Jewels, to ſupyly him wih Money 
when he wanted it: But- theſe, and almoit 
every Thing elſe of Value being gone, and 
no more Supplies to be drawn from Home, 
he began to abſent himſelf ſometimes for a 
Week together, and then came Home in 


exceeding bad Humour, finding Fault with 


every Thing about him, and when aſked 
for Neceſſar ies for the Family, flew out in 
the. moſt outrageous Paſſions, and quitred 
the Houſe, leaving my Miſtreſs to provide 


for herſelf, her Child and Servants, the beſt | 


Way ſhe could. 


Ske 
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me, and quitted her Houſe, and took 
partments in Holborn, and ſaved no mo 
of all her Furniture, than what barely fur- 
-piſhed two ordinary Rooms and a Kitchen, 
and when ſhe came to her new Lodgings 


She they) dilmitke an her Servants 2 


had no more left than five Guipeas in Mo- 
ney, nor any Knowledge where ro get mbre, 


for her Spirit would not fubmir to aſk Re- 
lief of any of her Friends and Acquaintance, 


who had all behaved to her with extream 
Coldneſs, ever fince her Fortune began to 


decline, nor would fo muck as( Tet any of 


them know where ſhe had temoved As 


for my Maſter, he 5 {4 his =p 
and loſt what he got for it in one Night, a 


A curſed Gaming-Houſe, F i ang Fafa 
it L— M 8, and as obllgeck to 


whey at Hide and Seek} within the Verge 


of the Court, for F ear of Debts, and Her 


come near us but on a Sunday, and that per- 

haps not one Sunday in a Month, bur never 
to bring us any Thing, which my Miſtreſs 
bore wich alk the Patience in Life; but it 
went to her Heatt, that he treated her in 
theſe ſeldom Viſits, with great Coldneſs 
and Indifference, ſeeming all the while he 
Rayed, to ſit upon Nettles, with a. viſible 
Reſtraint in all- he 
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did ſhe do to ſubſiſt on, the five Guineas 
oguld not laſt long, faid, Lady Bountiful. 
No more they did, Madam, replied Mrs. 
Bell, for my Maſter got three of them, 
but yet we did not want for meer Neceſ- 
ſaries, for my Miſtreſs had taken a great 
Delight, ever ſince the was a Child, in 
Drawing, and her Father to humour her 
Fancy, bad a Maſter to teach her to draw 


in Water Colours, which ſhe could do ad- 
mirable well, and happy it was for her that 
the could; for as ſoon as we were ſettled in 
our new Lodgings in Holbarn, ſhe ſent me 
out to buy ſome Colours, and locked her-- 


felf up in her Cloſet for whole Days toge- 


ther, painting Fang, ; When ſhe had finiſh: 
ed three of them, 1 think they were the 
prettief Things I ever. ſaw. She ſent me 


with them to the Fan Shops to ſell, and de- 


fired me to aſk two Guineas a Piece for 
them. I went, the Shopkeepers looked at 
them, and liked them hugely, till I told the. 
Price, then they laughed downright, and 
told me I had miſtaken two Guineas for Wo 


Shillings, tho' I am ſure I have known my 
Miſtereſs in her Preſperity give five tor worſe, 


and had myſelf ſold to a Fan-Painter about 


ſix Months before, one for three Guineas, 


not half ſo good as any of theſe; but it is 
true, it was done in 1/aly, and we always 
> = 
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give moſt for foreign EFripperies; but 1. 
wouldingt part wich ny Fans at that Rate, 
and bethought myſelf, that I would go 
without my Miſtreſs's Knowledge, to this 
ſame Fan-Painter I told you of. and try 
What he would give. I went, andcas good 
Luck would have it; I found imat Home, 
and he preſently knew me, for I had car- 
ned him the other Fan, by the Necom- 
mendation of. a Gentlewoman of my Miſ- 
treſs's Acquaintance. He looked at the 
Fans, but as ſoon as he ſet Eyes on them, 
could tell me they were done in England; 
1] wonder: how the Devil he ſhould find that 
out, but as I ſaw he knew it, I did not deny 
it, cho' I intended at firſt to have put chem 
upon him for Jalian, and had prepared a 
plauſible Story for that Purpoſe; but letiall 
that paſs, and to tell you the Short and 
Long of the Matter, he gave me three 
Guineas for the three Fans, which was bet⸗ 
ter than to have taken two Shillinꝑs a Piece 
for them, for my Mliſtreſs deſired: me to 
take what I could get, as ſhe had not, poor 
dear Gentlewoman, but one Shilling and 
fome H alfpence in her Pocket, 2 
out, I am ſure ſhe turned out her Pockets 
to let me ſee . 1 knowing this to be the 
Cafe, took up my three Guineas, and. came 
Home as briſk as a Bee, and in this Man- 
Lo ner 
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ner my Miſtreſs went on, getting generally 
a Guinea a Week for her Warky'without 
any body being the Wiſer hoꝶ we came by 
it, and this kept us all pretty decent, for my 
dear Miſtreſs was an excellent Manager, 
and could make Six pence go further than 
ſome * Wen could a Comme 


We wen om this Way; for near a Twelve- | 


moſh, as happy as any in my Miſtreſs's 
Circumftahces could be, but all of a ſud- 

den, we loſt Sight of my Maſter, he quit- 
ted his Lodgings in Spring-Gardens, with. 
out telling us where he went, and for a 
Quarter of a Fear we never heard of him. 
This grieved my poor Miſtreſs, for ſhe 


doated on the Ground he went on, and was 


afraid ſome Accident had befallen him; for 
my Part, his Behaviour to ſo good a Wife, 
had loſt him my warm Heart, and l had no 


Notion that any Miſchief had happened to 


him, but that he was taken up with ſome 
Madam; for I had long ſuſpected his Ro- 
guery, tho' my Miſtreſs would not ſo much 
as ſuffer me to. wiſper my Doubts on that 


Head. However, tho? I held my Tongue, 


yet like all Fools, I knew my own Know, 
and was reſolved to watch his Waters, and 
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1 trapled the Toms, T wartant you, 
twenty Times over, before I could light of 
any Tidipgs of my hopeful Maſter; but at 
laſt, as 1 was one Day going along 8“. 
Martin Lane, little thinking of any ſuch 
thing, I met a Fellow that uſed to go of 
Errands for us when we lived in Conduzt- 
Street, who was a great Favourite of my. 
Maſter 's, coming out of alittle dirty Alley. 


The Fellow ſpoke to me the Moment he 


ſaw me (for theſe kind of Folks are always 


more free than welcome) and I could not 
help ſpeaking to him, though I would have 


ſhunn'd it, but as we were ſtanding juſt by 
the End of King*s-Street, it ſtruck me into 
the Head to aſk him, when he had ſeen 
Captain Summers, my old Maſter; for 1 
would have him believe, that I had left.the 


Service,—Alas! poor Gentleman, ſays the 


Fellow very innocently, I am but juſt come 
from him, and for going am ſome Progs to 
the A pothecary's.— Lack. a- day ſays J. 
frighten'd out of my Wits, is he ill? pray 


what's the Matter with him — Ohl not. 


much, Mrs. Bell; he is bad enough, God 
knows, but not in over- much Danger; he 
has only been dabbling, and caught ſome- 
thing that ſticks plagy hard to him; but 
believe he will get over it, unleſs he eB 

| or 
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for Want of Money; for indeed, Mrs. 
Bell, Matters go very hard with the Cap- 
tain, It's not as you have known it; he 
is quite low, and all by that d—n'd B—; 
Means, Miſs Humphreys. Many a Pound 
I have carried her when you lived with him 
in Conduil-Street ; he kept her like any 
Ducheſs, yet ſhe has pox'd him, and turn'd 
him out of her Lodgings, to lie in a dirty 
Garret up that Lane, and will not ſend him 
a Shilling to ſave him from periſhing, which 
he muſt have done, If I had not ſpoke to 
ſome of my Maſter's Acquaintance who. 
knew him in Proſperity, and now and then 
ſend him a Guinea, He has been wild, 
Mrs. Bell, but he is a generous noble Ma- 
ſter, and Pam ſorry he ſhould be in the Con- 
dition he is in. 8 


I was greatly ſhock'd at the Fellow's 
Story, and though 1 wiſhed my Maſter pu- 
niſhed for the Uſage of his honeſt Wife, yet 
it went to my Heart that a Gentleman like 
him ſhould have no better Friend to aſſiſt 
him, than the good Offices of a poor Por- 
ter. I pick'd out the Name of the Houſe, 
and gave Fack Sixpence to drink my old 
Maſter's Health, and ran Home as faſt as [ 
could, to tell my Miſtreſs the Diſcovery I 


had. made, 
* made, When. 
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When I told ir the Condition "Y was- 
in, and did not conceal the Means he had 
come. by his Illneſs, I thought my dear 
Miſtreſs would have dropt down dead, and 
that ſhe would have killed herſelf with 
grieviog.—Alas! Madam, ſaid I, what 
Reaſon have you to take on ſo much for ſo 


bad a Man, who has ſquandered away your 


Subſtance with vile Strumpets? L always. 
gues' d. Madam, that he had ſome ſuch ſe- 
cret Way of ſpending his Money, and that 
you. had not all his Company; but you. 
would never believe me; but now you ſee 


it's all come out, and that he is now pu- 


niſned for his ill Uſage of ſo good a Wife. 
Indeed, ſaid I, if 1 was you, I would not 
ſhed a Lear, but rejoice, that God ſhould 
take him to himſelf —My Miſtreſs gave me 
ſuch a ſevere Look, I think I ſhall never 
forget it, — You are too ſaucy, Bell, to 
diſcourſe upon the Actions of your Betters. 
He is ſtill my Huſband; I muſt be dutiful 
to him; though theſe Strumpets are not. 
He ſhall not want, if I ſtrip myſelf to my 
Skin. have not Money enough in the 
Houſe, but go this Inſtant, and take my 
Silver Stuff eee the Black Velvet; 1 
thought to have kept them for Charlatte, 
wad de they ſhall go, and carry them to 


che. 
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the Pawnbroker' s, and get as much on them 
you kan ; my Hufband, the Father of 
17 Child, Dult g not Want; mille haſte back 
1185 for I fall be in Agenies till Tec and 
Telieve him. T duſt not reply; "her- [ook 
and Tone was too peremptoty to be di- 
Tputed, I took the Gown, though it went 
to my Heart, and brought back twelve 
Part eff, hn them, Which was not the fifth 
Fart of hat they coſf. Hin 550 | 10 
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and bad on her Cloak and Hat ready to go 


out. I gave her the Money, which ſhe put 
haſtily into her Pocket, and bid me lead 
her where her dear unhappy Man was. 
Indeed, Madam, faid I, 1 would not have 


you go ſee him in the Condition he is inz 


its enough that you ſend him ſome of that 


Money, and not to hazard yourſelf near 
that ugly Diſeaſe, Peace! Huſſey, ſays 


ſhe, I'll go if he were in the Plague, or 


lodg' d in a Dogkennel; direct me the Way 
without a Word. I obey'd, and brought 
her to the Blackg bal” Alley, and knock'd 
at the Door a los Time with a Stone be- 
fore we could make any body anſwer 
us; for it had nd Knocker, and looked 
more like a Stable, than an) Place a 
Geteleman could lodge in. At laſt the 


Door 
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Door was opened by a dirty old looking 


Woman, who: aſked us ina very ſurly 


Manner, ho it was we wanted. My Mil- 
treſs aſked her, if one Captain. eee 


lodged. there; yes, be does, returned the 
other gruffiſhly, but he has got too much 


of your Sort of People, to want any ſuch 


of you. Ie is very ill and not to be ſpoke 
with, and would have ſhut the Door in our 


Faces only that I was ſtronger than ſhe. 
Hold Miſtreſs, ſays I, vou miſtake my 
Miſtreſs, ſhe is the Captain's Wife, and is 

come to him on no harm, and am ſure be 
would not thank you: for affronting her in 
this Manner, Wife! returned the Beldam, 
yes, yes, the Ca Nn has many ſuch Wives, 
| have ſeen half a Dozen of them aſk after 
him; but I have ſent them all away with a 
Flea in their Ear; therefore, good Miſ- 
treſs Maid and no Maid, do you and your 
Miſtreſs march off, for here you don't come; 


permit no ſuch Trumpery to enter my 


Houſe. The Captain got what he got, be- 


fore he came here, but ſhall have no more 
of it while he ſtays under my Roof; no 


faith ſhan't he, if I can help It, 


My Miſtreſs was ready to ſink into the 
Earth, for Shame, to be ſo abuſed; for 
ame naughty Creatures were looking 15 

the 
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the Windows; oppoſite to us, laughing and 


caſting their Jibes at us; and I on" have 
torn the Wireh*s Eyes out; hut could not 
ſpeak for Vexation, and was juſt going to 


fly at her, when who ſhould 1 ſee coming 
up the Lane, but Jack the Porter, who had 
directed me to the Place. What think you, 


, faid I, of this Woman, who will 


255 let my Miſtreſs up to the Captain, but 


miſtakes us for naughty People? Pray ſpeak 
to her, for ſure you know my Miſtreſs bet- 


ee than that comes to, ſhe has given you 
many a Shilling. Jack ſtared when he ſaw 


Her, and could ſcarce believe his Eyes, 
Pardon me, Madam, I thought you long 


 fince dead, you are too good-natured to 


come to ſee my Maſter in ſuch a wretched 
Place; get away from the Door, Mrs. 
Broadwood, this is the Captain's Lady, ſhe 
is too good to come to ſuch a Place, after 
ſuch a Man. Yes, Fack, if it is the Cape 


tain's lawful Wife, I beg the Gentlewo- 


man's Pardon a thouſand Times, but in- 
deed theſe Flirts look ſometimes ſo like us 


modeſt Women there 1s no diſtinguiſhing ; 


I meant the Gentlewoman no harm. My 


Miſtreſs made no Reply, but followed Jack 


haftily up Stairs; which were dark, narrow 


and dirty, for all the World like a Ladder 
going uP to a Hay: Loft: However, we 


made 
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made ſuift to ſqueeze ourſelyes up two Pair 
of them, ſuch as they were, and there ſaw 


ſuch a wretched Sight, I never ſaw the like. 
There was but one Window with two Panes 


of Glaſs in it, theſe cracked, all the reſt 
were paſted with Rags and Paper; a Table 
lame of all its Limbs, and a Chair upon 
three Legs ; for a Grate, there were two 


ruſty Bars of Iron, laid acroſs between ſome 


Bricks, and tho' in the Dead of Winter, 
as much Fire in it as would light a_Brim- 
ſtone Match; the Bed without Teſter or 
Cuftains, and not above three Inches from 
the Floor, and the Furniture of it the tat- 
tered Remains of an old Rug, the Rem- 
nant of a Quilted Petticoat, and ſome 
Shreds of a Blanket, ſcarce good enough, 
or large enough to make a Mop: However, 
here the Captain lay in State, with the Skele- 
ton of his Regimental Scarlet Coat acroſs 
his Feet. He ſtarted up ſo ſooon as my Miſ- 


treſs entered, and gazed as if he had ſeen 


a Ghoſt. She ſtopped Short, before ſhe got 


to the Foot of the Bed and looked frighted, 


for tho* ſhe was prepared, by my Recital 
from the Porter, for Abundance of Miſery, 


yet her Ideas had fallen ſhort of what ſhe 


now ſaw, and the Captain was ſo altered 
ſhe hardly knew him, and in the firſt Flur- 


ry of her Spirits, judged it to be ſome 


A 


Miſtake ; 


but c 
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Miſtake; but he holding out his Hand, 
ctied, what's the Matter my Deareſt, 
wont you come nearer me. At the Sound 
of his Voice, ſhe ſprung into his Arms, 

oa and ſpeechleſs as Death. I ſaw her 
in a Fit, run and unlaced her, and with the 
Help of the old Landlady, who was of- 
ficiouſly kind, brought her to herſelf. 
When ſhe recovered, 'Ah, cried ſhe, my 
dear Bob, why ſo cruel as not to let me 
know your Difficulties, why conceal them 
from me? While I have a Rag you ſhall 
not want, and when theſe are gone, I will 
work daily Labour for you; it is my Duty 


as your Wife, and I will perform it with 


Pleaſure: Yes, I will, and never once chide 
at you nor Fortune, for reducing me ſo 
low; but I cannot bear to ſee you thus 
wretched, you muſt leave this Place and ei- 
ther come with me, or take ſome Place elſe 


more decent, Here is Money for you, uſe 


it while it laſts, God will ſend us more. 
While ſhe ſpoke, Madam, the Captain 
gazed, and looked on her as if his Eyes 
would have cracked, 'and was ſo moved he 
had not Power to utter one Syllable, even 


after ſhe had done ſpeaking, and I think no 
Wonder of it, for even the old Witch the 


Landlady and I, that were no way concern - 
ed, could not help crying at what was Ro, 
| OY erent Toa 
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and uttered: with ſo much-Tenderneſs, by 
perhaps one of the fineſt Women, in Eu- 


gland, juſt in the Bloom of her Life : The 


black, the Circumſtances, and the Mixture 
of Grief, Joy, Sorrow, Shame and Con- 
fuſion, that were all viſible ia the Captain's 
Countenance, would have melted any body. 
The old Woman and ] left the Room for 
ſome little Time; when we returned, we 
found them a little more compoſed, and 
underſtood, that bad as that Apartment 
was, it was not proper to remove trom it, 
for at leaſt a Month; however to make it 
more comfortable, vg Blankets were 
bought for the Bed, and a Glazier was ſent 
for, to put in Panes where they were want- 


ing in the Window, and an old Screen pur- 
chaſed to go round the Bed, ſo that before 
my Miſtreſs left him, which was not till 
pretty late in the Evening, the Place look- - 


ed a good deal more decent. Beſides the 
Money ſhe laid out for Neceſſaries, ſhe 
gave him five Guineas, and deſired that a 


Nurſe might be got, hut the old Landlady 


unde that Office herſelf. 


My Miſtre e Home, and found 
herſelf ; in great Tranquility of Mind, as 


conſcious to herſelf that ſhe had done her 
Duty, and never once uttered a Word re- 
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flecting on the Folly or Wickedneſs of her 


Huſband's Conduct, and cheeked me very 
ſeverely, when I chanced at any Time to 
drop a diſreſpectful Word of him, which [ 
could not help doing ſometimes for the 
Blood of me, when l ſaw, and reflected on 
the wretched State he had reduced himſelf 


to, by following bad Women when he had ſo 
fine a Woman of his own. It was near ſix 


Weeks, before he was well' enough to leave 
his Chamber, all which Time my dear Miſ- 


treſs viſited him conſtantly once a Day, uſed 
him with the ſame Affection and Tenderneſs 


as if he had been ill of a natural Diſeaſe, and 
allow'd him to want for nothing, which re- 


duced us very low; for that Time took up 
more than what we raiſed on the Cloaths, 
and what my Miftreſs earned by Painting 
beſides; but till ſhe was chearful, and was 
as much rejoiced the firſt Day he came to 


viſit us after his Illneſs, as if he had brought 
her a Patent for a Ducheſs, He was much 
out of Repair in Cloaths and Linnen, and 


looked monſtrous ſhabby, but ſhe found 


means to new rig him very handfomely. 
She ſold the Cloaths at the Pawnbrokers 


out and out, and on them and all the reſt 
ſhe had, except two waſhing Gowns and a 


Camblet, which ſhe kept, ſhe raiſed about 
fifteen Pounds, which was ſtill too little; for 


nn Qua 
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my Maſter muſt have a laced Waiſtcoat,gnd 
every thing fuirable; but as'we had lived 


decently, and re putably' eyer ſince we came 
into the Neighbourhood, 45 running in 
, the 


Score for abqut ten! Pour 
at laft fitted out. 


She weu'd hp bad ki ay in "the 
ſame h6uſe” with her, tho' by he bye ſhe 
would not conſent to bed with him on any 
Score; but ke retended Fear of Debts, 
and took ſhelter in the Verge of the Court 


Ee as 


as he had done formerly, but promiſed to 
dine with us every Sunday, which he con- 


tinged. to do for a ſew Werks, and then 
1 5 to his 1 Neglect and cold Be- 


haviogt, which my Miſtrefs complained of 


in che moſt tender and ſubmiſſive Manner, 
but he returned it with ſurly Anſwers, and 


bis poſitive Commands, to make no more 


fuck Remonſtrances, under Penalty of never 
keing him more. She allowed him then to 
come and go when he pleaſed, received him 
with, open Arms, and the utmoſt Fond- 
neſs when he came, and always divided with 
him What little ſhe had, which he took, 
without once enquiring how or by what 
Means * came 1 _” 
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(( vid ffua ynnlyts) 
Me were now uſed ta g Month's Abſence 


and mqte, and ſo. thought nothing of it; 
concerned 1 75 he made 
treſs gueſs'd 


the worſt of it, and made herſelf quite 


to ſcttle the Eſtate on the Heirs of this 
Marriage, failing Iſſue of his own, which 
he was not likely to have, as he was very 


infirm, and had been many Years married, 


without having any Children. I don't 
know, Madam, how it-came about, but 


the Moment Mrs. Nelly mentioned a Sweet- 


heart to her young Miſtreſs, my Heart 
went pit a pat, and every Joint of me 
trembled, and when ſhe; told as far as I have 
now mentioned, ſo many odd Notions 

| GE crouded 
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crouded into m ' Head at once, that I was 
all oyer in à co d Sweat, and durſt not for 
ſome d lonienrs' aſk” either the Gentleman's 
or the Lord's Name; I was afraid to or 
ir, and 0 Thad Reaſon, for when [ 


aſked, gueſs; how confounded 1 was, when. 


ſhe mentioned my very Devil of a Maſter.” 
However 1 had Preſence of Mind to diſ- 
ſemble the Cauſe of my Diſorder; I pre- 
tended to be ſuddenly taken ill, I got a 


Dram of ' Ratafia from Mrs. Neth, and 
plucked up a little Spirits, to inform my- 


ſelf of every Particular relating to the 
Courtſhip, which 1 found the Gentleman 
deſired to keep as a profound Secret, on 
Account, as he ſaid, of an old grand Aunt, 


who was teazin hin into another Match, 


and from whole Death he expected con- 
ſiderable Advantages. I pumped the 
Waiting- Maid as dry as a Whiſtle, and 


was as well acquainted with the e 


as the Farties theſe] ves. 


When I had Jeatned all 1 could tom 
Mrs. Nelly, I came Home, and never was 
more at a Loſs in my Life than how to be- 
have at my Miſtreſs: I knew it would break 


her Heart to know it, yet I found it abſo- 


lately neceſſary ſhe ſhould be made acquaint- 
- with wy in order to prevent ſo groſs an 
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Abuſe, both upon. her and the young. Lady 


- 


he was making his Addreſſes,to. I kept it 
in for tuo or three. Days, and ſhould have 
done it | believe longer, if Mrs, Ne, when 
the. cagpe to return, my. Viſit, hed not told 

e the Gentleman's Brother, the Lord 


Viſcount *, was to be in Town as that 


Night, and ſhe believed the Marriage would 
be concluded in leſs, than à Fortnight, for 
that all the Wedding Things were prepa- 


ring. It was now no Time to dally: I got 


rid of my Viſitor as quickly as poſſible, 


and began to prepare my Miſtreſs for ſome 
ill News. She ſaw my Deſign, and begg d 


me haſtily, without any preamble, to tell 
her if her Huſband was well. Les, yes, 
Madam, he is well enough, he is but too 
well in Health, you need be under no Con- 


cern on that Score, but Here I made a 


ſtop, 1 knew not how to get it out But 
what, Bell? I ſee, you have ſomething to 
tell me, which you are unwilling ſhould 
ſhock me, pray out with it, I am prepared 
for the worſt, as long as my Child and 


dear Huſband lives and in Health, I can 
fear nothing, nor can any thing alarm me 


more than I have been. Oh Fortune, when 


wilt thou have done perſecuting a poor help- 
| leſs Woman? Indeed, Madam, ſays l, I 


am very unwilling to tell you, but it is pro- 
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per you ſhould know it, it is only this, that 
my. Maſter. is upon the Point of being mar- 
ried to Miſs Rich, in the City, his Brother 
is to be this Night in Town, to conclude 
the Match. Her Eyes ſparkled, ind her 
Face reddened with Auger; you Lye, Huſ- 
ſey ! in a vehement Paſſion, I have uſed you 
to take too much Liberty with me, my 
Hufband has been wild and fooliſh, but he 
cannot, dare not att the deliberate Villain ; ; 
whoſoever ſays ſo, belyes him: Tell me in- 
ſtantly, who told you ſo? I will have them 
puniſhed for it, if there is Law in England, 
the Wretches ſhall know what it is to aſ- 
perſe a Gentleman's Character, for let Cap- 
tain Summers be ſtripped to his Shirt, there 
is ſtill ſo much of the Gentleman in him, 
he cannot act, nor muſt not be accuſed of 
a baſe thing: How was it, why don't you 
ſpeak Wench? Indeed, Madam, it is 
hard, ſaid I, that you ſhould be angry 
with me for doing my Duty, and telling 
you what I hear, it permitted to go on may 
rove ſo. much to your Detriment. I wiſh 
Madam, from my Soul, that it was not 
true, but I have it from ſuch Hands, as 
leave me no Room to doubt of it; in ſhort 
I have it from Mrs. Nelly, Miſs Rich's 
Waiting-Maid, out of 3 picked the 
Yup: Affair, without her knowing that I 


K 4 had 
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had any Concern in the Matter. She is 


bur juſt gone from me, and told me thar 
moſt of the wedding Things were bought, 


and that it would be concluded for certain, 


in lefs than a Fortnight. I knew it, Ma- 
ckam, two or three Days ago, but would 


not tell you for fear of grieving you, till [ 
thought my delaying it longer would be 


dangerous. Forgive me Bell, replied my 
Miſtreſs, for being ſo paſſionate, it ts hard 


to believe ſo vilely of thoſe we ought to 
love, honour and eſteem ; but as it ſeems 
but too true, I won't grieve at it Girl, 
Iwill ſhock the Villain—No, I cannot call 


him ſo yet, but I will tear the falſe Man 
frommy Heart. } owed him Duty while he 
owned me as his Wife; but as he pretends 
to ſhake off that Title, I will ſhow him 
1 have a Spirit to reſent it and preſerve my 
own Reputation. : i T 


[ was glad to find her take it with ſo much 
Spirit, for I was afraid it would have ſunk her 


with Sorrow; but fhe bore up courageouſly, 


till Miſs Charlotte came into the Room. She 
run to her, embraced her with Tears in her 
Eyes. Ah cruel! Man, cried ſhe, is it not 
enough that you have fquandered away my 
Infant's Subſtance, left her or me nothing 
but Penury and Wretchedneſs, but muſt m 
2 0 2 
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that God in hi; Mercy, would call upon us 
both, that the dear falſe Creature might be 


happy without Sin, and! inſenſible of the 
Shame of this curſed Marriage: z I could 


die to makthith'caſy; tenounce all Claim to, 
his Perſen, but Peannot live with Infamy, 


ok offer wy Child,” the firſt dear Pledge f 


our” mutual Happ pineſs, to be ſtained with 
Batbiedy. Tifaw that the Sight of the Child, 
OW; Rittern aid Kiſſed away her Mo- 
cther's' \* be heP Pain; arid therefore 
took her imo the next Room, till my Miſ- 
trefs '4 #eeollected herfelf ; then we conſulted 
whit was to be done in this Emergency. 


had found but from Mrs. Nelli, my Maſ- 
ter's Lodgings, there my Miſtreſs and I 


went one Morning pretty early, but I be- 
keve the falſe Man faw us come out of the 
Couch, for tho* it was much too early for 


him to be ſtirring, yet we were told he was 


gone abroad, and would not be home till 
Night.” We returned, and called two or 


three Days running, and always met with 


the ſame Succeſs, and left Letters for him 


penned in all the Warmth of Fenderneſs, en- 


treating him to have Compaſſion on his Child, 
and not 00 her Innocenee with fo must 
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Infamy.z bot at laſt y do daha ſaucy, Dog 
of a Footman, for. eg new kept a Fellow. 
in genteel, Liyery, that if ve Fark to 
trouble his Maſter any more, either with 


Letters or Viſits, he mould take the Liber- 


ty to * us the Way to the Horſe Pond. 
"A we. Ps nothing was $0 be done chis 


| Way, my: Miſtreſs refed. herſelf one 


Morning as neat as poſſibly: ſhe. could, took 


a Chair and went to wait of the Lord Viſ- 
count ** , her . Huſband's eldeſt 
Brother, whom ſhe. bad ſeen but two or 


three times fince her Marrjagez ſhe had Ac- 


ceſs to the Peer, who ſeemed much con- 
founded when he ſaw her, for ſhe bad not 
ſent up her Name, for fear of being denied 
Admittance. I am come, my Lord, ſaid 
ſhe, as ſoon as the firſt cold Compliments 
were over, to beg your Aſſiſtance in ſaving 
your Family, your Blood and Kindred nie 
lnfamy. You know, my Lord, -yeur(Bro- 
ther is lawfully. married to me, that he has 


ſpent my Fortune and left me and his Child 


to ſtarve; all. that I can bear without 
Murmuring. I have not once co mplaiged 
of his Uſage to any of his Relations, on ap- 
plied to them for Aſſiſt ance; but I am cet 


rainly informed that he iSquallreaty of Mar- 


—— with Jour a to a Merchants 
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Daughter in the City. If he, my Lord» 
is baſe enough to diſown his firſt Marriage, 


I hope you have more Honour than to en- 


courage him in the villainous Deſign. I 
aſk nothing of you, my Lord, but to own 
me as your Siſter-in-Law, an Honour 1 
have done nothing ſhould make you aſham- 


ed of granting me, and which you had better 


do willingly, ſince it mult be done at laſt. 
The Peer, who is not over much burthen- 
ed with Wit, was much at a Loſs how to 
behave, he adjuſted his Peruke, took a 
Pinch of Snuff, walked a turn or two up 
and down the Reom and hem'd a little; 


upon my Soul, Madam, I know not what 


to make of this Affair, I know my Brother 


Bob told me once he was married to you. 
ou know I viſited you when I was laſt in 


Town; but he ſwears now it was all a Lye, 
was not preſent at your. Marriage, and ſo 
muſt leave you and Bob to. ſettle the Matter 
betwixt you; but | fancy he would not tell 
me a Lye on ſuch an Occaſion. Andis this, 
my Lord, all the Concern you have for the 
Honour of your Family, you will be at no 
further Trouble to be certain of the Truth, 
but depend on che Word of a Villain; I can 
call him nothing elſe, I wiſh, I could have 
better Opinion of your Lordſhip. The 
eer law ſhe was be 2 to grow warm,. 
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and was glad to get rid of her at any Rate, 
Well Madam, aid he, I am juſt now in 
haſte going to St. James's, but 1 ſhall ſee Bob 
Today, and enquire into the Affair, and 

you ſhall hear from me. Here Boy, call 
the Lady's Chair. Madam, give me leave 
to fee you into your Chair before I go. She 
gave him her Hand with a Look of Con- 
tempt, got into the Chair perfectly fretted 
at the ſtupid Indifference © the Monſter, 

her Erother-in-Law, and concluded that 
there was not Honour enough in both the 


Brothers, to check them in any thing where 


Intereſt was in View, and therefore con- 
cluded, that tho it would expoſe her Huſ- 
band more, which ſhe was endeavouring to: 
avoid, yet ſhe could take no other Courle to 
prevent this Marriage, which our Intelli- 
_ gence informed us was on the Point of Con- 
ſummation, but to aquaint the Father of 
the young Lady. That very Afternoon. 
my Miſtreſs and l went ina Hackney Coach, 
to call upon Mr. Rich. We were introduced 
into. a Parlour fit to entertain an Emperor. 


The Houſe, the Furniture and Appearance- 


of the Servants, fpoke the Opulence of 
the Maſter, but what I took Notice of in 
this Houſe, which differed from moſt great 
| Houſes in the Court-Endof the Town, that. 
the very Looks, Air and Addreſs of every 


Creature: 
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Creature that ſ oke to you, NAS in them 
the Marks of Relpedt, E Eſte . nd, a, ge⸗ 
nerous Welcome; Ade ſpeakin 8 Jou 
were pleaſed. with them, an whe. they 
| 99855 it was to oblige you. As we ſet in 
is Parlour, which fronted. the main Entry, 
we ſawa rich Eguipagę and F 19 up. 
to the Door, which, drew. cur Atrtntion 29 
the Window,, an A we ha not 1 d long, 
before we ſaw 5 Þ into che Chariot, a, 70 
tee] young Lady about ngen, with 
much Youth and Innocence in her Countes 
vance, that we were, too much charmeg 
with them, to exami e. he ere nat 
rowly, 1985 ben e bear 15 too, for th 
was truly agreeable, if not a, Beauty. When. 
my Miſtr fs laß b her, Maat Miſs Rich, f. ſays 
ſhe, with a Sigh. that would have pierced a. 
Heart of 4 She is too charming. 
to be undone; little does ſhe think how. 
near ſhe i is to her Ruin, oh may ſhe never 
know my Sorrows, Here the Tears trick- 
led down her Cheeks, which gave ſome 
Eaſe to her burſting Heart, but ſhe endea- 
voured to conceal. them, for in that Mo- 
ment Mr. Rich entered, and was ſurprized 
to ſee a Lady with ſo much Sorrow in her 
Countenance ; for it was impoſſible to con- 
ceal her Confuſion, which was rather ene. 


creaſed. by the Prelence. of the Man to, 
| Wham. 
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whom ſhe was to tell her Story, He ap- 
peared a venerable old Man abont ſixty, 
with ſomething ſo noble in his Air, and ſo 


engaging in his Countenance, that you 


could not help loving him at firft Sight. 
He no fooner caſt Eyes on my Miſtreſs and 
faw her Sorrow, than Pity, Tenderncſs 
and Compaſſion glowed in his Countenance, 
his Eyes moiſtened with generous Simpa- 
thy, and the firſt Word he ſpoke, convin- 
ced you that he already felt all you ſuffered. 
Madam, I heard you had Commands with 
me, ſomething of Weight ſeems to oppreſs 
your Spirits, ſpeak freely, Madam, if 1 
can be of any Service to you | ſhall be hap- 
py. It is true Sir, replied my Miſtreſs, I 
am oppreſſed with Grief, it is God alone 
who can entirely reſtore my Peace, but you, 
Sir, can in Part, and in doing fo, you will 
reap the Benefit, you will fave from Ruin 

your own Child. My Child, Madam! 
replied the good Man, haſtily, God pre- 
ſerve my Child! what Ruin threatens her ? 
or how is your Peace concerned in it? In- 
deed it is, for I am the lawful Wife of 
Captain Robert Summers, to whom you pro- 
pole fo ſhortly ra marry your Daughter. 


The Merchant was mute for a Minute or 
two, and gazed all the while upon Miſs. Sum- 
mers. There is ſomething in your F * 
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and à certain Impulſe, withio, me, that o- 
bliges me tp give abſolute Credit to vyhat 
you ſays and from this Moment rett fatif- 
fied, . me Captain" s Match 755 my Davgh- 

gceeds no further; thapk God for 

the B Jiſcoyery, and you may lay Claim to 
every. greatfu 1 Return in my Fower, but 
Madam, ia order to break. off che Match 
with Deceney, and to put it out of your 
Huſband's Power to deceive any. mare in 
this Corner of the World, it is neceſſary 1 
ſhould. be furniſhed with legal Proeffs of 
what you afſerr. That, replied, my Miſ- 
4 — is eaſily done, ſor you will End the 
A in Boctors Commons, | Was mar- 
one of the Temple Readers, in the 

re ence of my Maid here, and two Offi- 
cers who were now in London, tho' | believe 


Capegin Summers think they are in Spain. 


Mr, "Rich | being now perfectly fatisfied. of 
the Truth of what my Miſtre(s tod bim, 
bebaved wich great Tenderneſs aud Polite: 
neſs, a een in a very modeſt and 
delicate Manner, if any falling out had 


happened between 3 and her Inuſband. 


which gave him an @ppartinicpsolffobgeh 


upon her Circumſtances. She would have 

goncealed great Fart of- the CGaptalu's hard 
Pager but as Fopl's Bow id ſoon we 
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ro-k the Liberty ti but with'fe Ats Ad con- 
eealed no Part that mie ide irn d good 
Imprefion'of ty Viiffreſs, Anck a juft ode o 
his once HHitendel Son I. La pr Þfodged 
by his Countehance he was inclin le to 
befriend ber, and 1 Knew fiich fa as he 
would be uſeful: - He Ae Ht" Fea! me 
Coffee, and made th A 2 5 
Daug nter Was not at 10 A hey, 
and: om her” Thanks fot” the' great f good 
Office ſhe had done her, but added, that 
the ſhould ſoon wait of her. He took a 
Memorandum ar parting, g of Our Edging, 


and as he handed my N ſtreſs into t 
Coach, he ſlipped a Bank ny of twenty 
Pounds into TT Hand, Mi 8 her al 
Happiness. re a vm t 5% 


onde 9 ¹ \ WC 


We got Home mY 2 meh deter upon 
than we went out, as we were now ſure the 
Match was broke off to Alb Intents ad Pur- 
poſes, and could not help b malling 4 Com- 
pariſon between the gero Humour 
and the polite Behaviour of the Merchant, 
and the ſurly Stupidity of the Peer, which 
ſhows that Virtue is not ałways inherent to 
W 0 and Titles. en e l 

; 007; 

My Miſtreſs owes feb Trina; whick 


ay no- » me my Wages, 
305 which. 
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which I wanted to buy ſome Cloaths with, 
and bought ſome Neceſſaries for herſelf and 
Miſs, with the Remainder of the twenty 
Pounds, and truſted to Providence and Her 
Painting for a further Supply. In a Day or 
two Miſs Rich waited of my Miſtreſs and 
thanked her very politely, and with ' great 
Marks of Affection, for the Snare ſhe had 
helped her to eſcape, and promiſed ati"eters 
nal Friendſhip and a conſtant Correſpon- 
dence, for ſhe and her Father and Family 
were going out of Town, till the Noiſe of 
this Affair had ſubſided amongſt their Ac- 
quaintance in the City. We heard nothing 


of my hopeful Maſter for above two Months, 


and my Miſtreſs was grown quite indif- 
ferent about him, at leaſt ſhe endeavoured 
to forget him, but he was reſolved to freſh- 
en her Memory. For one Morning about 
eleven o' Clock, juſt as I had done dreſſing 


Mifs, and my Miſtreſs was gone into her 


Cloſer to Finiſh a Fan, to ſend out for a Sup- 


ply of Money, who ſhould bounce into 
the Room, but my Maſter, followed by an 
ugly looking Fellow, and two Thief-like 
Porters; I no ſooner ſaw him, than with 
out knowing what I did, I ſcreamed out as 
if I had ſeen the Devil. D n you, you 
B——h, what makes you bawl ? ſo ſays my 


Maſter, and gives me a woeful puſh out of his 


Way z 
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Way; where is my Wife, your d— 
Mitch ? The note brought her out of 
the Cloſet all of a Tremble, and unable to 
utter a Word, at the Surprize of ſeeing 
him, with. ſuch ſtrange ugly looking Fel- 
lows., Iam, Madam, your Huſband, am 
I not? Tes, Captain Summers, you are, I 
never denied the Title of your Wife, and 
] know no Reaſon you have to be aſhamed 
of the Title of my Huſband, tho' you 
have taken but an unnatural Care of me and 
my poor Child, Who was all this while 
fawning upon him, and begging him to give 


har a Kits, He ſpurned the dear Infant 


from him as he would a Snake, and with a 
Look full of Ill-nature, I will ſhow you, 
Madam, I am your Huſband, and that I 
will uſe what is here as mine. Here, take 
down this Furniture, and carry it where I 
directed you, Tho? the Porters looked as 
much like Ruffians as any you ever ſaw, I 
perceived them ſhocked ; they were ſlow of 
obeying his Commands, and I heard one of 


them mutter between his Teeth, I would 


rather put them up for the Gentlewoman 
HM IY.- „ 


The Landlord hearing; the Noiſe of 


aſked the Matter 3 What is that to you, fays 


hammering; came running up Stairs and 
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the Captain, in a very haughty Air, have 
not. 1 A Right to take eB. my own Furnis 
türe, 50 your. W The honeſt 
Man, £ aw immediately. how Things,wenss 
and tepping 1 Miſtreſs, hel treaded 
ſoftly on her and anſwered, yes, Sir, 
you may take down your Furniture, I know 
the righteous Title you have to them; but 
Sir, I myſt have, my Rear before ꝓou take 
them out of this Apartment. Touch a 
Pins Vorth more at your Peril, and then 
rung the Bell haſtily; which brought up half 
Mar. ſturdy young Fellows in an In- 
ant, Journeymen Cabinet -Makers, for 
the Landlord. was a Cabinet Maker by 
Trade. Even the Captain's Porters look'd 
chrearful; but he himſelf looked fo fooliſh, 
I could not beip laughing at him. However 
e deſired the Fellow ho was to bave brought 
Goods, to ſtep for an Attorney that lived 
in Grays Inn, and the Landlord ſent for 


a Conſtable and another. Attorney, who 


made a formal Fences and began to take 
an Inventory by that Time the Captain 
Lawyer came. All Things ſeemed to go 
well for us, for the — 1 s Lawyer had 
nothing to ſay, againſt che Landland's be- 
ing paid his Rent, which was .confeſſedly 
18 than the Goods would being at an 
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ſpoiled all. for the Landlord had been foo 
enough'to tell him there was not a Shillin 


” » £ 


due, that he had been paid bur a” Week Fr 


fore, and that the Seizufe was friendly, 


ſave the Goods to the poor Wife. He es a 
Raſcal, told the other Attorney, and then 


the Captain was permitted to rifſe us even of 


the Bed we lay on, and did not leave a 

rens, but what was on her 
Back, all was carried off, and nothing left 
us but the bare Walls; and the Rogue of a 
Lawyer that betrayed us, had the Con- 
ſcience to charge Six and Eight pence for 
his Fees; but that the Landlord paid, as it 


was he that ſent for him, and he that truſt- 
* ſuch a Villain. W 


ae as we were, half naked, nt 


not ſo much as a ſtool to ſit on, or a Bed to 
lay on, or more than four Shillings in 


Focket, yet my Miſtreſs bore it without 
ſhedding a Tear, or uttering one harſh Word 
of the Bite ah he did 5 'only now and 
then when ſhe looked ab 
Boſom heaved and à deep Sich eſcaped h her. 
80 e e ses 15 105 2 

The honeſt Landlord, Mr. 1 was 
ſo ' moved-bes could" Hot beat d of 
my Miſtreſs,” 


for 


A0 bib loge, her 
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for him we muſt have periſhed... He ſent 

of his Apprentices up for me, and de- 
fired d he might ſpeak to me; I went doun. 
and it was to tell me, to deſire my Miſtreſs: 
not to be diſpirited, that ſhe ſhould not 
want Furniture, that he would lend her 
every Thing neceſſary, till ſhe cauld furniſh 
herſelf, by Degrees, with Goods that might 
be leſs expenſive, than any he had now in 
his Shop, and in the mean Time ſhe was 
welcome to the beſt he had. In ſhort, be- 
fore Night, we had every thing we would, 
as well as before, ſo kind is Frovidence: to 
thoſe who put their Truſt in . | 1 


My Miſtreſs nies to riot, a6 we 
= pretty comfortably;fortbree Months; 
but then our good Landlord died, and we 
were * ＋˖[7˖ô[ʃ to go into furniſhed Lodgings, 
in Hatton-Garden, quite out of the Nei 
bourhood where we were known, and 
they were but mean enough, yet they came 
higher than our little Income could afford; 
for the Painter could not, or would not 4 7 
ways take off our high-priced Fans; and 
my Miſtreſs was then obliged to work for 
the Shops, who gave little or nothing for 
her Work. S6me Months after we came to 
theſe laſt Apartments, I had a violent IIl- 
nels, which threatened a Conſumption : I 


grew 


N 
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grew afaleſs to my Miſtreſs, and yet it was 
ſors againft her Will ne permitted me to go 
down to ſoms Relation I had in Lancaſpire, 
to recover my Health. However, I went 
and ſtayed there till about two Months ago, 
when 1 came up in hopes to find my dear 
Miſtreſs, but alaſs ſhe was dead. I called at 
the Houſe where ſhe lodged, and they told 
me the had been dead near a Year, that ſhe 
felb imo a lingering/Diſorder after I left her, 
and died in about a Twelvemontff of a 
fy and Jaundiee; that ſhe was 27 
much redueed before the died, and had ſcarce 
enough to bury her, and that the Child was 
ſent to the Pariſh, I thought Madam, I 
ſhould have broke my Heart when I heard 
it, and went to aſk after the Child, but 
heard ſhe was taken away by a great Lady, 
but what ſhe was J never learned, till by 
meer Accident I met with the Doctor's $ 
Man, who! Nn me to this Epuntry. | 


| Thus Mrs. Zell ended her Relation, but 
we refer the Effects of it and Miſs's Wel- 
come to the Lady Bountiful, to a new Book 
and a new N and till we open it the 
W may Tn ly take a Nap. 
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Galen * Adventures of * Miſs c larfotts 


Summers, during the moſt ticklifh Part of 
4 "Waman' s | Life, n 


* 0 = oo 0 - 
3 a. . 4 1 ne * 1 * 1 + 


e 


S þ 7 1 


Laughing and Crying, and contain-- 
ing Rules and Precepts, by which the moſt 
Ignorant may certainly know when they 


ought to laugh or cry, either at the i 


dents in this Hiſtory, or thoſe of any other 


Book that is now, or ever ſhall be written 


hereafter, very uſeful to be read by all 
Gentlemen 


EI N Ga Diſſertation on (ke Art, of 7 
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Gentlemen, Ladies, and others, who want 
to acquire a thorough Command, either of 
the merry or melancholy Muſcles of their 


Face. 


VN. B. It is our abſolute Will and Plea- 
ſage, that no Pęerſon whatever, preſume 
eſther to aN cry at the Differtation 

itſelf. 8 hk 

I think it the Sayipg of the wiſe Selomer, 
© that there is à Time id laugh and a Time to 

* cry, a Time lo be merry and a Time to be 

* /ad,* I don't remember exactly where the 

Text is; but it is ſomewhere in the Bible, 

where I would adviſe my Readers to look 

for ich they may learn ſomething from the 

Search worth while, beſides being convin- 

ced of the Truth of my Quotation: In the 
mean time I would infer from the Autho- 
rity. of that ſometimes wiſe Man, that we 

are not to laugh and cry at all Things in- 
differently : But tho? he has told us this great 

Truth, yet he has left us quite in the Dark, 

as to the preciſe Periods, when we are to 
dilate our Muſcles into a Laugh, or ſcrew 

them down to a melancholy Groan, only I 

think we'may gather from him pretty plain- 

ly, that we ought not, if we could, do both 

A 5 
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8 
The reſt of the Heathen Philoſophers 
have been equally ſilent on the Subject, ar 
leaſt they have none of them treated it di- 
rectly, except we build any thing upon the 
whimſical Humour of Heraclitus and De- 
mocritus, one of whom laughed heartily 
while the other cried, and mourned grie- 
yoully at every thing they ſaw. Their 
Practice then can give us no light into So- 
lomon's Doctrines, or teach us in the leaſt 
the mighty Secret, when we ought to be 
merry or ſad. F 


I know the great Ariſtotle and the inimi- 
table Horace s Art of Poetry will be ob- 
jected to me, as ſome Steps towards eſta- 
bliſhing the grand Queſtion, when a Man 
ought to be merry or ſad, but I muſt inſiſt 
upon it, that however great Eſteem and 
Veneration I may have for theſe great Men 
and their Authority, yer I cannot ſubmit to 
all their Rules, they encroach too much 
upon muſcular Liberty; and beſides don't 
take in all poſſible Caſes ; Fe they 
have laid down no Rules for this Species of 
Writing I am now engaged in; and indeed 
I don't know how they ſhould,. when it is 
but juſt now diſcovered. But atove all, 
the Reader is to obſerve, that they have 

You. I. ; RR 
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only be certain Regimen for poeti- 
cal Authors, and taught them when they 
are to be. pleaſed or diſpleaſed. with their 
own Labours, but they have not informed 
the Public in direct Terms, when and at 
what Periods they are to exerciſe their riſi- 
ble and crying Faculties; atleaſt the great- 
eſt Part of Readers don't ſubmit. to their 
Juriſdiction, and think themſelves at liber- 
ty to ſaugh or cry, without conſulting the 
KRules-laid down, either by the Poet or the 
Philoſopher, which not one in ten of them 
underſtand one Word of; by which Means 
great Indecencies happen in our public Aſ. 
jemblies to the great Scandal of learned 
Men; and the utter Deſtruction of all 
Rule and Order; for there is nothing more 
common than to fee one half of a Play- 
Houſe Audience taking part with the laugh- 
ing Philoſopher, when the Actors and the 
other half are fighing, mourning and wail- 
ing to the Tone of the melancholy Sage. 
To draw a Picture of. ſuch a divided Au- 
dience would make a good Dutch Droll, 
which it would be impoſſible for any Man 
not to laugh at; what is all this owing to 
but the Want of Underſtanding, the Art 
of commanding the Muſcles of the Face, 
and Men's Ignorance of the Time when 
th: / ſhould laugh, and when they ſhould 


cry ? 
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cty ? The comic Poet is highly chagrin'd, 
chat you ate not tickled into: a loud Laugi 
at the meer Sight of his Sock, and the 
tragic Author fumes and blows himſelf i In 
to a greater Rage than any of bis Heroes, 
if you are not melted into Sighs, Tears 
and heart - piercing Groans, every Time he 
gets on his Buſkins. But why ſhould they 
blame the honeſt Audience, when they 
don'c. know when its proper for them to 
humour either, as we have got no laughing 
Marks, nor crying Characters; it is true, 
the Actors ſometimes put on a, Grin, as a 
Signal for you to laugh; and at other times 
look very Sheepiſh to direct you to cry: 
but it generally falls out that they have quite 
the contrary Effect, for it happens ſome- 


times to theſe Gentlemen, like the Mute 


in the Funeral, or Grief Alamods, the more 
you give the leſs pliable they are in their 
Muſcles, and either look ſo rugged that 
you cannot believe them pleaſed, or ſo 
healthy you cannot believe 2 — fad: what 
muſt be done then, ſince the Author has no 
Mark to his Copy, to diſtinguiſh the mer- 
ry from the melancholly Period, and the 
Faces of the Actors are not to be truſted to 
give you the proper Cue; or where muſt 
we find this Rule it is a very difficult Caſe; 
and yet there certainly muſt be ſuch a Rule, 
WIS): otherwiſe 
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oben the wiſe Solomon uk 7 never 
have ſaid, there is a Time to laugh, and a 
Time to cty. But the Diſcovery. was re- 
ſerved for this Age, and there are two Au- 
thors now living in this Metropolis, who 
have found out the Art, and both brother 
Biographers, the one of. Tom en and the 
N of . 15 850 i 60 
5715 1b nie i 

11 Happened e other Day to be in Com- 
pany with a very judicious ancient Gentlewo- 
man of my Acquaintance, and our Conver- 
ſation turned on theſe two wonderful Per- 
formances, of which ſhe gave the following 
Character: I have read both theſe Authors, 
and have been highly entertained with each 
in his Way. The one tickled me till I had 
like to die of laughing, and the other moved 
me ſo I had like to have died crying. I queſ- 
tion much if ever any of the Antients handled 
an old Gentlewoman-in ſuch a Manner, or 
could pretend to ſuch an abſolute Sway 


over the Muſcles as theſe two inimitable 
| Moderns, and yet they followed none of 


Ariſtotle's or Horace's Rules, in forming of 
their ſeveral Poems, and tho? neither let me 


into the Secret, yet by Art Magic I have 
diſcovered the Means they uſed to uſurp 


ſuch a Dominion over our Hearts and 
Countenances. The Truth is, my worſhip- 


ful Father is W a Man of good Hu- 
mour 


% 
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mout himſelf, and reſolyed to be pleaſed as 
ealily as he can; he has, ſo little Bile ja his 
Conſtitution, and ſo large a ; Quantitypof 


Mercury, he is ſeldom or neyer ſad himſelf, 


and in writing his Tom Jones, he wrote no- 
thing but what tickled his own Fancy, and 
never put Pen ta Paper but yhen he was 
perfectly pleaſed with himſelf and all about 
him; by this Means nothing flowed; from 


him but what was facetious and witty. On 


the other Hand, the Hiſtorian of Clariſſa 
is poſi:ſſed of an infinite deal of Good- na- 
ture, but has ſuch a peculiar melancholy 


Caſt in his Temper, that it is very rare that 


he can be preyaiſed on ſo much as to ſmile, 


but he is pleaſed with the moſt tender and 
thetic Scenes of Lite, and never can ſee _ 
iſtreſs but he feels it, and never wrote till 


he had wrought up his Imagination into a 
real Belief of the Reality of the Misfortune 


of his... Heroine, His Sighs, his Tears, 


cent appears but the Picture of his own ſad 
Heart, that beats with tender Simpatby 


for the imaginary Diſtreſs of his favourite 
Fair. Thus both theſe great Men while 
they were writing for the Entertainment of 
the Public, were pleaſing themſelves in 
their different Taſtes; Tom Jones was pleaſ- 


ed when he laughed, and Clariſſa when ſhe 
| eng chats, 4 3 cried; 


A 5 7 8 4 r 
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_ cried 3 and as both preſented their natural 


Countenance. we could not help joining in 
ohcert, for Laughing and Crying, as well 


as Yawning are boch arching, war is, when 
they are both natural and not forced. 


pe By this Account of thefe two eminent 
Men in their Way, we find the only Se- 
cret they followed, to gain the Command 


A 


of our Muſcles, was ro pleaſe themſelves, 


- 


without. troubling their Heads whether 


what pleaſed them was according to tlie 


Lav!s of Poetry or not; they knew it was 


Nature in themſelves they followed, and 
| 1 0 that ſhe acts uniformly in all 


er Workings, and this they have found 


0 ſupetior to Ariſtotle, and the whole Poſſe of 


ill-natured Criticks; and from that I have 


gathered the golden Rule for Laughing and 


Crying, which is applicable to all Men, all 
Ranks, all Nations and Languages, and 
muſt take in every Species of Writing, and 
every thing elſe that has the leaſt Claim to 


the Exerciſe of the Muſcles of the Face: 


It is this, that every Reader ſhall only laugh 
ohen be is really pleaſed,. and finds the Mu/- 
cles move that vey . of themſelves, and ſhall 


city, fab or groan juſt in proportion, as be 


finds himſelf. ſad, maved, or tenderly touched. 
However, I will allow that a Man may 
5 . dilate 


* 
LY 
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dilate his Muſcles a little, ſo as to reſemble 

a Smile or imitate a faint Litter, out of 
Complaiſance to his Company, eſpecially if 
there ate any Female wouid-be Wits diſplay- 
ing their facetious Talents; but! ablolu. ely 

forbid theſe mimi@ Motions to be called 
laughing. It is no more than grinning. 
And I permit a Widow for the firit Month 
of her Widowhood, to heave her Boſom 
and fetch her Breath ſhort, and, if the can, 
to moiſten her Eyes, tho? ſhe ſhould happen 
even to be ſo pleaſed, as to be diſpoſed to 
laugh rather than cry; tho' this is but 
Shamming; it is not being moved or af— 
fected with Sadneſs, that they are never to 
pretend to it, but when they really are ſo; 
and when they find themſelves thus dif. 
poſed, I ſay it with the Authority of an ip/e 
Aixit, that they ought, and have an abſolute 
Right to indulge themſel ves, notwithſtand- 
ing all Laws, Rules, Statutes and Ordi- 
nances that heretofore may have been made, 
enacted, ordered and ordained to the con- 
trary by any Power whatſoever. 


How l habe we e been Engliſb- 
men been bamboozled and cheated of our 
muſcular Liberty, by the Encroachment 
of theſe old heathen Philoſophers, and their 
modern Adherents. They forſooth, muſt 


1 4 Fay 
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lay ſuch Reſtraint upon our metry Features, 

that we muſt net move them, but keep 
tnem as ſteady as a Barber's Block till we 
fee Things in certain Modes and Figures, 


which their gloomy Heads have ſuppoſed 


neceſſary to excite our rifible Faculty. and 
which a Man may be a whole Age, before 
he meets with an Object every way quali- 


fiied according to their wiſe Rules. Is it not 


plaguy hard, that an honeſt Subject who 
pays Scotand Lot to the Pariſh, and perhaps 
is worth half, if not a whole Plumb, muſt 
be ſo tickled with a Farce or Bariholemew 
Droll, that he is ready to bepiſs himſelf, 


and yer dares netſo much as ſmile, becauſe 


the Piece wants the three what do ye call 
its, the three Unities, and a great deal of 


fiddle faddle Stuff the honeſt Man knows 


rothing at all about; he muſt not laugh 


when he is pleaſed forſooth, a very pretty 


Story indeed, and muſt wait till the Criticks 
have examined it Limb by Limb, before he 


dare own that he is the leaſt affected with 


the moſt tragical Tragedy that ever was 


* tragedized. his is the Effect of following 


Ariſtetle's Rules; whereas, if he takes the 


Devil of Deipbos's Advice, Noſce teipjum, 


if he knows himſelf, at leaſt fo much of 
himſelf as to gueſs when he is pleaſed, by 


the great t Rule I have now laid down, he 
may 
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may dilate his honeſt Heart with a Horſe- 
Laugh, whenever he finds himſelf. in the 
Mood, or help his Reſpiration; by a piti- 
ous Sigh or a few Tears, without the leaſt 
Indecorum.. By this Means, if both Au- 
thor and Reader aſſume this their natural 
Right, it will happen they will find them- 
ſelyes much oftner of the ſame Mind and 
Diſpoſition than they are at preſent; for, 
as the Author is not obliged to torture his 
Genius beyond its Pitch, in obſerving the 
Lucidus, Ordo, Series & Junttura, with the 

Felix operis ſumma, ſo rigorouſly exacted by 
- Horace, nor is obliged ſo much as to 

underſtand thoſe emphatic Lines, which 
chat Tyrant deſigned as ſo many unalterable 
12 to determine the poetic Characters 
oat ſhould appear in after Ages, viz. 


.» Interis, Multum, Davaſi ne Joquatur, a an 
. 
Mafuraj/ me fenex, an adbuc flarente ju- 
 Denta- 
Fervidus, an Matrona potens, an Sedu- 
la Wa. | 


16 as he is not now tied down to theſe 
Laws, Worſe than Egyptian Bondage, but is. 
only to entertain the Public with theſe Re- 
veries, which pleaſe E and tickle his 

. * | 


— 
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own Fancy in his Garret; the Man ** 
crys ſo natural, the Muſcles of his Readers 
move the ſame Way by pure Sympathy, 
and both Parties diſtöver the Dulcia, irh- 
dut troubling their Heads about the Pulabra, 
or the Exactneſs which Horace and his Mirmi- 
gons the Criticks; make ſuch a pother about. 
For if we enqtire philoſophically into the 
Cauſe of that Motion of the human Coun- 
tegance, which we call Laughter, and 
wh'ch is excited by the Appearance of 
certain ridiculous Objects, we ſhall find that 
the whole flows from Sympathy, and the 
Laws of Harmony, which govern the 
whole Univerſe, and can only be explained 
by the famous Example of the two Violins 
tuned to the ſame Pitch, where if you ſtrike 
upon either, the other of itſelf emits the 
ſame Sound, that is, if the Note ſtruck be 
within its Pitch; and in the ſame Manner, 
jf both the Author and Reader are tuned 
to the ſame Key, that is, are both equally 
diſpoſed to be pleaſed with themſelves and 
all about them, and if the Author laughs - 
you a Laugh of his own, or ſighs or droj's 
a Tear of his own Product, it is impoſſi- 
ble but according to the mechanic Laws, 
by which the Muſcles are govAſhed, but 
the Fellow-inſtrumenr, the Reader, or 
Hearer muſt eccho. the ſame Note, to the 


® great 
» 
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great Pleaſure and Satisfaction of them 
l Town to you, there are one Set of In- 
ſtruments in this great Metropolis, of ſo 
odd a Make, that there is no ſcrewing them 
up to the Pitch of any Author, and are 
for the moſt Part, ſo out of Humour with 


on 1 g — 


themſelves, it is impoſſible they ſhould be 


pleaſed with any Thing; but the Rule will 
even affect them, when they are pleaſed to 


be pleaſed, for then they may laugh or cry, 


and they have my Leave to let it alone till 
then; but for the future, I ſtrictly com- 
mand, that ſuch Perſons do not preſume 


to find fault with the Author, ſince that 


they are not pleaſed is no Fault of his; but 


their own, that they are not pleaſed to tune 


themſelves to his Key. But there is another 
Set of Men, who may be very numerous, 
and not quite ſo miſchievous as the laſt Claſs; 
they are ſuch as. are in a State of Neutra- 
lity, a ſtupid kind of indolent Indifference ; 
they are neither pleaſed nor diſpleaſed, 
merry or ſad, and cannot for their Blood, 


determine whether they would laugh or cry; 


whether they are to be tickled or beat out 
of this thoughtleſs State, I have not yet 
determined, but that they may not want 
Employment, but may find an Author 
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tuned to their Pitch, I have writ ſeveral 
Parts of this Hiſtory, in a Diſpoſition nei- 


ther to laugh nor cry, neither pleaſed nor 
diſpleaſed, but as nearly as 1 can gueſs in 


the State | have deſcribed the laſt' Clafs of 


Readers; therefore it is poſhble theſe indo- 
lent Set, who are net metry enough to laugh 


at Tom Jones, or ſad enough to ery at ever 


Paſfage in Clariſſa, may find themſelves 
pleaſed with ſome Scenes in the pretty Pariſb 
Girl, in a Degree that may permit them to 
keep their Muſcles in the ſame ſteady Fol- 
ture they uſually wear; and by this Means, 


amongſt us three, the generality of Rea- 
ders may be pleaſed, I might ſay almoſt all 


of them, except the Surly, Moroſe and 
IIl- natured, who like the ſnarling Cruic, 


are never in a Humour to be ſatisfied, bur 


Jive in perpetual Diſcord with very 1 hing 


about them. 


CHAP. n. 


Containing Mi ifs Summers's Adventures with - 


Mr. gan. 


x HE Reader i is now to nde chat 
while we were giving Rules for 
Laughing and Crying, and while they were 

ſkipping over the white Space, between the 


firſt 
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firſt and ſecond Book, that Miſs: Summers 
has throwu aſide her Boll and Baby-Houſe, 
with all the other Childiſh-Amuſements of 
the Nurfery 3 and that Lady Bountiful had 
taken Care to adorn her with every female 
Accompliſhment her Genius was capable 
of, and that ſhe is now about the middle of 


her fifteenth Vear, a fine blooming Beauty, 


her Eyes ſparkling with brilliant Luſture, 
her ſnowy Boſom in its meridian Glory, 
decked with two firm round Globes, ſet at 
a convenient Diſtance from each other, to 
ſpread and adorn her lovely Cheſt ; bs 
Features: have now gathered Meaning. as 
well as Regularity; her Stature has ſprung 
up beyond the middle Size, her Shape, her 
Air and Mein, all ſpeak her capable of rai- 
ſing the warmeſt Flame; yet ſhe herſelf is 
inſenſible of thoſe Deſires, her Form is ca- 
pable of creating. It is true, ſhe ſighs, ſhe 
wiſhes for ſhe knows not what; ſne grows 
reſtleſs, and finds unuſual Dreams diſturb 
her Slumbers, and that there is ſomething 
wanting to her Eaſe; but what it is ſhe 
knows not, nor is it_ poſſible for her to 
frame the leaſt: Idea of it. She began to 
have ſtrange and out of the way Longings, 
and forſakes all of a ſudden, the wholeſome 
Delicacies of Lady Bountiful's Table, for 
Hes at Tobacca Pipes, and "Coal 
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greedy Appetite, till the unuſual Regimen 


robs her Cheeks of the Roſes, her Eyes of 
their Luſtre, and give her whole Counte- 
nance a yellow ſickly Caſt. She was alarm- 


ed at the faiding Symptoms, and applied to 


Lady Bountiful for Advice. She adviſed 


her to a Steel - Diet and a good deal of Ex- 


erciſe, which reſtored the lovely Fair in five 
or ſix Months to her wonted Charms, and 
like the Sun juſt breaking out from under 


a Cloud, after a dark and diſmal Sky, ap- 


peared to all about her rather more lovely 
than before that little Eclipſe. Her Face 
loſt the girl}ſh childiſh Look, and aſſumed 


a more ſteady Caft, and more of the Air 


of a Woman, which taught the young Gen- 
tleman, that they muſt now approach her 


with more Ceremony, and refrain to treat 


her any longer as a Child, but as one en- 
truſted with the keeping of a Treaſure, 
capable of making the . of them 


happy. 


Tho- ſhe was s poſiefled of every Charm | 


that could inflame the Heart, or ' captivate 
the Underſtanding ; tho' her Glaſs told her 
ſo, and the young Gentlemen of the Coun- 
ty took every Opportunity to make her 


acquainted with her matchleſs Merit, yet 


ſhe 
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ſhe acted as if ſhit were poſſeſſed of none 
of theſe Lfcations, nor aſſumed any 
Airs as conſcious of her Beauty, either to 
the enamoured Swains or less deſerving 

Nymphs of Carmarthenſhire. Her whole 
Study was to deſerve. Eſteem, but was 
never anxious to hear it, nor never» leſs 
pleaſed, than when entertained with the juſt 
Praiſes due to her Merit. Her Preſence 
created Love in all that were capable of any 
Degree of that Paſſion, yet ſhe had ſome- 
thing in her Air and Manner, that checked 


the Utterance of any Paſſion from any of 


the Gentlemen of the County. Tho? many 
pined for her, yet ſhe appeared too refined 
in her Sentiments for Tha Race of Men, 
and they wiſhed her Virtue leſs ſevere, and 
that ſhe would have confeſſed more of the 
Mortal, that they might have the Courage 
to addreſs her in diret᷑t Terms. But as that 
could not happen, they contented them- 
ſelves with adoring her in private, and of- 
fering her all the little Courteſeys in their 
Power, to try to prejudice her in their Fa- 
vour. Whether ſhe ſaw their Delign or 
not, 1 never thought it worth my while to 
enquire into; but ſhe behaved to all witch 
ſuch equal, but polite Indifference, that 
they had no Reaſon to quarrel with one ano- 
"TP" —— e cal Her Life paſſed 
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on in this eaſy Calm till ſhe was: about Se- 
venteen, When a young Gentleman from 


London gave a little Rü o abe Serenity 


the had hitherto On” nnn 


Mr. Crofts, * that was bes ans of this 
Londoner, was Heir to a conſiderable Eſtate 
in Glamorganſbire, had an Univerſity Edu- 
cation, had travelled and ſeen moſt of the 
polite Courts in Europe; and in fact had 

improved a ſprightly Genius and ſolid 

Judgment, with all the Advantages: of a 

thofough Knowledge of Men and Books; 

and to theſe he joined a geateel Perſon and 

Preſence, which gained him a good Re- 

ception amongſt the Judicious of both 

Sexes. He was a near Relation of the Lad 


Bountiful's, and came down to her Houſe 


to paſs a Month or two with young Sir 
Themas, who was as polite a Foxhunter as 
was in all that Part of the Kingdom; and 
between Doctor Burton and Parſon Geod- 
heart, had laid in a large Share of - uſeful 


Knowledge, and wanted but very little 


poliſhing in the Air of a Court, to have 
rendered him a compleat young Gentleman. 
When Mr. Crofts arrived, a very great Inti- 
macy commenced between him and Sir Tba- 
mas. The Lady Bauntiſul treated him with 


great Eſteem, and Miſs Summers ſhow'd 


him all che * he could expect from 
a well- 
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a well bred Woman. The Courtier was 
ſurprized to find ſo compleat a Beauty in fo 
remote a Corner of the Kingdom, and very 


ſoon felt a kind of Fluttering: about his 5 


Heart, which he had not experienced for 
the moſt celebrated Beauties of the Court. 
It was impoſſible to ſee her and not eſteem 
her, and impoſſible to prevent that Eſteem 
from encreaſing into the warmeſt Flame; 


for at this Period of Life, like a Tree in 


| Bloſſom, every Day produced ſome new 


Beauty, ſome unſeen Perfection, which 
fanned the ſocial Flame by flow and imper- 
ceptable Degrees to its greateſt Height, 


_ . Good Manners would have induced Mr, 
Crefts to have treated a young Lady of any 
Degree of Merit with Eſteem and Reſpect, 
but he found himſelf obliged to go beyond 
the common Rule of cold Civility to the 
charming Miſs Summers. He took all Op- 
portunities to oblige her, and uſed every Art 
in his Power to create in her a favourable 
Prepoſſcfſion in his Favour, and he fancied 
he had made ſome Progreſs, becauſe ſhe 
ſnewed him more Reſpect, than to any other 
Gentleman who viſited in the Family, But 
he was miſtaken in his Conjectures, for that 
Preference, with her, amounted to no more 


daa u Regard. which, We though. due 
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to ſuperior Senſe and Merit, with the nearer 
Connexion he had: with her Benefactreſs; 
but her Heart felt no Emotion favourable 
tothe Deſign he had of addreffing her. 
However, he conſtrued every Act of Com- 
plaiſance which Miſs Summers ſhewed him, 
ro a Diſpoſition in the Fair to admit of his 
Suit, for he was of that Set of Men who 
believe it impoſſible for a Woman to enter- 
tain any Eſteem for the other Sex, without 
making ſome warm Reflections about their 
e How EY” 
Mr. Crofts had yet been kept a Stranger to 
Miſs Summers's Circumſtances, that is, it 


had happened by mere Accident that he 


had been in the Houſe for near a Month, 
without. knowing the Footing upon which 
ſhe came and continued in the Family; not 
that it was made a Secret of by Miſs, or 
any about her, but that he had no Curio- 
ſity to enquire about it; but when he found, 
by conſulting his own, Diſpoſition, that the 


ſtrong Symptoms of the Approach of a vio- 
lent Paſſion was upon him, he enquired of 


ſome of the Family about Miſs Summers's 
Circumſtances, and was madeacquainted with 
every Tittle relating to her Story. This Diſ- 

covery gave a Check to the Ardour of his 


Flame, and his Pride taught him to 1 7 
n that 
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that to entertain an honourable Paſſion for 
one in thoſe Citcumſtances, would be a 
Diſhonovr to his Family. He eaſily got 
rid of the generous Paſſion 3'but it Was or 
ſo eaſy to baniſh its Companion, the Appe- 
tite, Though his Inclination to marry Miſs 
Summers grew weak, yet his Deſires to poſ- 
ſeſs her increaſed daily and the more, that 
he flattered hitnſelf her Circumſtances would 
hinder her from infiltitig on ſuch high 
Terms as 'Marriage, for that Toy which he 
was now reſolved to purchaſe at any Rate 
below chat of the perpetual Nooſe. | 


-"Eldviens thus reſolved on her Ruin; he 
hdres to make her a Declaration the 
fitſt Opportunity; but though be had ma- 
ny, yet Virtue ſat ſo awful 10 the Face of 
that lovely Maid, it was impoſſible for him 
to find Courage ch affront her, or Terms 
delicate enough to expreſs his baſe Meaning. 
He frequentij began to ſpeak, but ſome- 
thing from within checked his Expreſſion, 
and obliged him to turn the Diſcoutſe to 
ſomething very different from the ſtudied 
Preamble he had begun. The Inconſiſtency 
of theſe Kind of Diſeoufſes, and a Kind 
of Wildneſs that appeared in his Behaviour 
on theſe Occafions; made Miſs Summers be- 
licve ant there was” 2 or other 

I he More 
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more than ordinary the Matter, put her 


more upon her Guard than formerly, and 
deprived him, for ſome time, of every Op- 
portunity of being alone with her. 


Lady Bountiful and ſhe were one Day 


together in an Arbour in the Garden, 


where Sir Thomas came up to them, told 
them, that Mr. Creſts was certainly poſ- 
ſeſſed, for that they had been out all that 
Morning a Sporting, and he had ſpoiled 
their Game, was quite abſent, was now 
come Home, and ſhut himſelf up in his 
Chamber. I have obſerved, ſays Lady 
Bountiful, an Alteration' in his Behaviour 
within.theſe few Days. He ſeems thought- 
ful, and has loſt all the Vivacity in his Con- 
verſation, which was ſo entertaining when 
he came firſt down. If 1 am not miſtaken, 
Miſs Summers is the OccMfon of it. I wiſh 
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covered her all over with a Crimſon Bluſh, - 
and turned out of the Arbour. It's well 
thought on, my dear Child, continued La- 
dy Bountiful, ix's very poſſible this Gentle- 
man may have ſome Liking to your Perſon, 
but beware you don't depend too much 

upon his Profeſſions, for Women cannot be 
too much upon their Guard againſt the ly 
Inſinuations of deſigning Men; they have 
a thouſand Shapes to aſſume, to win upon 
our Affections, and a thouſand Baits to 
draw the Unwary to their Ruin. I don't 
think my Couſin Crofts is capable of har- 
bouring any bad Thought againſt one 
whom i protect, but the Manner in which 
my Son took the Hint (who perhaps may 
know him, better than I do) put me in 
Mind, to put you upon your Guard. Some 
Company joined them, which put an End to 
the Converſation, and gave Miſs Summers 
an Opportunity to retire to her Chamber, 
to reflect on what paſſed 1 in her own Mind, 

which ſhe found in the utmoſt Con- 
en Den 


Se had. not 1 CI allowed 'herſelf 
though ſhe behaved with more Reſerve to 
Mr. wt 8 than before, to think of his be- 
ing in Love with her. When the Lady 
8 had given her che diſcreet ory 

| ride 
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Pride and Intereſt firſt, ſuggeſted the Ad- 
vantage of the Match, and then the mere 


Woman ran over the Accompliſhments. of 


his Perſon, and found them unexception- 
able; yet all this could not raiſe ſo much as 
a Wiſh in his. Behalf. , She recollected the 
Surprize Sir Themas was in at the Mention 
of Mr. Grefts as a Pretender, and the Look 
he gave her at going out of the Arbour, 
which brought back to her Memory all the 
tender Infant-Eadearments that had paſſed 
between her and that Gentleman, long be- 
fore either were capable of any Paſſion, and 
the friendly, polite and affectionate Manner 
in which he treated her, [ſince their Years 
obliged. both to a ſtricter. Decorum, than 
they obſerved in their Infancy, When ſhe 
had collected all theſe Ideas, ſhe found a 
glowing Warmth about her Heart, which 
the at firſt explained into the Overflowings 
of Gratitude to the Son of her Benefactreſs; 
but when ſhe attempred to reaſon herſelf 
into a Liking of Mr. Crofts,” ſhe- found the 
Idea of Sir Thomas always thruſt itſelf be- 
tween her, and any Reſolves ſhe was about 
to form in Favour of that ' Gentleman, 
which ſhe was honeſt enough to own to 
herſelf, looked very like the firſt Dawnings 


of that Paſſion called Love, of which ſhe 
had, in fact, no other Idea than what ſhe 


had 
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had learned from the celebrated Caſſaudra 
and Cleopatra, As to Intereſt (barring the 


Title of Baronet, which was annexed to Sir 


Thomas's Eſtate) Mr. Crofts was every way 
equal; but ſhe found in all Struggles, that 


that Affection which had imperceptibly 
grown up wich her Years, got much the 
better of Fa Mr. Crafts“ s Pretenſions. oy: 


- She. was in this Diſpoſiti ition, when Mr. | 
Crafts, who heard ſhe was alone, came into 


her Apartment, and at laſt found Courage 
to make her a Tender of the faireſt Side of 
his Affection, concealing the baſe Part of 
his Deſign, till he had warmed. her into a 


Liking of his honourable #aſſion, - Which 
judging from her dependent Circumſtances, 


he made no Doubt would be very well re- 
ceived; then he thought it would be time 
enough to open this cover'd Battery which 


he had formed againſt her Honour. She 


received his Declaration without any appa- 
rent Confuſion, and honeſtly told him, that 
ſhe acknowledged the Honour intended her, 
and the Merit of the Perſon who made it, 


yet ſhe could make him no Return, but by 
honeſtly acquainting him, that his Suit 


would be in vain, for ſhe at preſent found 
herſelf ſo happy in the Countenance and 
Protection of Lady * her honoured 


Patroneſs, 
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nr OY that ſhe had formed to herſelf no 


Idea of Felicity beyond it —Mr. Crofts was 
confounded to find ſo calm and fleady a 


Refuſal at the firſt! Onfet; for, though - 


from the Cuſton of the Sex, he might have 
expected ſomething like a Denial on the firſt 


Propoſal, yet he expected one leſs peremp- 


tory, and that ſomething in her Manner, 


her Words, Looks or Actions, would have 


given Hopes contrary to the Declaration of 
her Tongue, but all was uniform, and 
ſeemed the Dictates of a firm Reſolution, 

He tried Whining, Flattery, and all the 
Arts he thought could move a Woman; 
bur all in vain, the Anſwer was the ſame, 
or rather more diſcouraging, ſo that he was 
obliged to quit the Room highly chagrined. 

As he was coming out he met Sir Themas in 
the Hall going in, but was ſo ruffled he could 
not ſpeak to him. Sir Thomas went haſtily 
up to the Room, _ found Miſs Summers in 
a deep Study. I fee, Madam, you have 
made a Conqueſt, and you uſe your Power 


tyrannically, for I met Crofts coming out 
from you, looking as ſheepiſh as a Boy that 


had been newly whipt for playing Truant. 


Ho can you have the Heart to ule the poor 


Gentleman ſo? He'll certainly hang, or 
drown himſelf; I wonder what you Wo- 


. men 1 do t to put ſuch Grotchets into Men's 


Heads 
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Heads that make ſuch gidiculous Puppies of 
us. aſſure you, Sir Thomas, I have done 
nothing to put any Crotchet into Mr. 
Crofts's: Head, and wiſh from my Heart he 
would permit me to enjoy my Repoſe with- 
out troubling me.: witk his Paſſion. —You 
only ſay ſo now, Charlotte, but there is no 
believing any df;you:0n theſe Occaſionss 
you are for:lengthening. oat the Lime of = 
Courtſhip, and»: giving the Men all the 
Plague in your Bower, in order to break 
cheir Spirit ſo before Marriage, that you may 
uſe: them like Spaniels after. I'll lay my 
Life, in twa or three Days, or Months, 
according as the Maggot: bites, you'll put 
the poor Man out of Pain z but cannot you 
give the Ceupi de Grace at once, and ſay, 
fot I'm ſure you cannot withſt and a 

entleman of three I houſand a Vcar.— 
But I can. reply d Miſs Summers, a little 
nettled at this Raillery of the Baronet'e, ſo 
different from the Notion ſhe had formed | 
inthe Arbour a few. Minutes before: Tes! 1 
I can. deſpiſe a Crown if I don't like the i 
Man. I have given him ſuch an Anſwer as 
muſt, if he has either good Senſe or good 
Manneis, put all Thoughts of me out of his | 
Head z and I ſhall take it as a Favour of 1 
Sir Thomas, if he takes ſome Pains to per- it 
ſuade him into that Behaviour, Pardon - 
W me, 


Les 


| 
| 
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me. lovely Maid, ſaid Sir e aide 


' wh Sofas] for-mentioning the Poſhbility 


of your being ſway d by Fortune; I knew 
you too well to harbour ſuch a mean Opi- 


nion of you; but I ſaid it, to eaſe my tor- 
turd-Soul of ſome: ſtrange Forebodings, 
which the Addreſſes of this ſmooth-tongu'd 
Courtier raiſed in me, and to learn from 


yourſelf ho. far he was in your Eſteem; 


tor Jam too deeply inteteſted in your 
Choice, Charlolte, to be eaſy when Preten- 
ſions are formed upon your Heart. He was 
about to proceed, when a Servant entered 
the Room, to acquaint him ſome Gentle- 
men had juſt alighted, Who wanted ra 


Company chin Inftant on ſome very urgen 
Buſineſs, Charlotte was highly bd, 
that he was interrupted from making 


further Declaration of a Meaning ſhe-eaſily 


gueſſed at, but whieh ſhe was not prepared 
to make the proper Anſwer” to. For, the 


firſt Moment of her Reflections, ſhe found 


unſpeakable Pleaſure in the Thought, that 
Sir Thomas had an Affection for her, and 


that ſhe had not indulged an Aﬀection for 


any other, but had it in her Power to 


make all the grateful Returns to the Son of 
her generous Benefactreſs he could reaſonably 


deſire, for ſtill ſhe imagined, that Gratitude 


for the envumerable Favours heaped upon 


her 
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tion of that Eſteem ſhe found the had for 
Sir T hamas in Prejudice of all others, and 


did not believe any warmer Motives influ- | 


_ enced her Heart, and that it was her Duty, 
as the; only Return ſhe could make Lady 


Bountiful, to ſacrifice her Heart to her Son, 


without any Regard to her own Satisfaction, 
and even wiſhed, that ſhe found in herſelf 


2 Diſguſt to his Perſon, chat the Sacrifice 


might be the greater. But ſhe did not con- 
tinue long in this pleaſant Reverie, for re- 
flecting upon what ſhe owed to Lady Boun- 


tiful, 1 5 to her Mind a very neceſſary 
Queſtion, which the firſt Hurry of her 
Spirits made her overlook; that is, How 
far a Match of this Kind might be agreeable 
to this Lady? This T t no ſooner oc- 


curred, than all her flattering Hopes va- 


niſned in an laſtant, and ſhe found that 
her Eſteem for Sir Thomas was built upon 
quite another Foundation. She recollected 
her oun dependent Circumſtances, her be- 


ing taken a Beggar from a Pariſh, the Ob- 


1<& of public Charity, and ſupported alone 
by the Bounty and Benevolence of Lady 
Baurtiful, She knew that Lady fond of 
her Son, anxious about his Proſperity, and 
jealous to the higheſt Degree of the Honour 


of her Family, which ſhe knew would be 


M 2 | thought 
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her by his family, was the only Founda- 


- x 
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thought greatly tainted by a Match mY 


one in her Circumſtances.” She knew her 
Temper obſtinate on that Subject, and fore- 
ſaw that the leaſt Mention of ſuch a Project 
would forfeit that Lady's Eſteem and Pro- 
tection; and now concluded with abſolute 
Certainty, that that Gratitude which ſhe be- 
lieved but a Moment before would juſtify 
her yielding to Sir 7 Bomas, was an invinci- 
ble Bar to her receiving or affording the 


ſmalleſt Encouragement to his Addreſſes. 


She knew it, was 4 tender Point to diſcover 


his Overtures to the Lady Bountiful, dan- 


gerous to conceal them, and unjuſt to en- 
courage them, yet ſhe found in her Heart 
an Tkchnation to wiſh all Obſtacles removed, 
that ſhe might return his Affection. This 
Inclination Tor Sir 7. bomas, after Gratitude 
was out of the Queſtion, taught her that 
it was dangerous to truſt her own Heart, 
which would, ' ſooner or later, deceive her, 
and that if ſhe did not ſuddenly baniſh all 
Thoughts of him from her Mind, her Paſ- 


ſion might get the better of her Judgment, 


and render her for ever unhappy. She 
found herſelf in the utmoſt Perplexity how 


to behave in ſo critical a Point, and after 
turning it in every poſſible Shape, could 


not ſuggeſt to herſelf any poſſible Means 


wy hate the Friendſhip of Lady Boun- 


tiful, 
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tiful, and diſcharging the Duty ſhe owed 
her but by accepting of Mr, Crefts's Offer. 
But the Idea of Sir Thomas intervened in 
that Thought, and ſhe; found it would-be a 
difficult, if not an impoſſible Taſk to ſacri- 
 fice his Happineſs, and her own, to a Man 
who was merely indifferent to her: How- 
ever, hard as it was, ſhe determined, if Sir 
 Thomag;prefſed her, to make chat her laſt 
Reſource, but in the mean Time, to avoid 
as much as poſſible coming to any particular 
Explanation with either of them. 


Mr. Crofts was convinced by his figſt At- 
tempt, that he ſhould, never be able to exe- 
cute his Deſigns upon Miſs Summers by ye 
ordinary Baits of Flattery and Promiſes 
was determined to have his Ends pa 
how or other; for, from the Time he was 
informed of her Circumſtances, and that 
ſhe was no Relation to the Family ſhe was 
in, he thought of her with lefs Delicacy, 
and believed the Ruin of her Reputation 
would be no Reflection upon his Honour, 
and that the moſt it could produce would 
be ſome grave LeQures from the good old 
Lady. Bountiful, a Riſk which he thought 
a Trifle when put in Competition with the 
Enjoyment, of a fine Woman. He re- 
volved in 1 his own Mind ſeveral Proje&is for 

M * ſurprizing 
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ſurprizing her at ſome” unguarded- Hour, 
but found in all of them great Difficulty, 
both as ſhe induſtriouſty ſhunned all private 


Diſcourſe with him, and as there were 


much Company in the Houſe. But this 
Valet, to whom he had communicated his 
Intention, found an Expedient which 
promiſed Succeſs, But what this was, 
and the Effect of it, we refer to the next 
Chapter. 1 TORE 


CHAP Mm. 


* 


Summers. 


Contaiving Mr. Crofts*s Attempt upon Miſs 


R. Crefts's Valet had, ever ſince his 
M Hater came to the Tany, teen 
very ſweet upon Dolly, one of the Cham- 
ber-Maids, who lay in a Cloſet within Miſs 
Summers's Chamber. His Maſter no ſooner 
mentioned his Defign upon that innocent 
young Creature, than he redoubled his Ad- 


creſſes to the Maid, and, under a Promiſe - 


of Marriage, which he had no Intention 
ſhould be binding, prevailed on the Girl 
firſt to truſt him with her own Secret, and 
then ſhe had no Power to deny him any 
Thing. The fly Valet pretended that his 
Maſter was deeply in Love with Miſs Sum. 

| a mere, 
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mers, but chat ſie induſtriouſly! ſhann'd him, 
andi that he wanted only an Opportunity to 
urge his honeſt Love, hich he! might have 
ik e would permit him to be concealed in 
the Cloſet where ſhe lay. The Cirl made 


ſome Scruples at firſt, but the Arguments of 


her pretended Sweetheart, and ſome Pieces 


of the Maſter's Gold, got the better of 


them all, and ſhe A U nm 
om when he deſired. 112 7 
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tion of this baſe "Deſign," LaGy...Bountiſul 


| Rappened to be Abroad at the Scat of a 


neighbouring Gentleman,” where one of the 
Family lay ill of the Small- ox, and. on 
that Aecount Miſs Summers, WhO had yet 
miſſed that fatal Diſtemper, did not accom- 
pany her, as ſhe generally did wherever 
ſhe went, and Sir Thomas had gone out that 
Morning on a Horſe- Match to the next 
County, whick was to laſt for two Days, 
and where Mr. Cref/3 was to have accom- 
panied him, but he pretended Indiſpoſition, 
and permitted him to go alone, promiſing 
to meet him the next Day. All the Men- 
Servants were either gone with the Lady, 
or Sir Thomas, and none remained at Home 
but the Women and Parſon Gaodbeart, for 
Dr. Burton was in waiting upon the Small- 


M 4 Pox- 
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Fox - Patient, fo that Mr. Crofts” thought 


he never could have a better Opportunity, 
and was reſolved not to miſs it. That 
Night at Supper he was very facetious, and 

did all he could to perſuade both Miſs and 
the Parſon to drink a Glaſs more than or- 
dinary, but. he could prevail on -neither ; 
for though the Parſon lov'd a Glaſs, and 
would ſometimes indulge it freely, yet he 
happened that Night to withſtand the 
Temptation, and went to Bed very ſober to 
his Apartment, which was next to that of 
Miſs Summers, from whence it was divided 
only by a thin Wainſcot, which was the 
Reaſon Mr. Crofts was ſo ſollicitous to have 
given him a quieting Doſe, as he was the 
only Perſon who lay upon that Floor of 
the Wing of the Houſe where Miſs Sum- 
HTS lay. 2 5 610 * "FG 


Miſs Summers went to Bed, and the 
Maid went to her Cloſet as uſual ; but 
when all the Family were at Reſt, and 
Miſs Summers fait afleep, the Maid ſtole 
ſoftly out of the Room, and led Mr.  Crof1s 
to the Door of the Chamber, and then, 
went herſelf to the Cloſet, the Door of 
which ſhe ſhut. on the Inſide, and left him 
to purſue his Deſign upon the ſleeping Fair, 

+ | OY T2, 7 . Kn ES without 


2 PARISH GIRL. 249 


* 


/ 


MW 5 mm . 
The Moon. ſhone bright through two 
large Holes in the Shutters of each Win- 
dow, neither the Curtains of the Bed, nor 
Window . Curtains being drawn, as it was 


in the. Heat of Summer, and the Weather 


extreamly hot, ſo that the enamour'd Crofts 
had a full View of his Prey, as ſhe lay with 


her Face towards the Bed-ſide, her Head 


reclining upon one Hand, her Boſom bare, 
and the Cloaths almoſt down to her Mid- 
dle. The enchanting Beauties of what he 
ſaw, were ſufficient to have kindled Deſire 
in an Anchorite. Though all was ſtill in 


the Houſe, and a deep Silence prevailed 


every where, the Opportunity tempting, 


and every Pulſe beat an Alarm to uſe it, 


yet there is ſomething ſo commanding, ſo 


awful, in Virtue and Innocence, that his 


Courage began to fail him, and the Horror 
of the Attempt preſented itfelf to his Mind 
in ſuch ſhocking Colours, that he was tor 
ſome Moments irreſolute, and almoſt de- 
termined to withdraw without putting his: 
Deſign in Execution; but a fooliſh Curio- 
ſity to ſee thoſe hidden Beauties which the 


Bed-cloaths ſtil} concealed, and which he 


thought he might gratify without diſturb- 
; 4. ing 
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ing the Fair, tempted him to come nearer 
the Bed-fide, and to impreſs a Kiſs on her 
ſnowy. Boſom, while his treacherous Hand 

was 2 in more unlicenſed Liberties, 
- The firft Touch of ſuch raviſhing Beauty 
ſet all that was combuſtible about Him in 4 
Blaze, and deftroyed the little Retains of 
Virtue the Awe of her Thinoctnce, and the 
Thoughts of the Baſeneſs of the Action, 
nad raiſed in his Mind. He threw himſel? 
gently on the Bed, and was introducing 
ſoftly his Hand under her Head, that he 
might have the better Command of her if 
ſhe ſtruggled, when the fleeping Innocent 
 waked, with a dreadful Shriek, and with a 
ſudden Spring threw herſelf out of the Ra- 
viſher's Arms to'the other Side of the 
Bed, — Heavens! good God protect me! 
who is this that dares be ſo inſolent? Dolly, 
| Dolly! for God's Sake wake! where are 
you? — and knocked with her Hand 
againſt the Wainſcot at the Back of the 
Bed. The Raviſher knew the Maid would 
not diſturb his Intentions, and at that Mo- 
ment forgot that the Parſon was in the next 
Room, and therefore was 'not ſo much 
alarmed at her Noiſe, and endeavoured 
once more to graſp her faſt to his Boſom— 
Peace, my dear Angel, cried the perfidious 
Fiend, don't fright yourfelf, and ſtruggle 
as e | 0 
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you muſt and fhall make me happy: By 
Heavens1'adoreyou to Madneſs, and can- 
nat live without you; permit me but to 


enjoy my Bliſs, Love, eternal, unalterable, 


fond Love ſhall bind me to you for ever, 
and we'ſhall-be ſuperlatively happy. 
Good Angels, protect my Innocence ! cry'd 
the almoſt, Gang Fair, is it poſſible, that 
Mr. Crofts, a Gentleman, can turn brutal 


Raviſher oh, unhand me, Sir, and don't 
in one Moment renounce your Claim to 


Heaven and Humanity! By your Mother's 
Honour, by your Siſter's Chaſtity, - by all 
that's Salben ſacred, I conjure you to 
deſiſt. Good Lord! how I'm betrayed to 
Luſt and Villainy! None to help me. 
Yes, Villain, Heaven will protect me a- 
gainſt all your Force. As ſhe ſpoke theſe 
laſt Words, as loud as ſhe could, he en- 
deavoured to ſtifle her Mouth with one 
Hand, while with the otber he endeavoured 
to Cilpele her for his helliſh Purpole. 


The Doctor, who lay in the next Room, 


half awaked from a ſound Sleep by the 
kaopcking: at che Wainſcot, he ſtarted up 


and liſtened z but as he heard nd more of 


it, he fancied it might be a Dream. He 


heard. indeed che Sound of Voices in Miſs. 


M 6 dunmer ra 


to no Purpoſe; you are now] in my Power; 8 
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Summers"'s Room, but thought that might 
be ſhe and the Maid, and could not, at 
leaſt in the Confuſion between Sleeping and 
Waking, reflecting that the Lady was in any 
Danger, and was diſpoſing himſelf again to 
Reſt, when he heard a great Bounce againſt 
the Wainſcot and the Ploor, attended with 
a loud Shriek, which was the contending 
Pair, who both, in the Struggle, fell out of 
the Bed. The Hurt of the Fall, as well as 
the Increaſe. of the Danger Miſs was in by 
the Poſture ſhe fell in, made het cry out 
with greater Strength than ſhe poſſibly could 
at any other Time, fo that the Parſon heard 
it diſtinctly, and knew it to be- Miſs Sum- 
mers's Voice. He ffarted out of Bed, and, 
without waiting for his Breeches, which he 
ſumbled for a little, and could not get, he 
wrapped himſelf in his Gown, and groped 
his Way into the Room as faſt as his gouty 
Legs would let him. He found the Door 
a jar, and entered, crying, my good Miſs 
Summers what is the Matter Where ate 
you? - Here I am, Mr. Goodbeart, Oh! 
ſave me from this Monſter who would undo 
me. On hearing the Doctor's Voice, De!ly 
thought it was time to pretend to be juſt 
awake; ſhe opened the Cloſet- Door in a 
great Hurry, bawling out, Oh Lord! Oh 
Lud! what's the Matter? — Mr. * 
n, 
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who on the firſt Sound of the Parſon's 
Voice, unhanded his panting Prey, ſeeing 
the Cloſet open, puſhed by the Wench, and 
ron in as faſt as he was able, but not ſo 
quick but the Parſon, who had ſnatched up 

one of the Chairs, had time to give him an 


had certainly knocked him down if the 


Edge of the Cloſet- Door, as he was run- 
ning in, had not broke Part of the Force. 
A Window in the Cloſet chanced to be 
open, out of which he jumped into the 
Garden, and from thence got into his own 
Apartment, which was on the Ground- 
Floor of the oppoſite Wing of the Houſe, 
where his Valet waited for him, and both 
together determined to deny the Fact, and 
charge it, if poſſible, upon ſomebody elſe; 
and if the Maid had been of that Council, 


its more than probable they might have 


out : faced Miſs Summers, whoſe Fears might 


lay her Evidence under ſome Degree of 


Suſpicion; as to the Perſon who had made 
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the Cloſet: than, forgetting there was 
* > Wiedow! in it, crie,—Aye; we have him 
ſafe, now; give me the Key, Dolly, II 
lock him in ſafe till we get Help to ſecure 
him; Vil call Mr. Croſis and his Servants, 
for he may be too ſtrong for me and my 
gouty Legs. 
I hope the Villain has only frightened her. 
Dolly went to look in the Bed, but could 
not ſee her; called, but received no An- 
ſwer.—— Oh! my God, cry'd the Wench, 
in a real Fright, my young Miſtreſs 
muſt be dead, I cannot find, nor hear 
her.— The Moon was now under a Cloud, 
and the Room quite Dark ; the Doctor 
groped about, and at laſt got to the Back 
of the Bed, and ſtumbled on Miſs Sum- 
mers, who Jay in a fainting Fit. His 
Weight, which was not ſmall, falling heavy 
upon her Limbs, hurt them, and brought 
her to herſelf: But in the Hurry of her 
Spirits, ſhe imagined it might be her Ra- 


Ow returned to the Attack, ſhe cry*d out | 


aloud, 


But where is Miſs Summers? 


{ 
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aloud, Oh Mr. Goodbeart! where are you! 


will you permit me to be ruined, and fo 
near you? But, Villain, P11 tear your Eyes 


out;——and fell x ſeratching the p8or Par. 


ſon moſt ummereifully. Hold, for God's 
Sake, dear Miſs Summers] it's I; I hade he 


Deſign upon you; the Villain is gone; 1 


came to Took for you, and ſtumbled with 
my lame Feet over you ; good Truth, By 
have ſcratched me intolerably. - 

The goed Parfon got up as . as his 
Gout would let him, and Mifs Summers 
with Difficulty got into Bed, for ſhe was fo 
ſpent with the Fright and Struggling; that 
ſhe had ſcarce any Signs of Life left. The 
Parſon made Dolly ſtrike a Light, and raiſe 
Mrs. Margery, with ſome other of the 
Women, to take Care of Miſs, and as foon 
as they came in, he left the Room to go to 
Mr. Crofts, to aſſiſt at ſeizing the Raviſher, 


whom he imagined he had fafe locked up in 


the Clofet. While he was gone, Mrs. 
Margery began to queſtion Dolly about the 


Uproar, and who it was; but ſhe pre- 


tended at firſt to know nothing ofthe Mat- 
ter, but of feeing a Man run into the Clo- 
ſet as ſhe opened it, who had almoſt puſhed 


her down as ſhe came out only in her Shift 


on hearing Miſs cry out, Mis, as well as 
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ſhe was, 1 told her the Story how ſhe 
was attacked by Mr. Crafts. Mercy on 
met cry d old Mrs. Margery, who had 
now ſcarce a Tooth. left in her Head, could 
he be ſuch a Villain as to affront my. dear 
Child! I'll have him broil'd alive; he. ſhall 
_ marry thee, my Dear, and make you 
amends. But I hop e he did r not go too far; 
he did not get his baſs Ends; did he, m 
ſweet Innocence? I wonder he could be 
ſuch a Brute to hurt ſo much Beauty; but 
it's po Matter, he ſhall pay for it; he ſhall 
marry. you, if there is any Juſtice in Wales. 
Peace! for God's Sake, Mrs. Margery, 
talk not to me of Marriage with the Mon- 
ſter; if the Villain had got his Ends as, 
thank God and Parſon . he has 
not, I would rather ſuffer to be buried alive 
than wed ſuch a Villain. 


«hs Words were ſcarce out of her Mouth 
when the Parſon, Mr. Crofts and his Man 
entered the Room. — Come, ſays the Par- 
fon, let us get out the Villain? he is ſafe in 
the Cloſet. Miſs Summers, the Moment 
te ſaw the Parſon. enter, huddled herſelf 
up in the Cloaths, and pulled cloſe one of the 
Curtains, and ſo did not hear what Mr. 
Goedbeart ſaid, But Mrs. Margery took 


| heart, 


8 n up ſhort, In the * Mr. Gecd- 
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heart, ſays ſhe ; do you ſay the baſe Man 
is in the Cloſet? No, no, you have broughe 
bim with yaul; it was nobody elſe but Mrq 
Crofis there, ho would haue ruined my. 
ſweet Creature, for all he looks ſo demurè 
and ſanctify'd z but efakins when my Lady 
and Sir Thomas oomes home let him loo tot, 
for he muſti not pretend to put any of this 
London Tricks upon us Countty Folks, and 
think to treat a virtuous. young Lady like 
one of his Town-Flirts: No, Faith, | ſhalt 
not he: I wonder how he dare enter the 
Room where he has been ſa impudent. —— 
The Parſon! looked prodigiouſly: ſheepiſh, 


and ſcarce knew what to make of it. Sure 
ſays. Mr 4 Cr ofts, ; in 2 ver y compoſed. Air, 8 


Mrs. Margery, you are not quite awake, 
for Mr. Goodbeart knows that he found me 
in Bed, and that I was fo faſt aſleep it was 
with Difficulty he could wake me, how is 
it poſſible then I ſhould. be the Perſon con- 
cerned in this villainous Attack upon the 
young! Lady? I hope ſhe: cannot think fo 
meanly of me, as to charge me with it? 
Come, ſays the Doctor, opening the Clo- 
ſet, we need make no Diſpute about the 


Matter, the Raviſher could not get through 


the Keyhole, his Appearance will: deter- 
mine the Point; hand me the, Light, Dolly; 


methinks I don't hoar him; ah, gone! 2 | 
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the Window open; it's plain he "= got 
out. that Way, and we. art as much in the 
Dark as ever. But pray, [Mrs Margery, 
does Miſt — ſay it was Mr. Crofis? 
Ves, ſhe does, Mr.>Goodbear t, and ſhe can- 
not, I ſuppoſe, be miſtaken, and Dolly ſays 
you gave che Villain, whoever he was, a 
thundering Rap on the Back with a Chair: 
Now I'Hay my Life Mr. C fis bears the 
Mark; let him ſhew ſit if he's innocent. 
But this is no Place for ſuch as he to be in 
when Miſs is im Bed; let you and he go 
ſettle that Point between you; it was Pity 
you did not hit his Head, it might have 
taught him what it was to affront à Gentle- 
woman as good as himſelf for all ſhe is here; 


but I warrant ſomebody will make you 


fmioke for it You are a malicious old 


Ba wd, ſays Crofts,” and not worth my No- 


tice _— Godſniggars, an old Bawd ! I ſcorn 
your Words; for all you ate a Gentleman, 
Pm as honeſt" as: your Mother; you vile 
Man, you, to call. me old and a Bawd; 
you'll never live to be old; you! be hang'd 
before you are half my Age, and for this 
Nights Work deſerve to be quarter d alive; 
hanging is too good fer you;—You are too 


fancy, ſays Crefio's gervant, to my Miſter, 


Mrs. Adurpery, uho is a8 innocent as I am. 
— Hole your: Tongue, you J 3 
. 
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ſays Margery, getting up in a violent Paſ- 
fion, and laying hold of a Fire Screen hard 
by her, and yu and he pet out of the 
Room, or Pll cleave the Villain's Sculf of 
you :; get out, I ſay and Was going to let 


drive at Mr. Crofts; when Mr. Goodbeart 
interpoſed. — Be patient, good Mrs. Mar. 
gery, perhaps you wrong the Gentleman, 
he may not be guilry, and Miſs in her 


Fright may have miſtaken him; be patient 
till we examine it.——F iddle-faddle with 
your Maybe's ; don't tell me of Miſtakes 
and Patience, I'm ſure it's he and none elſe, 
there was no other Man in the Houſe but 
he, his Man, and the old lame Porter; let 


him ſhew his Back if he is innocent, but he 


dares not. —— Will you be convinced then, 
ſays Mr. Goodbeart, if he ſhews it met you 
would not have him ftrip before you.—No, 
no, I'll take your Word for it, and then 
Pl tell you what I ſhall think of it Come 
then, Mr. Crefts, ſays the Parſon,” let us 
down to the 8 I wiſh to have this 
obſtinate old Woman fatisfied, for it's Pity 
a Gentleman of your Character ſhould be 
ſuſpected of fo baſe an Attempt upon a 
Woman of Virtue and Reputation, and 
what makes the Thing worſe, a young 
Creature who has no 3 but 
11. 9 el 
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Mr. Crofts and the Parſon went down te 
the Parlour, and ordered a Bottle of Wine 
and Glaſſes to be brought in, and diſmiſſed 
Mr, Crofts*s Servant.— Now, Mr. Gœodbeart, 
ſays Crofts,” don't you think that Margery 
am ill- tongued obſtinate old Beldam, that 


would charge me with this Affair, hen 


you found my Door locked, and ] faſt 
aſleep, but a few Minutes after the Thing 
happened cannot, ſays Mr. Goodbeart, 
permit myſelf to think ſo baſely of a Gen- 


tleman of your Character, eſpecially conſi- 
dering the Circumſtances I found you in; 
but Pm perfectly ſure, whoever it was car- 
ries my Mark about him, for the Chair is 


pretty heavy, and I laid it on with no De- 
ſign to favour him; therefore you may 
quiet all Suſpicions very eaſily. I hat 
is, replied the other tartly, that you have 
ſtill ſome Doubts about you, unleſs I ſtrip 
to ſhew you my Back, —— I own, Sir, 1 
have ſcarce any Doubts myſelf; I think it 
very improbable, laying every thing toge- 
ther, that you ſhould. be the Man; but 


then I muſt own, it is not phyſically im- 


poſſible: therefore ſnould be glad, to re- 


move all Room for Suſpicions, either of 


my on or others, for your own Sake, as 


Well as the Deſire I have to know who 


40 durſt 
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durſt be ſuch a Villain, as to make ſuch an 


Attempt in this Family. Sir, replied 


Mr. Crofis paſſionately, were it not for 
your Gon, I ſhould teach your Reverend- 
ſnip better Manners than ſo much as to 
vhiſper your Suſpicions of my being Guilty 

of any thing to which you dare affix the 
Epithet of Villain: T can excuſe ah  olff 
Woman's Frenzy, a young one's Fright, 


and may even bear ſome Time with 'the 


Caſſock, on Account of its Reſemblance to 
a Petticoat; but I adviſe you, as you ten- 
der your Ears, not to look as if you ſup- 


poſed me iguilty'3--for, be aſſured; I ſcorn 


to humour you or any old Bh in Eng- 
land ſo much as to ſtrip my Back; it's 


enough I tell you IL was not the Perſon; 


believe it, reverend Sir, with implicit Faith, 
as you do your Creed, or I may chance to 
enforce it with a kind of Logic more con- 
vincing than all you learned of Barbara 
calarent, Darii, Ferio, Baralipton, Ft. 


Believe it, Sir;' replied the Parſon ſternly! 


nocence, Sir, is bold, but neither paſſionate 


nor abuſive, nor will refuſe to clear itſelf, 
where the Proof is ſo eaſy: Therefore, 
Mr. Crofts, you need not look big, I am 
now convinced Mrs. Margery is in the 
Right, and that you was the Man.—lt's 

4 5 falſe, 
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I{e, Sir, ſays Crofts, laying hold of the 
tle, and. with this LI cram the impu- 
dent Lye, down your Throat. The Far- 
ſon loſt his Gaut in a Moment, ſtatted up 
as nimble as a Youth of Fifteen, graſps the 
Chair by the Back, and let a full Drive at 
his Antagoniſt's Head; but the Table was 
o broad,,. the,, Blow reſdunded on the 


Board;; and only broke the Glaſſes. Crofis 


aim d the Bottle at the Farſon's Headz but 
it hit againſt the Chair as it was raiſed to 
reiterate the Blow, broke in twenty Pieces, 
and covered the poor Parſon ſrom Head to 
oot pI a goary Cplour.. The Noiſe 
brought in Mr. Crate Man, the old lame 
Porter, and all the Maid Servants, who 
were all UP and ran into the Room to pre- 
vent any further Miſchief. The Women 


ſhrick'd when they ſaw the Parſon, as they 


like ſo many Furies. His Man, who was 
ſcarce able to defend him from fo many: 
for ſome of them, beſides ſharp. Nails, had 


Recourſe to Pokers, Tongs, Fire Shovels, 


and other Domeſtic Weapons; and the un- 
happy Man had been certainly executed be- 

fore Judgment, if the Parſon had not, out 
of pure Good- nature, interpoſed to ſave 
Fm. Penge was at laſt eſtabliſhed, and 


Mr. 


r. s dee 


* 
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his Apartment, with his Servant; and the 
Avenues leading frum his Chamber to the 
main Body of the Houſe were ſtrongly. bar- 
ricadeed, by the Adviee of the Commander 
in Chief, for Fear the Enemy ſhould me- 


ditate a ſreſn Attack during the Remsinder 


of the Night. hich was now far ſpent. 
: / = ? LETS j : 


ECC 
| 2142 - ; 
While the Parſon and Mr. Crefis were in 


the Kleat of che Hurlyburly, one of the 
Maids who firſt eſpy d echis bloody Condition, 
without enquiring any further, ran up Stairs 
to Miſs Susmers's Apartment, and told her, 
and Mrs. Adorgery, Who was ſitt ing by her, 
abrupt ly that Mr. Cres, had murdered 


Mr. Goodbeart, who was all over in a Gore 


of Blood. The Idea of the good Man be- 
ing murdered on ber Account, was ſo quick - 
ly catched by Miſs Summers, that the Hor- 


ror and Surprize was too quick for her Spi- 


rits ; ſhe fell into a deep Swodoa, after ut- 

tering. in a very melancholly Tone. — Alas! 
the good Man has got his Death for my 
ſake. She continued out of one Fit into 
another for near two Hours, and when able 


to breathe, was in a high and delirious Fe- 


ver. The whole Family was in the utmoſt 


Agony about her, and a Servant diſpatched 


expreis to acquaint Lady Bountiful. The 


Mr. Groſtu permitted to-withdraw.quietly to 


Fellow, 


* — — —— ͤ ́·¹vupuR— -. 
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Fellow, who' was 3 
ulld had not been in che Houſerwhen the 
| Beginning of the Fray ha | bad bly 
learned the! Accommcof ibyoHalves;i and 
in a Hurry, #ad®made hiz* port e the 
"ney Bountiful uccordingly. Ae. told that 
that Mr. Creſti had raviſhed- Miſs 
Summers, and half mürdered) Mr. Good. 
beart, and that Miſs was juſt a 12 ghe _ 
abuſed her ſo. The good 
hearing the Story told 9 bluntiy = bak 
any Preparation, was too feeble 
the Shock, and fainted in the Arms of the 
Servants that waited on her. The Doctor 
was called to her Aſſiſtance who, when he 
heard the Story, was little ort of being in 
the ſame Condition, for there was none on 
Earth he had ſo great an Eſteem for as his 
dear Miſs Summers. The Lady was brought 
with Difficulty. to herſelf, but was too weak 
ta quit her Bed at leaſt for ſome Hours; 
therefore the Doctor and Muri Neichor p, the 
Gentleman at 'whoſe Houſe they were, at- 
tended by moſt of the Servants of both Fa- 
milies, took n een for en 
he _ C2 ON} WES 201-20 
gi 01-285 
"oe: \Goodbeart | met Adee Jad as cy 
alighted, and put them right * to the Par- 


10 in Which the Servant ** 
ä This 
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This gave the Doctor a little Spirits, though 
he was heartily concerned for Miſs's Health, 
which the-Parſon told him, ſeemed in great 
Danger, and that the Affair had taken Air 
with ſo many ugly Circumſtances to the Diſ- 

advantage of the Lady, for he. concluded 
rightly, that the Fellow's Report at Mr. 
Nelihorp*s would be over the whole County 
before Night. The Doctor went up im- 
mediately to Miſs's Chamber, and ordered 
ſome Medicine proper to abate the Fever, 
and then the Parſon, Mr. Neltborp and he 

conſulted of the proper Means to ſtop the 
Clamour that ſuch a Story would make, if 
permitted- to ſpread. They were ſatisfied 
from all Circumſtances that Mr, Crofis was ll 
the guilty Perſon, but as he denied it, and i 
the Matter was not ſo bad as it might have ll 
been, they agreed to take no Notice of it | 
to him on the young Lady's Account, and 
if he offered at any Juſtification, that they 
ſhould ſeem ſatisfied with it, that ſo the Ai- 1 
fair might drop; and to ſtop the Progreſs AM 
of the Rumour, Mr. Nelthorp immediately i 
returned to his own Houſe, to make Re- 
port of the Truth to Lady Beuntifu!, and Il 
to ſet the reſt of the Family right as to the It 
main Circumſtance, that the Villar , who- 


ever he was that made the Attempt, had 
Vol. 1, 3 8 not 


9 
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not ſucceeded any further than to fright the 
young Lady, 


Wben Mr. Crafts hid et back 10 bis 
own Apartment, after the Skirmiſh .with 


the Parſon, he began to reflect calmly, that 
the Affair was likely to produce very ſerious 
Conſequences, both as to himſelf, the 


young Lady, her, Reputation and Life, 
which before he returned, he had heard by 
the Clamour of the Servants, was in great 
Danger. He was heartily ſorry he had uſed 
the honeſt Parſon ſo roughly, ſince that At- 


fair would heighten the Frobability of his 


Guilt, which, Pat all Events, he was deter- 
mined to conceal, but above. all, he wanted 
to give Sir Thomas a juſt Impreſſion of the Af- 
fair, for as he had an exceeding great Value 
for the young Baronet, whom he knew to 
be of a paſſionate hot Temper, apt to run 
away with the firſt Hint of any Thing, he 
was unwilling it ſhould make any Breach be- 
tween them, and afraid that he might hear 
of the Tumult from ſomebody who would 
charge him with the Fact. To prevent 
this, he thought it prudent to Keep his Pro- 
miſe of meeting him the next Day, and if 
he ſaw Mr. Gzodbeart, determined to take 
no Notice of what had paſſed, unleſs he 
ruentioned it firſt: He was going out to the 


Stables 
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Stables to give ſome Orders about his 


Horſes, juſt as the Doctor and Mr. Good- 
heart were returning from ſeeing Mr. Ne/- 
t borp to his Horſe. The Doctor behav*d to 
him as uſual, though he would rather have 
challenged him, if it had not been for Miſs 


Summers's ſake; and Mr. Crofts aſked Mr. 
Goodbeart of Miſs's Health, and wiſhed the 


Villain who affronted her might be found, 


I wiſh ſo too, and that he had his Deſerts, 


replies the Parſon with very conſtrained 
Complaiſance, and turned into the Houſe. 
The Doctor and Mr. Cref7s entered into a 
little further Chat about the Affair, but 
both pretended to be ignorant of the in- 


tended Raviſher, and fo parted ſeemingly 


good Friends. j 


About Ten that Morning Mr. Crofts ſet 
out for the Races, in order to meet Sir 
Thomas, who, before he arrived, was ap- 
prized of the Aﬀair, with more aggravating 


Circumſtances than really attended it. For 


a Gentleman of the Neighbourhood chanced 
very early that Morning, in his Way to the 


Races, to call at Mr. Nelthorp's to Break 


faſt, in about an Hour after the Doctor and 
that Gentleman had ſet out for the Seat of 
Lady Bountiful. He found the Family in 


the utmoſt Confuſion, on Account of Lady 
5 „„ r 
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 BounlifuP's Indiſpoſition, and the Concern 
ſhe and they took in the ſuppoſed unhappy 
Fate of poor Miſs Summers. As the Gen- 
tleman was an Intimate in both Families, 
the Lady of the Houſe made no Secret of 
the Misfortune which made them ſo un- 
eaſy; at which the Viſitor- expreſſed: the 
utmoſt Concern, as Miſs Summers was ſo 
much in his Eſteem, that he had conceived 
ſome Defign of making his Addreſſes to 
her, ard had called at Mr. Nelthorp's at 
that Time with Intention to have aſked his 
Advice, and his Intereſt with Lady Boun- 
tiful, He ſet: out immediately for the Ra- 
ces, without waiting Breaktaft, and put up 
at the ſame Inn with Sir Thomas, who was 
the firſt Man he met after he alighted. Sir 
Themas was in a very gay Humour, and 
was rallying the Gentleman for havin 
miſſed the Diverſion of the Day before, 
when the other told him very gravely, — It 
had been more for your Honour, Sir Tho- 
mas, to have miſſed it too, for an Accident 
happened lait Night at your Houſe, which 
am ſure muſt make your Heart bleed, and 
- poſſibly might have been prevented if you 
had been ar Home, or if you had carried 
your Friend Crefts along with you —Good 
God! fays Sir Thomas, what's the Matter ? 
has any Accident — him? Before wo 
there 
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there is not a Man alive I ſhould be ſo Torry 
for any Misfortune happening to.— I wiſh, 
reply*d the other, he had the ſame Regard 
for you, and the Reſpect due to your Mo- 
ther's Houſe; hut it is too true he had nor, 
for to be plain wich you, the Villain has 

taviſhed the lovely Miſs Summers, and mur- 
- ered, I believe, Mr. Goodbeart. — Ah! 
raviſhed Miſs Summers! raviſhed! is it 

poſſible Heaven could permit her Innocence 
to becotne the Prey of a brutal Raviſher? 

'Oh1 it's impoſſible, awſul Virtue firs ſo tri- 
umphant on per lovely Counte nance, even 
Monſters would ook upon her with Venc- 
ration : Tell me, for Heaven's ſake, is the 
Story true ? if it is I ſhall run mad. ——Ir's 
too true, Sir 7 bomas, | heard it at Mr. Ne!- 
_ thorp's, who is gone with the Doctor and 
all his Servants to look after the Lady's 
Health, and ſecure the Villain; I'm afraid 
your Mother too is in Danger, for I left her 
at Mr. Nelthorp's in a very languiſhing Con- 
'dition.— Death and Damnation! how calm 
am when ſo much Milchiet is afloat in my 
Family? why was I the laſt to know this 
curſed News? and why left to know it by 
Accident? By Heavens! I'll tear the mon- 
ſtrous Villain to Atoms; [Il not wait the 
dull tedious Forms of Juſtice to take my 
ene but glut my Vengeance by Piece- 
1. m cal 
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meal on his damn'd letcherous Carcaſs; III 
ſacrifice him to her innocent Manes, for l'm 
ſure a Virtue ſo delicate as her's can never 
ſurvive the brutal Violence; the Wretch 
has undone all my Hopes of Happineſs : 
Come, let's to Horſe; leave Diverſion To- 
day, be a Friend to diſtreſſed Jnnocence, 
and aſſiſt me, my Friend, to revenge this 
groſs Inſult.— lt was in vain now to preach 
the Baronet into Patience; he was all on 
Fire, and would hear of no Counſel or Ad- 
vice, but got together about a Dozen 
Gentlemen of his Acquaintance, and about 
twice as many Servants, and ſet out in a full 
armed Body to Bounty Park, his Mother's 
Seat. 1 1 1 8 


They rode full Speed, as if Death and 
Life depended on their Expedition, and 
had not proceeded above half a Dozen 
Miles when they ſaw, coming down a Hill 
oppoſite to them, in full Gallop, Mr. Creyis 
and his Servant, who were making all the 


Haſte they could to the Races, to get there, 
if poſſible, before the News had reached 


Sir Thomas's Ears. Sir Themas was the firſt 


that diſcovered him by his Livery, and ob- 
ſerving him in full Speed, and a large Com- 
pany about a Quarter of a Mile behind 
him, likewiſe in a full Gallop the ſame Way, 

| N 
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it immediately ſtruck. into his Head, that 
Mr. Crofts was endeavouring his Eſcape, 


and that the Company he ſaw behind him 
were in Purſuitof him, With this Thought 


he and his Company clap'd Spurs and Whips 
to their Horſes, and ſpread themſelves as 


wide as poſſible, that he might not get paſt 
them. Crofts took no Notice of their Mo- 
tions, but kept on his Road and Pace, as 
the Sun ſhining full in his Eyes hindered 
him from obſerving who they were till he 
came up within Piſtol Shot of Sir Thomas, 
who was neareſt him, and, without ſpeak- 
ing a Word, drew one of his Piſtols, and 
aimed it at his Breaſt. The Bullet only 


graz*d upon his right Arm, and lodged in 
the Horſe's Hip, which made him plunge 


ſo violently, that he tumbled his Rider to 


the Ground, and hurt him in the Fall more 


than Sir Thomas's Piſtol had done ; for the 


Creature, after he was down, ſtruck at his 


Back ſeveral Times with his Heels, and 
bruiſed him in a terrible Manner. Sir T ho- 
mas had drawn his other Piſtol, and was 
about to diſpatch him quite, when one of 
the Company, who was more in his Wits 
than the reſt, or at leaſt not ſo bloody 
minded, with the But End of his Whip 
puſhed the Piſtol aſide, which went off 
without doing any other Damage than 


N4  ooting 
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ſhooting Croft, 's Horſe in the Head, that 
otherwiſe would have put an End to his 
Maſter. But before I go a Step further, I 
muſt take a Nap, for I grow drowſy, and 
don't cite to write but when- I am quite 
awake. _ | 


CH AP. V. 


Being a Sequel to the Sequel of Mr. Crofts's 5 
Atiempt upon Miſs Summers. 


JR. Crefis was attacked, wounded 
and his Horſe killed» almoſt in two 
Moments, without ſo much as a Word ut- 
tered by one of the Company. Sir 7 homas 


was in too much Paſſion for Utterance, and 


Mr. Creſts was filent with Pain and Sur- 
rize. But his Fcotman, who really be- 
Jieved his Maſter innocent, as he had not 

been led into the Secret of the laſt Night's 

Attempt, (for only the Valet was privy to 

the Intrigue) cry'd out as ſoon as he could 

ſpeak, Hold, for God's ſake! Sir Themas, 
don't murder my Maſter ; upon my Soul, 
he is innocent of what, I ſuppoſe, you are 
enraged at..—— Damn you, you Dog, has 
he not raviſh'd Miſs Summers, and murdered 
Mr. Goodbeart? Neither, reply'd the Ser- 
vant, Mr, Goodbearz is well, neither is Mifs 
POPE. Summers 


\ 
. 
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Sammers raviſh'd, but ſome Villain did at- 
rempt it: Mr. Goodbeart ſuſpected my Ma- 
ſter, and that bred a Quarrel between them, 
but I can ſwear he is innocent, for he was 
faſt aſleep in his own Apartment in the other 
Side of the Houſe, when the Parſon came 
to call him, to help to ſeize the Villain in 
Miſs Summers's Chamber. 


The whole Company was amazed at what 
the Servant ſaid, but none ſo much as the 
Gentleman who brought the News to Sir 
Thomas from Mr. Nelthorp's Houſe. - But 
is not the Lady raviſh'd ? cry'd Sir Thomas, 
ſpeak the Truth, you Dog, or Ell cut you 
to Atoms ;—for as his Piſtols were diſ- 
charged, he drew his Hanger, and bran- 
diſh'd it at the Fellow's Head. — She is nor, 
upon my Soul, reply'd the Servant in a 
dreadful Fright, and one of the Helpers in 
the Stables was ſent to acquaint your Ho- 

nour's Mother with the Affair at Mr. Nel- 
thorp's, and he reported at that Houle that 
ſhe was, and that the Pai ſon was murdered; 
it's from thence, perhaps, the Story is come 
to you, but Mr. Nelthorp has been at the 
.Houſe, and is gone back ſatisfied that 
Matters are not ſo bad. —Thank God! 


cry'd the Knight in a Rapture, jump'd off 
his Horſe, threw away his Hanger, and ran 
; Ng to 
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to Mr. Crofts, who was not able to riſe free: 
the Ground with the Blows-he had got from 
the Horſe, and had ſcarce Senſe enough left 
to gather what had been the Cauſe of his 
Misfortune. — Forgive me my Rafhneſs, 
dear Crofts, cry'd Sir Thomas embracing 
him, I was mad with the ſuppoſed Injury, 
and thought you guilty of a Crime Devils 
weald bluſh at: Did you know the [Intereſt 
I have in that lovely Sufferer's Welfare, 
you could not blame me for reſenting her 
Wrongs. Speak, my dear Friend, and tell 
me if you are much hurt.— I am burt, Sir 
Thomas, reply'd the other pettiſhly, but I 
hope not dangerouſly; I may live yet to 
thank you for this inſolent Attack upon my 
Perſon and Reputation, but this it is to con- 
tract Friendſhip with Boys and Madmen, 
who have-not Government enough of their 
Paſſions to diſtinguiſh their Friends from 
their Foes. Damn it, ſays the Knight, 
piqu'd at the Word Boy and Madman, the 
Man who in my Circumſtances would not 
have done as | have done, approves the 
Deed I ſuppoſed you guilty of, and if you re- 
ſent it, it muſt be from Conſtiouſteſs of 
Guilt, therefore I'll ſecure you till I can ex- 
amine into the Affair to the Bottom. — The 
reſt of the Gentlemen preſent, who from 
the Account of the Servant, believed Crofts 

innocent, 


«PARISH GIRL. 275 
innocent, were for making up the Matter 
without any Noiſe z but the paſſionate Ba- 
ronet would hear of no Compromile, but 
ordered one of his Grooms to diſmount. 
ſet Mr. Crofts on his Horſe, and carried 
Him Priſoner to Bounty Park in great Pa- 
rade, which blazed the unhappy Story in 
its worſt Colours over the whole County. 


By that Time they arrived the Lady 
Bountiful hadjuſt alighted from her Coach, 
attended by Mr. Neliborp. The Sight of 
Crofts gave her great Uneaſineſs, but ſhe 
was under greater Concern at her Son's 
Folly,” who had, by his Conduct, ruined 

the young Lady's Reputation almoſt as ef- 
fectually as if the Fact had been really com- 
mitted. Sir Thomas, as ſoon as he came in, 
ran up to Milfs Summers's Chamber, but 
found her Diſorder ſo high, that ſhe could 
not ſpeak to him, at leaſt ſenſibly; how- 
ever, Mrs. Margery let him into the real 
Story, as it was; and the Doctor coming 
in, lamented to him how unfortunate it 
was, that the Aﬀair had taken ſo much 
Air, and ſaid, that he was ſure it would be 
worſe than Death to the innocent Maid, to 
know that ſhe had been fo much the Talk 
of the Country on ſo tender a Subject. The 
TO was no ſooner ſuggeſted, than Sir 
| "NS T hemas 
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T end, was quite aſhamed of his Behaviour, 
and wept like a Child that had been whip- 
ped, to conſider, that inſtead of revengin 
the Injury done the lovely Girl, he 2d | 
been inſtrumental in ruining her Fame. 
The Doctor was glad to find him in this 
Diſpoſition, for he dreaded every Thing 
from his fiery Temper, and took the Op- 
portunity of that calm Moment to convince 
him, that he muſt appear to believe Crofts 
innocent, in order to avoid every Opportu- 
nity that might increaſe the public Clamour. 
He went down inſtanily to the Parlour, 
where Crofts and moſt of the Company 
were, and begged that Gentleman's Pardon 
for ſuſpeCting him; that he was now ſatis- 
fied he was innocent, and that his Friend- 
ſhip would forgive the ſudden Saily of h's 
Paſſion, agitated to an Extream, by the 
Oddneſs of the Circumſtances. All pre- 
ſent joined to make up the Breach ; and 
. Mr Crefts, who knew in his Conſcience, 
tha he deſerved much more than he had 
got upon the Occaſion, thought Sir T Ho- 
m25's Youth would ſufficiently "juſtify him 
in Point of Honour, eſpecially as he begged 
Pai don fo publicly, and therefore conſented 


to a Reconciliation. The Lady Bountiful 


complimented him on his Good-nature to 
her Son, and made an Apology for his 
Raſhneſs, 


a PARIS H GIRL, 277 
Raſhneſs, and all was in as good Humour 


as they could fuffer themſelves to be while 
Miſs Summers was in ſo much Danger. : 


Miſs Summers's Peter increaſed daily, 
and there ſeemed but little Hopes of her 
Life, which involved the whole F amily in 


the utmoft Grief. Sir Thomas was inconſo- 


table, he could ſcarce obſerve any Modera- 
tion in his Sorrow, wept, ſigh'd, and rav'd 


at Mr. Crofts by Turns, and it was with the 


utmoſt Difficulry he could be reſtrained from 


making a freſh Broil. . But the Doctor and 


Parſon kept cloſe Sight of him to prevent 
his Indiſcretion. As for Mr. Crofts him- 
ſelf, he began now to reflect feriouſly upon 
the Folly of his Conduct, and as this Affair 
was rather the Sally of youthful Paſſion, 
ſtrengthened by the Prevalence of depraved 
Cuſtom, than the Effe& of any ſettled vi- 
cious Habit of his Mind, as ſoon as he gave 
himſelf Leiſure to reflect, he faw the Baſe- 
neſgof his Attempt in as full a Light as an 

of Miſs's greateſt Friends, and of Courſe 
both his good Senſe and Good-nature ſug- 
geſted to him, that he ought to do all in his 
Power to repair the Injury his Folly had 
committed. He looked upon Miſs Sum- 
mers no more as a dependent Object of La- 
dy Bountifuls Charity, but as a young La- 


dy 
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dy of Virtue, endued with every Qualifica- 
tion both of Body and Mind that could ren- 
der a Man of Senſe truly happy, and every 
Idea which that innocent Sufferer had raiſed 
in his Mind, before he heard of her Circum- 
ſkances, recurred to his Memory, and deter- 
mined him, ſo ſoon as her Health would 
permit him, to lay an honourable Claim to 
her Affection, and, if poſſible, by his future 
Conduct eraſe from her Memory every Re- 
membrance of his raſh Attempt upon her 
Honour. N | 


What determined him, perhaps, the 
ſooner to reſolve upon this Conduct as much 
as any thing, was a Notion he had con- 
ceived that Sir Thomas was certainly deeply 
engaged with her. This juſtified his Pride 
in ſtooping to one ſo much beneath him in 
Circumſtances, and the Thoughts of a Ri- 
val heightened the Idea he had of his 
charming Miltreſs, and at the ſame time 
intimated to him, that he would havę no 
eaſy Conqueſt, ſince ſhe had, perhaps, a 
Pre-engagament to young Sir Thomas, 
and the Prejudice his own Conduct had 
raiſed Sie, him, to combat both at the 
ſame time. 


” 
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He had no foohet fed his Reſolution 
than he diſcloſed his Mind to Lady Boun- 
tifu!, and very candidly confefied, that 
however he endeayoured to conceal it from 
public View, yet he was the real Tranf- 
greſſor; but that he was determined to 
make all the Retribution in his Power, by 
offering the Lady his Heart and Hand for 
Life, with whatever Settlement on his 
Eſtate the Lady Bountiful ſhould think re- 
quiſite, and deſired that Lady would pro- 
mote his Svit as a Thing on which his fu- 


ture Happineſs depended. That Lady was 


highly pleaſed to find him in that Diſpo- 
fition, and thought it prudent to lecture 
him no more on the Baſeneſs of his Attempt 
than was juſt neceſſary to confirm him in 
the Reſolution he had declared of marrying 
the injur'd Fair, and. promis'd him her In- 
rereſt, tho* ſhe believed it would be a diffi- 
cult Taſk to remove her Prejudice arifing 
from this unlucky Affair, and that he mu 
not expect that ſne would lay any Reſtraint 
upon her Inclination, which ſne thought 
ſhe had no Right to do, neither had ſhe- 
any Inclination, as ſhe look d upon the 
Happineſs of that State to depend more 
upon the Union of Affection than the Gifts. 
of Fortune, however conſiderable. 


I; 
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It was ſome Weeks before Miſs was out 
of Danger, and ſome Weeks longer before 
ſhe' could be talk'd to upon a Subject of that 
Sort, with any Kind of Propriety. When 

ſhe recovered ſhe was ſtill kept ignorant that 
ber Affair had gone any farther'than their 
own Family, and her good Senſe was eaſily 
prevail'd on to appear to favour the Sup- 

poſition, that it was not Mr. Crofts, who 
had made the Attempt; ſhe was eaſily per- 
ſuaded to own to the Servants that ſhe 
might be miſtaken, but it was with the ut- 
moſt Difficulty ſne could diſſemble her Re- 
ſentment ſo far as to permit him to viſit her 
in her Chamber, even in Company with the 
reſt of the Family; her Heart reco'led at 
the Thought of him, and at the firſt Viſit 
he made her in Company with Lady Boun- 
 tiful, her Diſorder was ſo great, tho' ſhe 
received him with outward Marks of Ci- 
vility, that ſhe was obliged to _ the 
Room in a a few Minutes. 


This was a en to the Succeſs of 
his amorous Overture, but the lovely 
Charmer. appeared at that time with ſo many 
| bewitching Attractions, he was ten times 
more enamoured than before. the Sight 
of that Bed which had been the Scene 1 . | 
94 ew 


*. 
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lewd Attempt, filled him, for ſome Mo- 
ments, with a Confuſion almoſt equal to 
hers, but then another Idea quickly oc- 

curred, the Thoughts of thoſe ſleeping 

+ Beauties he had ſeen, the raviſhing Plea- 

| ſure of thoſe ſtolen Touches of her lovely 
Perſon, joined to her - own Preſence, filled 

him with ſo many tranſporting Thoughts, 
he knew neither how to contain or expreſs 
his Extaſy, and had certainly ſaid or done 
ſome very fooliſh Thing, if her quitting the 
Room ſo ſuddenly, had not put an End to 
the Converſation. BS 


Lady Bountiful ſaw her Averſion, and per- 
mitted her to be perfectly recovered from 
all the Effects of her Indiſpoſition before 
either ſhe herſelf opened Mr. Crof?'s Pre- 
tenſions, or that ſhe conſented that he 
ſhould make any Overture, of that Kind. 
But when ſhe had quitted her Chamber 
about a Fortnight, and ſeemed perfectly 
well in every reſpect, except a little melan- 
cholly Caſt in her Countenance, which it 
was ſome Months before ſhe could ſhake 
off, the Lady Bountiful carried her, one 
Day after Dinner to her Cloſet, and told li 
her, that ſhe had no Reaſan to continue ſo Þ 
melancholy as ſhe appeared, ſince Mr. Crofts 
who had by his own acknowledgment, been 
. groſsly 


282 The HisTokY of C | 
groſsly in the Fault to her, was willing to 
repair his Error by Marriage ; and, added 
ſhe, has commiſſioned me to interceed with 
you for a fayourable Reception. I cannot 
think, my dear Child that you can be 
happier he has a good Eſtate, an agreeable 
Petſon, and a large Share of good Senſe, 
1mproved by a thorough Knowledge of the 
polite World. I believe he is heartily ſin- 
cere, and therefore I would adviſe you, 
Charlotte, to think of receiving him as 
you ought. Pardon me, Madam replied 


Miſs all in Tears, that I find in myſelf a 


Diſpoſition to hate the Man you propoſe for 
my Huſband ; before this unhappy At- 
tempt upon my Honour he made me a Pro- 
poſal of this Kind, how far he was ſincere 


I am notable to judge, but by the Conſe- 


quences; and even then I found an Aver- 
ſion to him which I could not account for, 
and gave him a Denial conceiv'd in Terms 
as poſitive, and at the ſame Time as re- 
ſpectful as I could deviſe ; but ſince this Af- 


fair, that Averſion has now grown up to a 


downright Hatred; I cannot think of him 
with Temper, it is impoſſible I can think 
of marrying the Man who durſt attempt 
my Honour ; no, the Idea of that villainous 
Action ſhall never depart from my Breaſt, 


and 1 am ſure, my good and gracious Bene- | 


factreſs, 


* 


bl 
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factreſs, whoſe pious Cure has redeemed ne 


from Wretchednefs, has inſtilled into me 


a Notion of Virtue and the Honour of my 
Sex, will not now inſiſt upon making me 
miſerable with the Man 1 loath. Nod, re- 
plied Lady Bountiful, embracing her kindly, 

I don't intend to force your Inclination; 
l love that Pride which, if not carried into 


Extremes, is the Ornament as well as Safe - 


guard of our Sex; but if the Idea of that 
raſh Action is ſo much at preſent, my Dear, 


in your Memory, you carry your Reſent- 


ment too far. Time and the Gentleman's 
reſpectſul Behaviour will wear it off, and 


you may conquer that Averſion to his Per- 


fon ; all I defire of you is, that you would 


try at it. I think it is your Intereſt, and 


I wiſh it only as it ay contribute to your 
Happineſs, 


This kind S ee of the g 


Lady won ſo much upon the grateful Mind 
of Mis Summers that ſhe had not Words 


to expreſs her Sentiments in their full Ex- 


tent. She told her however that ſhe would 


endeavour to bring her Mind to reliſh her 
Advice, purely that ſhe might ſhow her 


Willingneſs to conform to her Sentiments. 
She was going on When Sir Tbowas came 


in and put an End to the Converſation. * 
aw 


— 
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ſaw a Moiſture in Miſs Summers's Eye, and 
a Confuſion which ſhe could not hide, 
which gave him great Uneaſineſs; he 
wanted an Opportunity of being alone with 
her to know if ſhe had any new Cauſe of 
Sorrow, and to open his Mind to her more 
fully than he had hitherto done, for ſince 
the Time he dropped the firſt Heat of his 
Affection for her, ſhe had never yet given 
him an Opportunity of entertaining her in 
private; but now he was reſolved to force 
an Occaſion to give Vent to his Paſſion. 
Ne gueſſed, after a little Reflection, that the 
Cauſe of her preſent Concern might be ſome 
Overtures of Mr. Crofts from his Mother, 
and artfully turned the Diſcourſe on that 
Gentleman, and the Regard which he ſaid 
he took every Opportunity of expreſſing 
for Miſs Summers, I believe, ſaid Lady 
Bountiful, he has a very ſincere Regard for 
"Charlotte, and wiſh, Sir Thomas, that ſhe 
could prevail on herſelf to receive his Ad- 
dreſſes, for I think it would be greatly to 
her Intereſt ; but ſhe ſeems to indulge. too 
great a Spleen againſt him togive any Hopes 
of ſeeing her ſo happy. 1 wiſh you eould 
perſuade her to think more favourably of 
him. This being the Point he aimed at, 
he ſaid he durſt not boaſt much Influence 
with Miſs Summers, but, for her Sake, N 
352 well 
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well as his Friend's, he would try. The 
Lady left the Cloſet and Sir Thomas ſnut 
the Door after her and returned to his Seat, 
but found himſelf all over in a Trembling, 
and ſcarce capable of uttering one Word. 
Miſs was in equal Confuſion, a Crimſon 
Bluſh ſpread over her lovely Face, and ſhe 
kept her Eyes fix*d on the Ground as afraid 
to meet thoſe of Sir Thomas; ſhe was afraid 
to hear him ſpeak for himſelf, and ten 
times more for fear he ſhould attempt to 
execute the Commiſſion he had ſo frankly 
undertaken from his Mother. They both 
remained in this filent Humour for ſome 
Minutes, and looked as fooliſh as it was 
poſſible for two rational Creatures to look ; 
however, at laſt, Sir Thomas found his 
Tongue, but he could not for his Blood 
uſe it without a Circumlocution and ſtam- 
mering two or three times before he grew 
articulate. You expect Miſs, that I ſhoutd 
execute the Commiſſion I have fo wiſely 
undertaken from my Mother. She pet p'd 
up at him and daſhed his Harrangue with 
a Look that convinc'd him the moſt diſtant 
Hint of Mr. Crofts gave her Pain. He un- 
derſtood her Glance. Don't be alarm'd, I 
won't ſhock your Ears with the Mention 
of ſuch a Villain, but permit me, dear 
_ Charlotte, to Here he was again 

N 7 ſilent, 
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filent, for he, could not. find a * that 
would, all at once comprehend his Mean- 
ing, and watched her Eye for a freſh Sup- 
ply of Courage to proceed. She looked 
confuſed, but with ſuch bewitching Soft- 
neſs that he muſt have been leſs than Man 
if he had not taken the Hint. I would, 
my Charming Miſs Summers, ſay ſomething 
that wouldexpreſsmy whole Soul, but Words 

are too faint to paint my Paſſion; read ; it, my 

Angel, in my 1 in. my Looks, and in my 

Actions, and judge of its Extent hy your own 

ineſtimable Merit. Alaſs, replied Miſs Sum- 

mers, in the utmoſt Confuſion, you are not 
aware of what you ſay, nor to whom you 
ſpeak ; I owe, Sir, to your dear Mother 
all that 1 am, or all that I can poſſibly hope 
to be; how then can you think I ſhould 
liſten to a Declaration of this Kind, which I 
know would forfeit her Eſteem, and rank 
me in the Number of the moſt ungrateful 
Wretches on Earth. Do you think, Sir 

Thomas, (for as ſhe proceeded ſhe grew more 
aſſured and leſs faultering in her Speech, 
for the Speaking of Lovers want but a Be- 
ginning, when once their amorous Clacks 
are ſet a-going they are never tired.) Do 
you think, ſaid ſhe, that Lady Bountiful 
would hear with Patience the bare Mention 


of a Match between her Son and Heir, and 
5 a helpleſs 
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a belpleſs Orphan, maintained and ſupported 
only by her Charity. No, you know Sir 
Thomas, her Affection for you has already 
determined your Match with one more 
ſuitable to your Rank and Circumſtances, 
and for my Part I owe her ſo much, that 
if my Happineſs depended on it, I would 
not heſitate one Moment to reject your 
Offer. Think Sir, what is due to ſuch a 
Mother, what is due to your Fortune, and 
you can think no more of me. Think no 
more of you, Miſs Summers] then I muſt 
ceaſe to think at all z do you think that I 
am to barter my Happineſs for wealthy Mi- 
ſery merely to humour the Caprice of a 
fond Parent? No, with you I have all 1 
can wiſh or think for, and if I can melt 
that frozen Virtue of yours into an Appro- 
bation of my Paſſion, I make no Doubt 
but Providence will ſtnile upon our honeſt 
Affection, and that in time my Mother 
may approve of it; but if ſhe ſhould re- 
main obſtinate, I ſhall ſoon be of Age and 
have it in my Power to act as | pleaſe. Per- 


mit me then only to believe, that till that 


Time you will preſerve at leaſt a vacant 
Place in your Heart, and refuſe to make 
another Maſter of what I place my ſole 
Happineſs in the Hopes of. Don't flatter 
yourlelf, Sir Thomas, for as the Son of my 

5 much- 
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much-lov'd Benefactreſs, I owe you this 
Frankneſs. I own the Intimacy in which 
we have liv'd ſince our Infancy, has created 
in me a greater Eſteem for you than any 
other Gentleman I know, and tho? I am ig- 
norant how far that Eſteem might encreaſe 
if I indulge it, yet I aſſure you, as I know 
your Mother will never be brought to ap- 
prove of it, that I ſhall endeavour all in my 
| Power to reconcile my Mind to a Toleration 
of the only Man I hate, purely to preſerve 
the Peace of this Family to which I owe 
the very Senſe of that Happineſs | am about 
to ſacrifice to the Duty I owe Lady Boun- 
tiſul; and if you value my Peace, if you 
would convince me that you have the leaſt 
Regard for me, you'll: help and affiſt me 
in this Reſolution, the only one I can take 
conſiſtent with Virtue z and that I may not 
be diſturbed in it, never mention your 
own Paſſion ; for I own I cannot ſee you 
uneaſy without Pain. Strange, kind, cruel, 
virtuous. Maid, cried Sir 7. dome, half 
crying, to what a romantic Height would 
you carry your Notion of Gratitude to my 
Mother, you'll make yourſelf wretched to 
| pleaſe her; well, that's reconcileable enough 
to the high, enthuſiaſtic Notion you have 
of Virtue, but how can you reconcile ma- 
king her only Son miſerable, to ſtrict Juſt ” $ 
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can that be Love and Gratitude to Lady 
Bountiful? No, no, Miſs, theſe Notions 
are not in Nature; you only fancy they 
influence you, while ſome other Motive is 
at the Bottom. Ah! I ſee it, curſe on my 
dull Head that could not take it ſooner ; 
that ſmooth-tongued, ſupple, deſigning Vil- 
lain has bewitch'd you; his Impudence, for 
all your Pretence, has got the better of my 
ſheepiſh, diſtant, Courtſhip; tis only ſuch 
as he, who boldly dares attack you in your 

Bed-Chambers, and beat down, in the Dark, 
all your Day-Light Doubts and Subtle- 
ties; but take him, Madam, he muſt make 
a good Huſband, who before Marriage 
ruins his Wife's Reputation. You grow 
 ſcurrilous, Sir Thomas, replied Miſs Sum- 

mers, and flung out of the Cloſet with a 

Look that ſtruck him dumb and ſenſeleſs. 

He ſaw her vaniſh in a Rage, and ſtood 
numbed and ſenſeleſs as if he had trod upon 
a Torpedo, What have I done, what have I 
ſaid in my Paſſion! I have affronted her, 
and it muſt take half my Life to regain the 
Ground I loſt by one inconſiderate falſe 
Expreſſion, for I know her Soul, ſhe hates 
Crofts, and would rather wed with Age, 

Ugglineſs, and Poverty, than with him 
yet that enthuſiaſtic Notion ſhe has got of 
Duty and Gratitude to my wife Mamma, will 

A ä certainly 
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certainly tempt the Girl to ruin herſelf; 
and the Women are always in Extremes, 
there is no keeping them in the Golden 
Mean; but her Extreme is lovely, and I 
cannot even myſelf but applaud her vir- 
tuous Reſolution, tho" I would give my 
Head to overturn it. What muſt I do—1 
dare make none my Confidant in this Af- 
fair, all the Family are in Fee with the old 
Women, who with all other Diſeaſes, are 
ſure to be poſſeſſed of incurable Obſtinacy ; 
and the Plague of it is, not one of them 
dies of that or any thing elſe: What the 
Devil has an old Woman to do to be loi- 
tering out of her Grave at the Age of Sixty? 
cho* if my wiſe Mamma would humour me 
in this, I could wiſh her to live an ante- 
diluvian Age. The Noiſe of the Dogs re- 
turning from Hunting hindered me from 
hearing the reſt of the Soliloquy, and 1 am 
not in a Humour to ſuppoſe it longer, 
therefore I take this opportunity to con- 
clude the Chapter. | 


CRAP. 
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CHAP. VL 


Being the Concluſion of the Second Book of the 

for ft Volume; wherein Lady Bountiful re- 
ceives the firſt Hint of her Son's Aff.fion 
For Miſs Summers. Sat 


M ISS, on leaving the Cloſet, met Lady 
V 4 Lountiful in her Chamber, who 
gueſſed by the Confuſion ſhe ſa her in, 
that Sir Thomas had urged his Sentiments 
in a Manner highly diſagreeable to Miſs, 
but was far from imagining any thing elſe 
than that it had been Mr, Croſts's Suit he 
had been promoting. 1 judge, ſaid that 
Lady, that my Son, in his hot Way, has 
ſaid ſomething that has ruffled you; bur 
you need not take it amiſs, I dare ſwear he 
wiſhes to promote your real Happineſs, as 
well as that of his Friend Mr. Crofts. I am 
convinced of it, Madam, replied Miſs 
Summers, but I could wiſh that he would ſo 
far conſult my Quiet as never to entertain 
me more on the Subject of this Day's Con- 
verſation; for I can foreſee nothing but 
Misfortunes attending the Proſecution of 
the Deſigns now in view. I am ſurpriſed, 
return'd Lady Bountiful, imagining all the 

1 "was 
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while that Miſs ſpoke of Mr. Crofts's Pre- 
tenſions, that you ſhould ſee Things in that 
Light as to ſuppoſe there can be any Miſ- 
fortune in being match'd to a Man of Mr. 
Crofts's Fortune and Parts; I think, if I 
can judge, he is poſſeſſed of every Qualifi- 
cation capable of making a Woman happy. 
You may have ſome Prejudices on Account 
of his late raſh Attempt, but to carry theſe 
the Length of an invererate Hatred, would 
look too much like Obſtinacy and Self-Will. 
For in my Opinion you owe ſo much to 
cg Reputation as to endeavour to get the 
tter of that little Pique, ſince if you do 
not match with Mr. Crofts, that Affair may 
influence your future Fortune, and prove a 
Bar to the Addreſſes of any other Man of 
Worth: So that in reality, if any thing 
bad attends that Affair, you ſo much reſent, 
it muſt be owing to your own unreaſonable 
Reſentment, ſince you have it in your Power 
to receive all the Reparation which a Man 
can give, or you can aſk, were you in ever 
jo elevated a Station and Circumſtances, That 
3s then, returned Miſs Summers, with ſome 
Emotion, that if a Villain has made an At- 
tempt upon my Honour, I'm obliged, in 
order to humour the Caprice of a malicious 
and cenſorious World, to facrifice my fu- 
ture Peace to the Raviſher, and ts on 
N N im 
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him my Perſon as a Reward of his wicked 
Intention. I cannot think, Lady Bountiſul, 


that either Virtue or Reputation requires 


ſuch Condeſoenſion; I am ſenſible I ought 
to abhor the Man who dares treat me with 
the Liberty of a common Proſtitute ; and 
Religion and Common-Senſe, as well as 
Regard to my in ward Satisfaction, forbids 
me to wed the Man on whom 1 cannot be- 
ſtow a real and unfeigned Affection. Po- 
liey, Intereſt, and an overwhelming Re- 
gard to the falſe Cenſures of the malicious, 
may urge ſuch a Match, but it is impoſſible 
that mutual Felicity or any of the real Ends 
of Wedlock can follow — an . 


Hymen. 


in ſo determined a Tone, that Lady Baun- 


tifal, who in her own Mind approved this 


Pride of Spirit, ſaw it was in vain to urge 


the Matter any further, -at leaſt for the 
preſent, and turned the Converſation to 


ſomething leſs intereſting. ls Sr ® Bigg $74 


The next Day ſhe edict Mr. Crofis 
with the little Hopes ſhe had of prevailing 
on Miſs Summers to forget the Affront put 
upon her. I have offered, ſaid ſhe, all the 
Arguments in my Power, but without ma- 


king 
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king any Impreſſion on her: My Son has 
likewiſe urged your Suit in ſuch a Manner 
as to make her uneaſy. Im afraid, replied 
Mr. Cyofts, he has urg'd.it in ſuch. a Manner 
as to render her more obſtinate.- If it had 
that Effect, I'm ſorry for it, return'd Lady 


9 Bountiful, but 1 believe you are ſenſible 


he did not intend it ſhould, for I'm con- 
vinced nothing could give him greater 
Pleaſure than to ſee you happy with one ano- 
ther. It may be. fo, ſays he, but I fear he 
would be better - pleaſed to ſee us happy 
without one another; for to be plain with 
you, Lady Bountiful, I now recollect ſeveral 
Expreſſions of Sir Themas's, which, joined 
to Miſs Summers's Behaviour, gives me 
Room to think that Miſs. and he have a 
ſecret Liking, if not a ſecret Underſtand- 
ing with one another. T's impoſſible, re- 
turned Lady Bountiful almoſt in a Paſſion, 
that my Son can have any IJ houghts that 
Way; tis only, Couſin Crofzs, your own 
Paſſion, that makes you fancy my Son your 
Rival ; he may, and I'm ſure he does eſteem 
the Girl as one brought up with him from 
his Infancy ; but he cannot be ſo mean- 
7 agg as to think of her for a Wife; or 
uch a Villian as to entertain any Thought 
of her as a Miſtreſs  _ Da 
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At theſe Words, which Lady Bountiful 
would not have uttered if her Paſſion had 
given her Leiſure to reflect, Mr. Cr:fis co- 

_ toured up like Scarlet: I believe, Madam, 
ſays he, as to his thinking of her as a Miſtreſs, 
you may truſt to the young Lady's Pru- 
dence; but | believe he is as mean-ſpitited 
as I am to think »f her for a Wife ; and af- 
ter what your Ladyſhip has urged in Fa- | + 
vour of Miſs Summers to me, you cannot 
much arraign his Prudence; but if you do, 
as I ſincerely wiſh you may, tis Time to | 
take Precaution to prevent what muſt be 
diſagreeable to us both; which can be done 
in no ſuch effectual Manner as by uſing 
your Authority with Miſs in my Behalf, 
without ſeeming to miſtruſt any thing with gn 
Relation to your Son. e 


F Lady Bountiful, by Mr. Crofts's Anſwer,,r, 
ſaw ſhe had uſed ſome Expreſſions which ſne 
ought not on ſuch an Occaſion, and was 
willing to ſoften them. You know, Mr. 
Crofts, I have long ſince deſigned my Son 
ſhould marry Miſs L,*****, of Dor ſeiſbire: 
the Friends on all Sides look upon that 
Match as good as concluded, and it would 
be a Reflection on my Prudence, after go- 
ing ſuch a Length with that young OT. 


if I ſhould permit my Son to enter into an 
Engagement with another, who, | muſt own, 
deſerves a much better Match. It was the 
Thoughts of a Diſappointment of a Plan 

I own | have Accuſtomed myſelf to think 

of with Pleafure, which made me take the 

firſt Notice of my Son's Deſign. on Miſs 

= Summers with ſo much Heat; but I aſſure 
vou, whether my Son has or has not any 
== thing of that kind in his Head, I ſhall 
uſe all the Authority I have with . Miſs 
Summers to make you happy, and to rid 
myſelf of the Fears Is begin to have, that 

my Son may be too ſenſible of her Merit. 

Let us Join to watch them without diſco- 
vering our Suſpicions, and it is hard if 


RS we two don't find Means to counter, act all 
SS thcir Plots, if they have formed any. 


. * 


% 


The End of the Firſt Volume. 
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